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THAKERLEY MARMION was born at Aynho, near 
I Brackley, in the county of Northampton, where his 
father was lord of the manor, and in poſſeſſion of a con- 
fiderable eſtate. He received the early part of his educa- 
tion at the free ſchool at 'Thame in the county of Oxford, 
under the care of Richard Boucher, commonly called But- 
cher, the maſter thereof. In the year 1617, he became 
a gentleman commoner of Wadham college in Oxford, 
and in 1624 took the degree of maſter of arts. Anthony 
Wood * ſays, that he was a goodly proper gentleman, 
% and had once in his poſſeſſion ſeven hundred pounds 
« fer annum at leaſt.” The whole of this ample fortune 
he diſſipated ; after which he went into the Low Countries; 
but not meeting with promotion according to his expecta- 
tion, he returned to England, and was admitted one of 
the troop raiſed by Sir John Suckling for the uſe of King 
Charles the firſt, in his expedition againſt the Scots, in 
the year 1639; but falling ſick at York, he returned to 
London, where he died in the ſame year . Befides 
ſeveral poems, ſcattered about in different publications, he 
wrote three plays, viz. 

1. Hollands Leaguer, an excellent comedy, as it 
e hath bin lately and often ated with great applauſe 
by the high and mighty Prince Charles his ſervants, 
© at the private houſe in Saliſbury-court,”” 1632, 4to. 

To the Dramatis Perſonz of this play, the names of the 


* 


everal performers are added. 


* Langbaine, p. 345. | „ | 
2 Athenz Oxonienſis, vol. zd. p. 19. Oldys, in his MS. notes on 
angbaine, ſays, it was our author's father who ſquandered away his 


Vood's account. | 2 
' 3 Oldys MS. notes to Langbaine. e a 5 


ortune ; but as he quotes no authority for this aſſertion, I have followed 


143 


Oldys, i in his MS. notes on Langbaine, ſays, thee i isa 
tract in proſe called Hollands Leaguer, or an hiftorical di/- 
n courſe of the life and actions of Donna Britannica, the arch 
| miſtreſs of the wicked women of Zutepia; wherein, is de- 
. reed the notorious fin of Pandariſm, —— the execrable life of 


— — * luxurious impudent. 4to, 1632. 
2. A Fine Companion, acted before the king and 


e dgqueene at White hall, and ſundrie times with great ap” 
| 1 "57 at the private houſe in Saliibury-court, by 
| pk his ſervants,” 1633, 4to. 
3. The Antiquary, a comedy, acted by her Majeſtic 
t ſervants, at the Cockpit, 1641. 4to. 
„ He alſo publiſhed << "Cupid and Pfiche; or an epick 
m of Cupid and his Miſtreſs, as it was "ory pre- 
© ſented'to the Prince EleQor,” ? 

TE Rickard 


" Prefixed to this are compliment 
Brome, Francis Tuckyr, 'Thomas Nabbes, an Thomas 


Heywood. 
Wood ſays, he left. ſome things in MS. ready for the 
8 0 which were 3 loſt or in obſcure hands, | 


DRAMATIS 


PPP te won ies Hh otter er Andes. 2 x 
* 


The Duke of Pisa 
R e 

VEeTERANO, the Antiquary. 3 

GAs ARO, a Magnifico of Piſa. +; 
Lorenzo, an old gentleman. 5 = 
Mocini1co, az old gentleman that would appear young. 

LionEL, nephew to the Antiquary. 

PETRUC10, @ fooliſh gentleman, ſon ro Gaſpare. 

AuREL1o, a young gentleman. 

AvuREL10's father, in the diſguiſe * a Brave. 

His Boy. | | 

PETRO, the Antiquary* 4 by. ga „ 
EuI TIA, wwife to Lorenzo. ; 
LucrETIA, daughter to Lorenzo. 


ANGELIA After to Lionel, in the di 2 if a Pate. 


JuIIA, 
r- o g- 
1 wwaiting-Wwomen. 


A Cook. 
Taue Servants. 


The Scene PISA, | + 


 * "The ſcene however ſeems to be laid at Venice. The Rialto fs 
mentioned in a firft, and Venice is again ſpoken of in a# third, as 
where the tranſactions of the play are carried on, S. FP. 
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ACT I. Sczns 1. 


Enter Lionel and Petrucio. 


2 Lionel. 
OW, fir, let me bid you welcome to your country, 
and the longing expectation of thoſe friends, that 
have almoſt languiſh'd for the fight of you. I muſt flatter 
him, and ſtroke him too, he will give no milk elſe. [Afde. 
ns PF 38 
I have calculated, by all the rules of reaſon and art, 
that I ſhall be a great man; for what ſingular quality 
concurs to perfection and advancement, that is defective 
in me? Take my feature and proportion, have they not 
a kind of ſweetneſs and harmony, to attract the eyes of i 
the beholders? the confirmation of which, many authen- 1 
tical judgments of ladies have ſeal'd and ſubſcrib'd to. 
8 Lionel. e | 
How do you, fir? are you not well? 
| | Petrucio. | 
Next, my behawour and diſcourſe, according to the 
court-garb, ceremonious enough, more promiſing than 
| | ſubſtantial, $i 
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/ N 8 f a 
ſubſtantial, able to keep pace with the beſt hunting wit 
of them all; beſides, nature has bleſs'd me with boldneſs 
ſufficient, and fortune with means; what then ſhould 
hinder me? nothing but deſtiny, villainous deſtiny, that 


ſinuate myſelf into the court, and preſence of the Duke. 
and if he have not the grace to diſtinguiſh of worth, his 
ignorance upon him. | | 
| N Tionel. 
What, in a muſe, fir? 
n „ Petrucio. 7 „ 
Cannot a gentleman ruminate over his good parts, but 
you muſt be troubling of him; | 
CT, * Lionel. EE 
Wiſe men and fools are alike ambitious ; this travelling 
motion “ has been abroad in queſt of ſtrange faſhions, 
where his ſpungy brain has ſuck'd the dregs of all the 
folly he could poſſibly meet with, and is indeed more aſs 
than he went forth. Had I an intereſt in his diſgrace, I'd 
rail at him, and perhaps beat him for it; but he is as 
ſtrange to me, as to himſelf, therefore let him continue 
in his belov'd ſimplicity. [ H/ede, 
| | Petrucio. | 


Next, when he ſhall be inſtructed of my worth, and 1 


eminent ſufficiencies, he cannot dignify me with leſs em- 
ployment than the dignity of an embaſſador: How bravely 
ſhall I behave myſelf in that ſervice! and what an orna- 
ment unto my. country may I arrive to be, and to my 
kindred ! But I will play the gentleman, and neglect 
them; that's the firſt thing Ill tudy. - 


+ motion} Motion is a puppet.” In Ben Jonſon s Every Man out of 
Lis Humour, A. 4. S. 5. Captain Pod, the celebrated owner of a puppet- 
flew, and his motion, are mentioned. 5 a . TH, 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Rule a Wife and bave a Wife, A. 2. 
4% If he be that motion that you tell me of, 
« And make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him.“ 

| The Queen of Corinth, ly the ſame. A. 1. S. 3. 

©. Good friends, for half an hour remove your motion. 

Dekkar's Villanies diſcovered by lanthorne and candle-light, 1620, ch. 4. 

* Ths labour being taken, the maſter cf the metion hearkens where 


| © ſuch a nobleman, &c. The motion is preſented before him.“ 


B 4 Lionel,” 


chains virtue to darkneſs: and obſcurity.; Well, I will in- 


diſcern and approve of me? 
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Lionel. * 

Shall I be bold Ge you, firt SET T6 
Pietrucioz. 5 

Preſently Pl be at leifure 80 talk with 1 you: 5e no 
ſmall point in ſtate - policy, ſtill to pretend only to be 
thought a man of action, and rather chan want a colour, | 


be buſied with a man' s own ſelf. 


Lionel. 1 
Who does this aſs ſpeak to? ſurely to himſelf: and tis 


| impoſlible he ffiould ever be wiſe, that has always ſuch a 


fooliſh auditory. Ro 5 Lan. 
Petrucio. 

Then, with what emulous courtſhip _ they ftrive to 
entertain me in foreign parts! And what a ſpectacle of 
admiration ſhall I be made amongſt thoſe who have for- 
_— known me ! How doſt eo like _ RON N r 

FFP 
Moſt exquiſie1 believe me. 
e P et rucio. g 
But i is it adorn'd with that even mixture of fluency and 


: 3 as are requir'd both in a ſtatiſt and a courtier 5? 


Lionel. 


80 far as the divine proſpect of niy anjerfacding kk 8 
me, tis without parallel, moſt excellent; but 1 am no 


 profeſs'd critick 1 in the myſtery. 


Petrucio. | 
Well, thou haſt Linceus' eyes for lets; or could'f 


| ne'er have made ſuch a cunning diſcovery of my practice. 


But will the ladies, think you, have that NN to 


Lionel. © | 
Without queſtion; ; they cannot be ſo dull or 8 
ed, as not to be infinitely taken with your worth : Wis 


— = Both i in a fri ST a — 5 4 ati iÞ, i is a ſtateſman. 
in Ben Jonſon's Cyntbia's Revels, A. 2. S. 3. 280 | 
& Next is your fatiff”s force, a ſerious, ſolemn, and ſupercilious face, 
6e full of formal and ſquare gravity.” 
The Magnetick — 2 tbe ſame, A. 1. S. 7. 


1 


2 Will ſcrew you out a — Ag a Pati,” 5 
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THE . A NT 1 a AR v. 5 
in a white: you ſhall have them ſo enamour'd, that they'll 
watch every opportunity to purchaſe your acquaintancftemmm 
then again revive it with often banquetting and vis: 
nay, and perhaps invite others, by their fooliſh example, * oY 
to do the like; and ſome, that deſpair of fo great happi- 1 
neis, will inzuire out your haunts, and walk there two or by ns 

three hGurs together, to get but a fight of yon. 
etrucio. 
Oh infinite ! Tam tranſported with- the thought on't! =. 
It draws near noon, and I appointed: certain gallants to 
meet me at the five- crown ordinary; after, we are to waitit - - 
upon the like beauties you talk'd of, to the publick the 
tre. I fee] of late, a ſtrong and witty genius growing 
upon me, and I begin, I know not how, to o be in > love. „ 


Ka n We, 


with this fooliſh fin of poemy.52 120 6 Pr 3 

Lal. | i 

Are you, Sir ?. there's great hopes of you 8 5 5 5 
Petrucio. 5 


And the reaſon is, becauſe they PR "tis both the kauſe 
and effect of a a good wit, to which I can ſufficiently pro- | 
tend ; for nature has not de the err nn me. 


In ooo: time, fir. LY Ce ie or 
88 | : 
And now you talk of time, whit time of cap is it r. 
your n 5 
N Lion. Rag 
”- ia none, 1 88 | . 
F 3: A 


How, ne'er a watch ? oh monſtrous ! how do you con- 
ſume your hours? Ne'er a watch! 'tis the greateſt ſole - 
ciſm i in ſociety that e'er I heard of: ne'er a watch ies 

| Lionel. ; 2 

How deeply you conceive of it ! 8 5 

Petrucio. | 

You have not a gentleman, that's a true gentleman, 3 
without one: *tis the main appendix to a pluſh lining 
beſides, it helps much to diſcourſe ; for, while others con, 
fer notes together, we confer our watches, and CITING gott, 
part, of the day with talking of 1 it. 3 
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Lionel. 
Well, 1 becauſe IIl be no longer 3 of ſuch a 
neceſſary implement, I have a ſuit to _— 
Petrucio. - 8 
A ſuit to me! Let it alone till I am a great man, and 
then I ſhall anſwer you with the _— RO; and leſs 


performance. 
Lionel. 


I hope, fir, you have that confidence, I 1 aſk nothin 
to your prejudice, but what, thall _ way Lon 


the deed. 
E Pannen 
| What ist; Be brief, I am in RS We; #7 


Lionel, 
Uſurp then on the proffer'd means, 
Shew yourſelf forward in an action 
May ſpeak you noble, and make me your friend. 
Petrucio. 
A friend! what's that? I know no ſuch 1 
Lionel.” 
A faithful, not a ceremonious friend; 
But one that will ſtick by you on occaſions, 
And vindicate your credit, were it ſunk. 
Below all ſcorn, and interpoſe his life 
Betwixt you and all dangers :. Such a friend, 
That when he ſees you carried by your paſſions - 
Headlong into deſtruction, will ſo follow you, 
That he will guide you from't ; and with good counſel 
Redeem you from ill courſes: and, not flattering 
Your idle humour to a vain expence, 
Cares not to ſee you periſh, ſo he may 
Suſtain himſelf a while, and raiſe a fortune, 
Though mean, out of your ruins, and then laugh at you. 
Petrucio, | 
Why, be there For ſuch friends as theſe ? 


Lionel. 


A world ; 
They walk like ſpirits, not to be diſcern'd ; 
Subtile and ſoft like air, have oily balm 
Swimming o'er their words and actions; 


But below it a flood of gall. . 


Petrucio. 
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3 Perrucidsx. 
Well, to 455 purpoſe, ſpeak to the a 
Lion. 
If I ftand link'd unto you, | 
The Gordian knot was leſs *:Coluble, | 
A rock leſs firm, or center moveable, 
Petrucio. 
Speak your demand. | 
Lived 
Do it, and do it freely then; lend me a buntes 


duckets. 
| Prtrucio. 

How is that? lend you a hundred duckets ! Not a — 11 
never have a friend while I breathe firſt; no, III ſtand 
upon my guard ; I give all the world leave to whet their 
wits againſt me, work like moles to undermine me, yet 
P11 ſpurn all their deceits like a hillock : I tell thee, I'll 
not buy the ſmall repentance of a friend or whore, at the 
rate of a livre. 

Lionel. 


| What's this ? I dare not 
Truſt my own ears, filence choak up my anger 3 
A friend, and whore! are they two parallels, 
Or to be nam'd together? May he never 
Have better friend, that knows no better ho 
To value them: Well, I was ever jealous 
Of his baſeneſs, and now my fears are ended. 
Pox o' theſe travels, they. do but corrupt 
A good nature ; and his was bad enough before. 


Enter Augelia, 


Petrucio. 
What pretty ſparkle of humanity have we here ? 
hoſe attendant are you, my little knave ? 
Angelia. 
I wait, Sir, on maſter Lionel, 
Lionel. 
'Tis well Iu are come. What ſays the gentleman ? 
| Angelia. 
1 deliver'd, your letter to him; he is very ſorry he can 
8 | furniſh 


8 tome of a ſervitor ? 8 5 
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furniſh you no better; he has ſent you twenty r he = 
ſays, towards the large debt he owes ou. | 

| Petrucio. a 

A fine child! and delivers his tale with good nfbthod; 
Where, in the name of Gael, HUGS thou this 8 7 5 


| Lienel 1 
You'd little think of what conſequence nid oreghancy 


this imp is: you may hereafter have both cauſe to know, 


and love him. What gentlemen are theſe ? - 


Enter Gaſpero and Lorenzo. 
785 Petrucio. 


One is is my father. 


I hear, your for, fr, i is — from travel, 
Grown up a fine and ſtately gentleman, 
Outſtrips his compeers in each liberal ſcience. *_ 
Gaſpar, {Fa 
I thank my ſtars, he has Eros his t time 
To the beſt uſe, can render an account. 
Of all his jqurney: how he has arriv'd, . 
Through ſtrange diſcoveries and compendious ways, 
To a moſt ork knowledge of himſelf : 
Can give a model of each prince's court, 
And is become their fear. He has a mind 
Equally pois'd, and virtue without ſadneſs ; 
Hunts not for fame, through an ill path of life ; 
But is indeed, for all parts, ſo accompliſh'd, 
As I could wiſh or frame him. 
Lorenzo. | 
| ' Theſe are Joys, 
In their relation to you, ſo tranſcendent, 
As than your ſelf I know no man more happy : 
May I not ſee your ſon? 
Gaſparo. | 
See where he ſtands, 
Accompanied with young Lionel, che nephew 
To Veterano the great . 


7 , 
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Lionel. 
'Pll be bold, by your favour, to endear . . 
'Myſelf in his acquaintance. Noble Petrucio, {5X88 
Darling of Venus, minioa of the Graces, | 
Let me adopt me heir unto your love: 2 
That is, yours by deſcent, and which your aber, 
A grave wiſe man, and a ene. Ws 


Has not diſdain'd. Te or 


4 
+ 
* * 


| nn . 8 | h 4 ; 
Tam much bound to you for it. Et 


Lorenzo. 
1 that all? | 5 
Petrucio.. 
See the abundant 3 Ignorance of this ent; he cites my 
father for a precedent : alas, he is a good old man, and 


no more ; there he ſtands, he has not been abroad, nor 


known the world; therefore, I hope, will not be 61 fool- 


iſhly perempto , to compare with me for judgment, that 


have travel'd, cen n faſhions, and been a man of intel 
_ | | 
22 ED 
| Signior, your ear; pray let's counſel you. | 
Petrucio. 

Counſel me! the like treſpaſs again; ſure the old man 
doats ! Who counſell'd me abroad, when 1 had none but 
mine own natural wiſdom for my protection? Vet, I dare 
ſay, I met with more perils, more variety of allurements, 
more Circes, more Calipſo's, and the like, than e'er were 
feign'd upon Ulyſſes. 

Lorenxo. 
It ſhew'd great wiſdom, that you could avoid them. 
Give o'er, and tempt your deſtiny no further; 
*Tis time now to retire unto yourſelf: 
Settle your mind upon ſome worthy beauty ; 
A wife will tame all wild affections: 
I have a daughter, who, for youth and beauty, 
Might be deſir'd, were ſhe 1gnobly born; 
And for her dowry, that ſhall no way part you: 
If you accept her, here, before your triends, 
Iwill betroth her to you. | 
"0 -  Petrucis. 
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| Petrutio. 
I thank you, 1 Ke; you'd have me "harry your daughter 3 
is it ſo? | 
| Bete, / 
With your good liking, not otberwiſe. 
Petrucio. 


You nouriſh too great an ambition; ; what do you ſee in 
me, to make ſuch a motion ? No, be wiſe and keep her; 
were I married to her, I ſhould not like her above a month 


at moſt. 
How ! not above a month ? 
Petrucio. | 
' 11 tell you, fir, I have made an experience that way 
on my nature: when I have hir'd a creature for my plea- 
ſure, as tis the faſhion in many places, for the like time 
that I told you of, I have been ſo tired with her before 
*twas out, as no horſe like me, I could not ſpur my aifec- 
tion to go a Jot further. 
Gaſparo. | 
well ſaid, boy ! thou art e'en mine own ſon; when 1 
was young, twas juſt my humour. 
„ 
You give yourſelf a plaufible commends, 
Petrucio. 
I can make a ſhift to love; but having enjoy 4, froi- 
tion kills my appetite : no, I muſt have ſeveral objefts 


of beauty, to keep my thoughts — 10 . or I 


am nobody. 
____ *Gaſparo. 
Still mine own n fleſh and blood ! 
Petrucio. 


Therefore I have choſe honour for my miſtreſs, upon 
whoſe wings I will mount up to the heavens ; where I will 


fx myſelf a conſtellation, for all this under- world of mor- 
tals to wonder at me. | 


 Gaſparo, 
Nay, he i is a mad Wag, I aſſure you, and knows how to 


Put a price ”=— his deſert. 
Petructs. : 


Could you but promiſe. 


1 n ANTIQUA * W. 


| PVetrutio. | 
I can no fon er ſtay ” dilate on theſe vanities; there- 
fore, gallants, F leave you. LEA. 
Lorenzo. | | i 
What, is he gone ? Is your ſon gone ? 5 
Gaſpare. 
So it ſeems. Well, gallants, where ſhall I * you anon ? 
Lorenzo: | 
| You ſhall not part with us. 
 Gaſparo. 
You ſhall pardon me, -I muſt wait upon my ſon. [Evi 
Lorenzo. | 
Do you hear, ſignior? A roy preferment ! 
Jione 
Oh, fir, the luſtre of good clothes, or breeding, 
Beftow'd upon a ſon, will make a ruſtick, 
Or a mechanick father, to commit - 
Idolatry, and adore his own ifſue. 


Angelia. 
They are ſo well match'd, *twere pity to part them. 
Lorenzo. 


Well ſaid, little-one, I think thou art wiſer than both 
of them. | 
But this ſame ſcorn I do not ſo well reliſh ; 
A whoreſon humorous fantaſtic novice, * 
| To contemn my daughter! He is nor worthy 
To bear up her train. | 12 5 


Lionel. 
Or kiſs under it. 
Will you revenge this injury upon him! * 
| Lorenzo. 


Revenge! Ofall the paſſions of my blood, | 
| *Tis the moſt ſweet. I ſhould grow fat to think * 


Lionel. 

Will you have patience? | 
Be ruPd by me, and I will compaſs it | 
| To your full wiſh, We'll ſet a bait afore him, 
That he ſhall ſeize as ſharply as Jove s eagle 
Did ſnatch up Ganymede. 


1 e N 8 . e 
; $ 2 > 2 oh 8 Mow Þ e 1 x e <> 
„ — BN 4 
1 3 ts r 2 ü 7775. ß 
: 4 L. 75 n os SAW 3 . * 0-6 ; * SS +£ > 1 8 f 3 . ; 
: « y s . 3 9 $48 * n PR 4 85 FW * * 
2 3 — f 4 2 
4 . 4 
8 2 4 
35 * 8 * "=p „ Ke f ? * * 75 * 


= 250 hut ads 8 W 
IL ' proſecute it with as much abe, 
As hatred can ſuggeſt - 9 „„ 
SG, A Liana. 1 i f 
3 Do vo ſee this page, —_— 
"I a Lorenzo. 5 
Ay, what of him? 2 Fg WT ag _ 93 
Lal. e 
That face of his mall do! it. 5 
Wat mall it d Mis he has a a proty i innocent 
countenance. 
Lee, 


Oh but beware of a ſmooth look at all times, AE 
Obſerve what I ſay: he is a firen above, \ 
But below a very ſerpent. No female ſcorpion I 
Did ever carry ſuch a ting, i. 

Lorenxo. . LD 
| What ſhould I do with him ? | 
Lionel. | 

Take him to your houſe, = | 
There keep him privately, till I make all Peres. 

If ever alchymiſt did more rejoice 
In his ONS. never credit me. 
' Lorenzo, 

Ton mali prevail, upon my faith, heat 

My underſtanding : and, my dapper ſquire, 
$5 you be ſuch a precious wag, Pll cheriſh you. 

ome, walk alo with: me. Farewel, Sir. 

__ . Lionel. 

3 ¶Zæeunt Lorkvexs and Ag 

No I muſt travel, on a new exploit, 

© To an old antiquary ; he is my uncle 

Aud I his heir. Would I could raiſe a fortune. © 

Out of his ruins! He is grown obſolete, . 

And *tis time he were out of date. They fay 2 a. of 
All day in contemplation of a ſtatue 
With ne'er a noſe, and doats on the decays 
Wich 1 eons love than the ſelf-lov'd Narciſſus 


* 
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; Did on his beauty: How ſhall I 8 N 
Could J appear but like a Sibyl's ſonn 
Or with a face ru as father Nils 

Is pictur'd on the anging s, there were hope 

He * might look on me. How to win his love 

I know not. If I wiſt he were not preciſe, 

I'd lay to 3 ſome ſtale interludes, : 
And give him them : books. that have not attain'd 15 
To _ Platonic year, but wait their n | 
And happy hour, to be reviv'd a iy NO pet 

Then would I induce him to believe hy were 


© Some of Terence's hundred and fifty comedies 


That were loſt in the Adriatic ſea, 

When he return'd from baniſhment. Some | BEI 

Gullery as this might be inforced upon him. 
P'l1 firſt talk with his man, and then conſider, IAA. 


K pad Lorenzo, Gaſpare, Mecinige, and Asxgelia. 


Lorenzs. 
How hap't ou did return again ſo foon, fir 7 
- Gaſparo. A 

T1 tell you, fir: As I follow'd my ſon 
From the Rialto, near untd the bridge 
We were encount'red b 7 a 6 ſort of Kala, 
Sons of Clarifſimos, and Procurator rere 
That knew him in his travels: whereupon _ 
_ He did inſinuate with his eyes; unto me; 
I ſhould depart and leave them. ; 


Lorena. 
*Seems he was aſham'd of your . 
| Gaſpare, 
Like will to like, fir, _—_ 
Lives. 1 5 
What grave and youtlifyl gentletnan's that with you r 
Gaſparo 0, Ig © HA 


* 


| Do you not know him ? 


No. 


8 6 auen A compu, See oe 4 to ca Girton Mali an. 4 
* 


„„ Caparo. 
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_ _.._ Gaſpar. 

Not Signior Mocinigo ? 
Lorenzo. 

You jeſt, I am fare, 
Caſparo. 


Ay, and there hangs a jeſt: 
For, going to a courtezan this morning, 
In his own proper colour, his grey beard, 
He had th' ill luck to be refus'd ; on which, 
He went and dy'd it, and came back again, 
And was again, with the ſame ſcorn, rejected ; 3 
Telling him, that ſhe had newly deny'd his father. 


Lorenzo. 
Was that her anſwer} 


Gaſpare. 
It has ſo troubled him, 85 
That he intends to marry. What think you, fir, | 
Of his reſolution 1 : 


| By'r lady, it ſhews 
5 Great haughtineſs of courage; a man of his yeary 
That dares to venture on a wife, 


Lorenzo, | 


| Mocinigo. 
A man of my years! I feel 
My limbs as able as the beſt of wem 3 3 
| And 3 in all places elſe,” except my hair, 
As green as a bay-tree: and for the whitenefs 
Upon my head, although it now lie hid, 
What does it fignify, but like a tree that bloſſoms 
Before the fruit come forth? And, I hope, a tree 
That —— is neither dry nor wither d. 
'Lorenzo. 
a But ray, what piece of beauty's that you mean 
To make the object of your love ? 
| — 
4a. there 
Tou *poſe me; for I have a curious eye, 
And am as choice in that point to be pleaſed, : 
As the moſt youthful. Here, one's beauty takes me ; 
And _— her parentage and good behaviour: : 
9 Andther's 
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Another's wealth or vit : but I'd have one = Mx 
Where all theſe graces meet, as in a center. | 
| Gaſparo. i] 


You are too ambidous. You'll hardly find 
Woman or beaſt that trots ſound of all four: : 
There will be ſome defect. : 
| Mocinigo, 
vet this I reſolve on 7, 0b „„ | 
To have a maid tender of age and fair. | 
Old fiſh and young fleſh, that's _ my diets | | 
What think you of a widow 5 | 14 
Mocinigo. N | 
By no means : LS | 
They are too politic a generation; - | | 4 
Prov*d ſo by ſimilies. Many voyages | 
Make an experienc'd ſeaman; many offices | 
A ctafty knave : ſo, many marriages, 
A ſubtle cunning widow. No, I'Il have one oy | 
That I may mould, like wax, unto my humour, | 


7 Moc. Yet this, &c.] This is taken from Chaucer; 
But one thing warn I you, my frendis dere, 
I woll none old wife have in no manere. 
She ſhall not paſſin —_— certeine, 
Old fi/Þ, and yong fle 1 have full faine. 
AP 5 610 Merchants Tal, L. 930. 
Which Mr. Pope hath modernized in the following manner: 
One caution yet is needful to be told, | 
To guide your choice; This wife muſt not be old: 
There goes a ſaying, and *twas ſhrewdly ſaid, 4 
Old fifp at table, but young feſb in bed. 
: anuary and May, L. 99. 
For ſondry ſcholis maketh ſotill clarkis, 
Moman of many ſcholis half a clark is : 
But certainly a yong thing may men gye, 
Right as men may warm wax with hondis phe. 
| Merchant's T. xr L. 944. | | 
No crafty widows ſhall approach my bed; 5 | 
Thoſe are too wiſe for batchelors to wed, | 
As ſubtle clerks by many ſchools are made, 
 Twice-marry'd dames are miſtreſſes o' th? trade: 
But young and tender virgins, rul'd with eaſe, 
We form like wax, and mould them as we pleaſe, 


N and May, L. 106. . 
Lorenzo. 
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| Toren. 
This Sing af 1s  warth> at leaſt, a miltion;. 
And though he cannot propagate his ſtock, 
Will be ſure to multiply. I'Il offer him my . 
By computation of age, he cannoet IEP 
Live paſt ten years; by that time ſhe'Il get frrength 
To break this rotten hedge of matrimony 
And after have a fair green field, to walk in, 
And wanton where ſhe pleaſe Signior, a word; 
And by this gueſs my love: I have a daughter, 
Of beauty freſh, of her demeanour gentle, 
And of a ſober wiſdom: you know my eſtate. 
If you can fancy her, ſeek no further. | 
Mocinigo 
Thank you, «pune py he what ago 
Is your daughter e 


But arten, at the 2 | V 
| Mociniga. rrp e 
' But fixteen! Ts ſhe no _—_ She is too young then. 
Gaſparo. 
You wiſh'd for a young one, did you not 
| Mocinigo. | 
Not that I would have her in years. 
Gaſpare. 
I warrant you! x 
| Mocinigo. 


Well, mark what I fay: When I come to her, 
She'll ne'er be able to endure me. | 


I Lorenzo. 
i II tfuſt her. : 
| Gaſparo. 
T think your choice, fir, cannot be amended, 
cok 1s ſo virtuous and fo amiable, 
Mocinigo. 
Is he fo fair and amiable ? I'Il have her. 
She may grow up to what ſhe wants; and then 
T ſhall enjoy ſuch pleaſure and delight, | 
Such 1 content 1 in her IG | 
: I EY | I may 
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| 5 may contend with Love for happineſs ! - 
Vet one ching troubles me. 


Fa ſparo. 
What's that 5 f 
;  Maciaigo. | 
I ſhall live | | 
So well on earth, I ne'er ſhall think of any other Joys. 
Gaſparo. 


Il Iwiſhalljo oy to you; but *tis in th? power 
Of fate to work a miracle upon you. | 
You may obtain the grace, with other men, 
| 'To repent our bargain before you have well ſeal'd i it, 
| Torenxo. ; 
Or the may prove his purgatory, and ſend h him 
To heaven the fooner. | 
Gaſpar, 
Such Hike effects as thele 
Are not unheard of in nature. 
Mocinigv. 
For all theſe ſeruples, : 
I am reſolv'd. Bring me, that I may ſee hers ; 
' Young handſome ladies are like prizes at a horſe-race, 


Where 
Every well. breath'd gentleman may put in for his ſhare. 
[ Exeunt. 
Eater Dake and Leonards, 
| Leonar do. 
dert are you refoly'd of this courſe, fir ? 
Duke. 


Yes, we'll be once mad in our days, 1 do an exploit 

for poſterity to talk of, Will you Join with me ? 
Leonardo.” 

Iam at your Grace? s * 


No grace, nor no reſpect, 1 beſeech you, more than ors 

dinary friendſhip allows of; tis the only bar to hinder 
our deligns. | 

en, fir, what faſhion you are pleas'd to int me 

TI will be glad to put on. ron NO. OM TY 

„„ 2 3 Dake. 
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_ Tis well. For my your I am determin'd to lay by all 
enſigns of my royalty for a while, and walk abroad under 
a mean coverture. Variety does well; and *tis as great 
delight, ſometimes, to ſhrowd one's head under a coarſe 
roof, as a rich canopy of gold, © 
| TE Leonardo. 

But what's your intent in this ? 5 

| Hts, - | 5 

T have a longing deſire to ſee the faſhions of the vulgar; 
which, ſhould I allect in mine own perſon, I might divert 
them from their humours. The face of greatneſs would 
affright them, as Cato did the Floralia * from the theatre. 


| | Leonardo. 
Indeed familiarity begets boldneſs, 
N D uk e. 5 


*Tis true, indulgency and flattery take away the benefit 
of experience from princes ; which ennobles the fortunes 
of private men. | 

„ Leonardo, 
But you are a duke, fir; and this deſcent from your ho- 
nour will undervalue you. . 

> | x | Dake. : 
Not a whit: I am ſo toil'd out with grand affairs, and 
diſpatching of embaſſages, that I am ready to fink under 
the burden, Why may not an Atlas of ſtate, ſuch as my- 
ſelf, that bears up the weight of a commonwealth, now 
and then, for recreation's ſake, be glad to eaſe his ſhoul- 
ders? Has not Jupiter thrown away his rays and his thun- 


2 As Cato did the Floralia.] The Floralia or feaft of Flora, Goddeſs 
of Flowers, were celebrated with publick ſports on the 5th of the Kalends 
of May. The chief part of the © ſolemnity was managed by a company 
of lewd ſtrumpets, who ran up and down naked, ſometimes dancing, 

© ſometimes fighting, or acting the mimick, However it came to 
e paſs, the wiſeſt and graveſt Romans were not for diſcontinuing this 
« cuſtom, though the - moſt indecent imaginable : for Portius Cato, 
& when he was preſent at theſe games, and ſaw the people aſhamed to 
c“ Jet the women firip while he was there, immediately went out of 
E the theatre to let the ceremony have its courſe.” | „ 

7755 5 Kennet s Roman Antiguities, p. 297+ 


der 2 
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ter; to walk .among mortals? Does not Apollo ſuffer 

| kimfclf to be depriv'd of his quiver, that he may waken 

| up his muſe ſometimes, and ſing to his harp ? 

| Leonardo, © 

Nay, fir, to come to a more familiar example: I have 
heard of a nobleman that has been drunk with a tinker, 
and of a magnifico that * 3 at blow- point. 


very good ow, 4 take our degrees alike, and the acts 
28 ee 
Leonardo. . 

In a humour, fir, -a man may do much, But how will 
you prevent their diſcovery of ang ? » 


Very well: the alteration of our clothes will abalh 
ſuſpicion. 
Leonar do. ö 
And how for our faces ? 
Dake. 


They ſhall paſs without any ſeal of f Uiſpuiſe. Who n ne'er 
were thought on, will ne'er be miſtruſted, 
Leonardo, 

Come what will, greatneſs can juftify any action what- 
ſoever, and make it thought wiſdom; but if we do-walk 
undiſcern'd, *twill be the better. It tickles me to think 
what a maſs of delight we ſhall poſſeſs, in being, as *twere, 
the inviſible ſpectators of their ſtrange behaviours. I heard, 
fir, of an antiquary, who, if he be as good at wine as at 
| hiſtory, he is ſure an excellent companion; and of one 
Petrucio, who plays the eagle in the clouds: and, indeed, 
divers others, who _ the "_— Fo — mens fo 
many humours. | 

9 Blow-pcint.] So in The Return a Parnaſſus, A. Ry * 

© —— my miſtreſs upon good days puts on a piece 4 a  parſonagez 
ce and we pages play at Hoxw-point for a piece of a parſonage,”” - 

| Donne's Poems, 1719, p. 119. 
ſhortly, boys ſhall not play 


« At ſpan- counter, or 2 but ſhall pay 
% Toll to ſome courtier.“ 


. „5 


8 


Od 
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Dake. | | 
All theſe we'll viſit in order: but how we ſhall comply | 
with them, *tis as occaſion ſhall be *** we — not 


now be ſo ſerious to conſider. 


„ Leonardo. | 
Well, fir, 1 mah truſt to your wit! to manage it. Lead 


vn, I attend * ILExiit, 


244 1 „ SS » PL) — 4 K«K 0 4. 32 ren 


| Ac T H. . Scannr l 
E ner Aurelio, and Muſicians. 


Aurelio. 
HIS is the wind; now, my noble Orpheps, 
As thou affect'ſt thę name of Rarity, 

Strike with the ſoul of muſick, that the ſound 
May bear my love on his bedewed wing, 
'To charm her ear: as when a ſacrifice, 
With his perfumed ſteam, flies up to heaven, 
Into Jove's noſtrils, and there throws a miſt 
On his enraged brow. Oh how my fancy | 
Labours wit the ſucceſs! _ 5 ler- about. 


Enter Lucretia, 


Lucretia. 
Ceaſe your fool's note there ; I am not in tune, 
'To dance after your fiddle. Who are you ? 


What ſaucy groom, that dares fo near intrude, 


And with o enſive noiſe, | an on my ears? 
WUYewo. © 
What more than earthly light breaks through chat Wine 
do? 


; got ighter than all the S train of nymphs 


hat wait on Cynthia, when ſhe takes her progreſs 
In purſuit of the ſwift enchaſed deer, 
Over the Cretan or Athenian hills 
r when, attended with thoſe leſſer ſtars, 
phe * the azure circle of the heavens ? 
Lueretiq 
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Hey- day, this is excellent What voice is that? 
Oh, is it you? I cry you mercy, fir: | 
I thought as much; theſe are your tricks ſtill with me: 
| You have been ſotting on't all night with wine, 
And here you come to finiſh out your revels: I 
I ſhall be, one day, able to live priyate, 
I ſhall, and not be made the epilogue - 8 
Of all your drunken meetings. For ſhame, away ! 
The roſy morning bluſhes at thy baſeneſs. 
Julia, go throw the muſick a reward, 
And ſet them hence. Rd, 
i | Auralio. 


Divine Lucretia, 3 . 
Do not receive with ſcorn my proffer'd ſervice: 
Oh turn again, though from your arched brow, 
Stung with diſdain, and bent down to your eye, 
You ſhoot me through with darts of cruelty. | 
Ah fooliſh man, to court the flame that burns him! 
Lueretia. | | 
What would this fellow have ? 
3 Aurelio. 

Shine ſtill, fair miſtreſs; ;: 
And though in ſilence, yet ſtill look upon me: 
Your eye diſcourſes with more rhetorick 
Than all the gilded tongues of orators. 

85 . | Lucretia. „ 

Out of my pity, not my love, Þ'll anſwer; 

You come to woo me, and ſpeak fair; *tis well: 


10 Your eye diſcourſes, &c.] So in Ben Fonſon's Ev, | 
bis Humour, A. 228 4 oY 7 fe 1 of 
ou ſhall ſee ſweet filent rhetorique and dumb eloquence * | 
4 ry, ber mn ; _ when = Leue gray. ſuch an anatomy of wit, 
* ſo fine wiz'd and arteriz'd, that tis the goodlie aſu 
e that ever was to behold.” : 5 * e „ . 
. Shakſpeare's Romeo and Juliet, A. 2. S. 2. ö 
_ © She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothipg; What of that? 
«& Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it. | 
And Pope in his tranſlation of the Liad: 
i Perſuaſive ſpeech, and more perſuaſive fighs, 
* Silence that ſpoke, and eloquence of eyes," 


You 


| You think to win me too: you are e . 
For when I hate a perſon, all his actions 
Though ne'er ſo good, prove but his prejudice : 
For flatteries are like {weet pills; though ſweet, 
Yet if they work not ſtraight, invert to Peiſon. 
Aurelio. 

Why do you hate me, lady? Was chere ever 
Woman fo cruel, to hate him that lov'd her? 
Oh, do not ſo degenerate from nature, 

Which form'd you of a temper ſoft as ſilk ! 

And to the ſweet compoſure of your body, 

Took not a drop of gall, or corrupt humour; 
But all your blood was clear and purified. 
| Fhen as your limbs are fair, ſo be your mind; 

Caſt not a ſcandal on her curious hand, | 

| To fay, ſhe made that crooked, or uneven ; 
For virtue is the beſt, which is deriv'd 
From a ſweet feature. Women crown their youth, 
With the chaſte ornaments of love and truth. 
i Lucretia. | 
This is a language you are ſtudied in, 
And you have ſpoke it to a thouſand, 
Aurelio. 

Never, never to any; for my ſoul is cut * 

To the proportion of what you are, 

That all the other beauty in the world, 

That is not found within your face, ſcems vile, 
Oh that I were ** a veil upon that face, 

To hide it from the world; methinks I could 
Envy the very ſun for gazing on you! 

| | ucretia. 

I wonder, has a ; follow of no worth, 
Should talk thus liberally : be fo impudent, 
After ſo many ſlightings and abuſes 


T1 Oh that J were, &c.] Borrowed from Sbakſpeare' s Region and 
5 A. 2. S. 2. 
6 O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
| 6 That I might touch that cheek.”” 
Which, Mr. Steevens obſerves, Ty been ridiculed by Shirt 2 in The 


Sc bool of Compliments. 


„ Oh that I were a flea upon that : Bp, &c.“ | 
Extorted 


Extorted from me, beyond modeſty, 2 
To preſs upon me ſtill: Have not I told you 
My mind in words, plain to be underſtood, 
How much I hate yon ? Can I not enjoy 
The freedom of my chamber, but you muſt 
Stand in my proſpe& ? If you pleaſe, I will 
Reſign up all, and leave you pofleſſion. _ 
What can I ſuffer, or expect more grievous, 
From the enforcement of an enemy? 
| | Aurelio. 

Do not inſult upon my ſufferings; : 
I had well hop'd, I ſhould receive ſome comfort 
From the ſweet influence of your words or looks; 
But now muſt fly, and vaniſh like a cloud, 
Chas'd with the wind, into the colder regions, 

Where ſad deſpair fits ever languiſhing; 

There will I calculate my injuries, 
 Sum'd up with my deſerts : Then ſhall I find 
How you are wanting to all good and pity, . 
And that you do but juggle with our ſenſe; 
That you appear gentle and ſmooth as water, 
When no wind breathes on it ; but indeed, 
Are far more hard than rocks of adamant : | 
That you are more inconſtant than your miſtreſs, 
Fortune, that guides you; that your promiſes - 

Are all deceitful ; and that wanton Love, 
Whom former ages, flattering their vice, 
And to procure more freedom for their fin, 
Have term'd a God, laughs at your perjuries. 

— Lucretia. | - 
Lou will do this: why do fo, eaſe your mind, 
So I be free from you. There's no ſuch torment, 
As to be troubled with an inſolent lover, 
That will receive no anſwer : bonds and fetters, 
_ Perpetual impriſonment, are not like it: 

*T1s worſe than to be ſeiz'd on with a fever, | 
A continual ſufrfeit. For heaven's ſake, leave me, 
And let me hear no more of you. | 

| | Aurelio. 

Is this the beſt reward for all my hopes, 


4 
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The dear expences of youth and ſervice, 

Spent in the execution of your follies? 0 

When not a day or hour, but witneſs'd with me, 

With what great ſtudy, and affected care, 
More than of fame or honour, I invented 

New ways to fit your humour; what obſervance, 
As if you were the arbitreſs of courtſhip, 

IT ſought to pleaſe you with: laid out foe faſhions, 
And d them for you; feaſted you with banquets ; 

Read you aſleep i' th? afternoon with pamphlets ; | 

Sent you elixirs and preſervatives, Is 

Paintings and powders, that would have reſtor'd 

Old-Niobe to youth ; the beauty you pretend to, 

Is all my gift Beſides, I was ſo ſimple, 

To wear. your fooliſh colours *, cry your wit up, 

And judgment, when you had hone, and ſwore to it; 
Drank to your health, whole nights, in Hippocras *?, 
Upon my knees, with more religion . 

Than e'er I ſaid my prayers, which Heaven forgive me, 

| ED Lucretia. 

Are theſe ſuch miracles! Twas but your duty, 
The tributary homage all men owe | 
Unto our ſex : Should we enjoin you travel, 

Or ſend you on an errand into France, 

Only to fetch a baſket of muſk-melons, 

It were a favour for you. Put the caſe 

That I were Hero, and you were Leander 

If I ſhouid bid you ſwim the Helleſpont,|| 
Only to know my mind, methinks you might 
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£2 To ear your feolifh colours. ] So in Lowe's Labour's Loft, laſt edit, 
vol. 2. p. 422. gs | 
* And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop.” 

See a note on this paſſage. - —_ <1 

3 Hippocras.] A compound wine, mixed with ſeveral kinds of 
ſpices. Blount's Gloſſographia. Kneeling to drink healths was formerly 
the common practice of drinkers. So in Ben Fonſon's Cynthia's 

| Revels, A. 2. S. 2. | 2 

He is a great proficient in all the illiberal fciences ; as cheating, 
« drinking, ſwaggering, whoring, and ſuch like; never &neels but to 
« drink bealths, nor prays but for a pipe of pudding tobacco.“ B 
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Be proud of the employment: Were you a Puritan, 
Did I command you wait me to a'play, . | 
Or to the church, though you had no religion, 
You might not queſtion it. 
| : Aurelio. | | 
Pretty, very pretty!  - 
| | Lucretia. 


And then, becauſe I am familiar, 
And deign, out of my nobleneſs and bounty, 
To grace your weak endeavours with the title 
Of courteſy, to wave my ſan at you, | 
Or let you kiſs my hand; muſt we Rrait marry ? 
I may eſteem you in the rank of ſervants, 
To caſt off when I pleaſe, ne'er for a huſband. 
„ Aurelia. 
If ever devil damn'd in a woman's tongue, 
"Tis in thine; I am glad yet you tell me this, 
I might have elſe proceeded, and gone on 
In the lewd way “ of loving you, and fo. 
Have wander'd farther from myſelf: But now 
I'll ſtudy to be wiſer, and henceforth | 
Hate the whole gang of you; denounce a war, 
Ne'er to be reconcil'd, and rejoice in it; 
And count myſelf bleſs'd for't ; and wiſh all men 
May do the like, to ſhun you: For my part, 
If when my brains are troubled with late drinking, 
(I ſhall have elſe the grace, ſure, to forget you) 
Then but my labouring fancy dream of you, 
J'Il ſtart, affrighted at the viſion.  _- 
Ls | Lucretia. Wo 
Las! how pitifully it takes it to heart! 
It would be angry too, if it knew how. 
| Aurelio. 4 gt 
Come near me, none of you ; if I hear 
The ſound of your approach, I'll ſtop my ears: 
Nay, I'll be angry, if I ſhall imagine 75 
That any of you think of me: and, for thy ſake, 


| 20 Is the lewd way. ] i. e. idle. 
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Seek out diſeaſes, chooſe my death, and pine, 


We AYIERNYARES . ˙— WG PAD , — 2 oc 
_ _—_—_ 
m_ RT » A: 0 CG on 4 3G + 


- 


30 THE ANTIQUARY. 


| If I but ſee the picture of a woman, 


ll hide my face, and break it. 80 freue. [Exit Luc | 
. Lorenzo, Mecinigo, and Angelia. : 


Torenzo. a 
What are you, friend, e your buſineſs ? 
urelio. 
Whate'er it be, now tis diſpatch'd. 
| | a Lor enxo. , 
This is rudeneſs. 
Aurelio. 
The fitter for the place and perſons hams 
Torenxo. 
How's that ? 
e 


You are a neſt of ſavages, the houſe 
Is more inhoſpitable than the quickſands : 
Your daughter fits on that enchanted bay, 
A Siren like, to entice paſſengers ; 
Who viewing her, _ a falſe perſpective, 
Neglect the better traffick of their life: 
But yet, the more they labour to come near her, 
The further ſhe flies back; until at laſt, 
When ſhe has brought them to ſome rock or ſhelf, 
She proudly looks down on the wreck of lovers. 
| Lorenzo. 
Why, who has wands you ? 
A. 
No matter who: 
Pl firſt talk with a ſphinx, ere converſe with you. 
Lorenzo. 
A word : Expound your wrongs more to the full, 
If you expect a remedy. 


Pll rather 


Aurelio. 


Than ſtay to be cur'd by W | | [Exit 


Enter 
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. Enter Emilia and Lucretia. 


Tf you be obſtinate, 


Take your courſe—— Why, wife Emilia, 


Daughter Lucretia What's the matter here 


With this ſame fellow ? do you owe him money? | 


7 ZL ²˙— - | 

Owe him money, fir! Does he look like one 
That ſhould lend money? He is a gentleman, 

And they ſeldom credit any body. _ 

| : Lorenzo. 

Well, wife, RY, 5 
Where was your matron's wiſdom, that ſhould keep 
A vigilant care upon your houſe and daughter, 
And not have ſuffer'd her to be ſurpriz*d 
With every looſe aſpect, and gazing eye, 

That ſuck in hot and luſtful motions? 2 {© 
You were beſt turn bawd, and proſtitute her beauty. 
| P | 

You were beſt turn an old aſs, 

And meddle with your bonds and brokage. 
| | | Lorenzo, 

What was his buſineſs ? 

Lucretia. ; 

To tell you true, fir, he is one of thoſe, 

Whom love and fortune have conſpir'd to fool, 


And make the ſubject of a woman's will; 
His idle brain, being void of better reaſon, 
Is fill'd with toys and humours; and for want 


Of other exerciſe, he takes great pains 
For the expreſſing of his folly : Sometimes 
With ſtarts and fighs, hung head, and folded arms, 
Sonnets and pitiful tunes ; forgetting | 
All due reſpe& unto himſelf, and friends, 
With doating on a miſtreſs : ſhe again, 
As little pitying him, whoſe every frown - 
Strikes him as dead as fate, and makes him walk 
The living monument of his own ſorrow. | 
4 . Lorenzo. 
I apprehend, he came a wooing to thee. 
1 a = 'Tis 
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'Tis ſo, and thou did'ſt ſcorn him, girl: *twas well fone. 
I'll eaſe thee of that care: ſee, I have brought ' 
A huſband to thy hand. Look on him well ; 
A worthy man, and a Clariflimo. 
Lucretia. 
A huſband, ſaid you! Now Venus * Propitious: 7 
He looks more like the remedy of love, 
A julep to cool it. She that could take fire 
At ſuch a dull flame, as his eyes, I ſhould 
Believe her more than touchwood 1 _ 
Macinigo, 
- raviſhing creature ! 
If her, condition anſwer but her 8 1225 
I am fitted, Her form anſwers my affection; 
It arrides me exceedingly 5, I'Il ſpeak to == 
Fair miſtreſs, what your father has propos _- 
In the fair way of contract, I ſtand gal 5 
To ratify; and let me not ſeem leſs 
In your eſteem, becauſe I am ſo eaſy 
In my conſent. Women love out of ** 3 
Men from advice. ' ' 
8 1 
You do not mean in earneſt? 
Now, — deliver me . 
Mocini go. 
How, not in a earneſt ! | 
As I am ſtrong and mighty i in defires, 
Vos wong me to queſtion __:: 
Luer etia. 
Good Gr. conſider 
The infinite diſtance that is between us 
In age and manners. | 
Aocinige, 
No diſtance at all: 
My age 1s youthful, and your youth i is aged. 
Taucretia. 


But you are wiſe, and will you ſell your "ON Bay 


fee 


15 It arrides me and ] i. e. pleaſes me: a Latin phraſe. So 
Cic. Att. 13. 21. „ Inhibere ud t tuum -_ valde arriſerat, vehemen- 


ter diſplice. 8 
| . * 3 Uni to 


4% 


Vat a female . BY : de 
8 Rl Vou run a ſtrange 3 
Without perceiving what a certain : hazard 


A creature of my inclination 
| Is apt to draw you to. 


mute. | 

I cannot think it | & | wy 
Larretia. . 

| "Tis ſtrange you all not believe me, unleſs I 1% 

| My imperfeQion open. I have a nature 

Ambitious beyond thought, quite giv'n over 

To entertainments and expence: no bravery. 

That's faſhionable can eſcape me; and then, 

Unleſs you are of a moſt ſettled temper, 

Quite without paſſion, I ſhall make 8 

Horn- with jealouſy. 


Mocinigo. 
Come, come, I know | 
| Thou'rt virtuous, and ſpeakeſt this but to try r me: 
You will not be ſo adverſe to your fortune, | | 
And all obedience, to contradict 15 * 
What your father has ſet down. 
Lucretia. 17 


Theſe are my faults 
I cannot help, if you will be ſo .good 
As to diſpenſe with them. _ 3 5 
Mocinigo, 
With all my heart. J forgive thee before thou n, 
Lucretia. | 
Then, I am mighty ſtubborn and elf. vil d, 
And ſhall ſometimes e'en long to abuſe you; 
And for my tongue, *tis like a ſtone thrown n 
Of an impetuous motion, not to be ſtill'd. 
Mocini go. 
All theſe cannot diſmay me; for Kaden 
How they are paſſions proper to your ſex, _ 
In a degree they are virtues. 
Daune, 5 
Oh my fate | . 
He will not be terrified, Then, not to feed you | 
With further hopes, or pump for more excuſes, -. | 
Vor. X. D e 
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Take it in brief, though T am loth to ſpeak, 
But you compel me to it; I cannot love you. 
Lorenzo. 


How do you ſpeed, fir? Is the tractable 7 


Do you approve of her replies ? 
8 Mecinigo.- 
I: know. not,. 


Gueſs you: ſhe ſaid ſhe cannot love me; and is 
The leaſt thing I ſhould have miſtrufted ; I durſt 
Have ſworn, e would ne'er have made ſeruple on't. 
| Lorenzo. 
Not love you! Come, ſhe muſt and ſhall. Do you hear; 
| houſewife ? | 
No more of this, as you affect my friendſhip. 
What, ſhall I bring here a right worſhipful prator 
Unto my houſe, in hope you will be rul'd, 
And you prove recreant to my. commands ? 
By my vex'd · ſoul, thou haſt done a deed were able, 
In the mere 3 of what I bid, 
Were not I a pious and indulgent father, 
To thruſt thee, as a ſtranger, from my blood, 
Maciniga-. 
Be not too raſh, ſir; women are not won 
With force, but fair entreaty. Have I been vers'd 
Thus long i' th' ſchool of love? know all their arts, 
Their practices, their ways, and ſubtilties, 
In all my encounters ſtill return'd a victor, 
And have not left a ſtratagem at laſt 
To work on her affection? Let me ſuffer. 
_ Lorenzo. 
Nay, and you have that confidence, Pl leave you. 
Mecinigo. 
Lady, a word in private with you. Lure. 


milla. a 


Pray, ſweetheart, : 
What pretty youth is that? 
Lorenzo, 


| Who, this ſame chicken? 

He is the ſon of a great nobleman, 

And my eſpecial friend. His father's-gone- 
Into the country. to WY his lands, 


And N 


X | 
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1 let new leaſes, and left him i in ergy 
With me ll his return. 


Emilia, F 
Now, as I Hee: | 
Tis a well-favour'd lad, and his years promiſe | | 
He ſhould have an ability to do, 
And wit to conceal. When I take him tie. - 


P11 try his diſpoſition. 


Mocinige, 
This, for your ſake, 
I'll undertake and execute. 


3 | 
For my ſake 1 
You ſhall not draw me to the fellowſhip 


Of ſuch a fin. * 

Te 
I know tis pleaſin to thee, 
And therefore am refoly'd. 


; Tena. i 

may prevent 

ro 

What, are you reſoly'd? - © 
223 


We are e en at a Point, fir 8 
Laune 
What's more to be done, let's in and older, 


Enter Antiquaty and Pers . e 


Antiquary 
Well, firrah ! but that I have ve brought I would | 
cathier you for theſe reproofs. my . 
Ka: 
Good fir, conſider, *tis no benefit to me; he i is your 
nephew chat 1 ſpeak for, and tis charity to relieve him. 
Antiguary. 

He is a young knave, and that's crime enough: and he 
were old in any thing, though *twere in iniddity, there 
were ſome reverence to be had of him. $6450 
"M . >, Perro. | 
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| Why, fir, though he be a young _ as en t term 
him, yet he is your kinſman, and in diſtreſs too. 
— Antiquary. 
Why, fir; and you know again, that IP an old — * 
(which thing I will no way tranſgreſs) for a rich man not 
do look upon any as his kinſman, in diſtreſs. | 


Petro. | : 
"Tis an ul cuſtom, fir, and 'twere good "were repeal'd, 
Antiquary. | 
|  T have ſomething elſe to look after : Have + you 0 
af thoſe relics, as I bade you? | 
85 P etro. F 
Yes, fir. MN | e 
Latiquary. 


Well, thay doſt not know the eſtimation of what thou 
haſt in keeping. The whole Indies, ſeeing they are but 
newly diſcover d, are not to be valued with them. The 
very duſt that cleaves to one of thoſe W is more 
worth than the ore of twenty mines! 2 

ars. 

Vet, by your Ro fir, of what a can they be to 

on ? | / 
: | Autiquary. | 
What uſe! Did not the Seigniory build a 7 3" BAY 
ber for antiquities ? and *tis the beſt thing that er they 
did: they are the regiſters, the chronicles of the age they 
were wet i in, and ſpeak the truth of hiſtory better than a 
hundred of your * commentaries. 5 
| Petro. 

Vet few are of your belief. 

Antiquary. 

There's: a box of coins within, moſt of them braſs, yet 
each of them a jewel, miraculouſly preſerv'd in ſpight of 
time or envy ; and are of that rarity and excellence, that 
ſaints = goa pilgrimage to them, and not be aſlamed. 

etro. 

„Vet, 1 ay Rill, What ood can MF to you, more | 
than t to 5 on 17 1 ol I : . 
| | a Auiguamy. 


Fi * 
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What good, thou brute! And thou wer't not worth a 
penny, the very ſhewing of them were able to maintain 
thee. Let me ſee now, and you were put to it, how you 
could advance your voice in; their commendation. Begin. 
All you gentlemen, that are affected with rarities, ſuch, 
the world cannot produce the like, ſnatch'd from the jaws 
of time, and wonderfully collected by a ſtudious antiquary;z 
come near and admire. -. ,  ' | 


Thou ſay'ſt right: the limbs of Hippolitus were never 
. io diſpers'd. | LEED, | 
| 8 Petro. ä 1 85 
Firſt, thoſe twelve pictures that you ſee there, are the 
raitures of the Sibyls, drawn, five hundred years ſince, 
y Titianus of Padua, an excellent painter and ſtatuary. 


| Antiquary. 
Very well, | : , "4 2 i 
| „ ů Be Ts 2 
Then, here is Venus all naked, and Cupid by her, on a 
dolphin. Both theſe were drawn by Apelles of Greece, 
Proceed. | 
Paro. * 


Then here is Hercules and Antzus, and that Pallas at 
length, in alabaſter, with her helmet and feathers; and 
that's Jupiter, with an eagle at his back. 


| Anti ; 
Exceeding well! 88 . 
| Nw BY, ˙ ĩ 8 
Then, there's the great ſilver box that Nero kept his 
beard in. Eo : es. : | 
12 SE Anti # 
Good again, LESS. TS | 
Petro. 


And after decking it with precious ſtones, di conſe- 
erate it to the Capitol. Po | . 
Astiguam. 


That's right. | 5 | 
PD 3 ; Petro. 
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And there hangs the net that held Mars and his miſ- 
treſs, while the whole bench of _ deities on _ 
extors of their ſport. 
 Antiquary, 


Admirable good ! 
Puro. 


Then, here is Marius to the middle , and there Cleo. 

tra with a veil over her face; and next to her, Marcus 
Antonius the Triumvir; then, he with half a noſe is Cor - 
vinus, and he with ne'er a one is Galba. 


Ain. „„ 5 


Very ſufficient ! 
Petro. 

Then, here is Vitellius, and there Titus and Velpaſian, 
Theſe three were made by Jacobus vans, the Flo- 
rentine. 5 ene fp 

*Tis enough. ; 

| Petro.” 
Laſt of all, this is the urn that did contain * aſhes of 
the emperors. 1 
ntiquary 8 


And each of theſe web a king 8 | ranſom 
Enter Duke and Leonargo. 


Save you, ir 
| 3 
You are welcome „ gentlemen. 


Dake. | 

T: come, fir, a ſaitor to you, I hear you are poſſeſs'd of 
many various and excellent antiquities ; and though I am 

a ſtranger, I would intreat your gentleneſs a favour. 


Antiquary. 


* 


; What's that, fir 


T6 Then bere is Marius to the 55 with balf a noſe is corvi 
nus, and be with ne er a one is Galba.] 
Et Curios jam dimidios, naſumque minorem 
Corvini, et Galbam auriculis naſoque carentem? 
| Juvenal. Sat. 8. edit, Ald. 753 55 8. 


Duke. 


a 5 25 
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Only that you would vouchſafe me to be a ſpectator of 
their curioſity and worth; which courteſy ſhall engage me 
yours for ever. es VVV 

e Antiquary. „ 1 
For their worth I will not promiſe; *tis' as you pleaſe 
to eſteem of them. „ TL 5 * 
No doubt, fir, we ſhall aſcribe what dignity belongs to 
them, and to you their preſerver. EE, wh 

ä | 5 

Vou ſpeak nobly: and thus much let me tell you, to 
your edifying; the fooliſh doating on theſe preſent novel- 
ties, is the cauſe why ſo many rare inventions have already 
| periſh'd ; and, which is pity, antiquity has not left ſo much 
as a footſtep behind her, more than of her vice: | 
1 F Leonards. | 
'Tis the more pity, fir. 5 8 
- ones” y. „ 5 
Then, what raiſes ſuch vanities amongſt us, and fets 
fantaſtical fancies a-work ? What's the reaſon that ſo many 
freſh tricks and new inventions of faſhions and diſeaſes 
come daily over ſea, and land upon a man that never durſt 
adventure to taſte ſalt water, but only the negle& of thoſe 
uſeful inſtructions which antiquity has ſet down ? 


You ſpeak oracles, ſir. 


Look farther, and tell pet ou find better, or more 
honourable than age. Is not wiſdom entail'd upon it ? 
Take the preheminence of it in every thing; in an old 
friend, in old wine, in an old pedigree. | 

„„ Leonardo. 
All this is certain; ©}: 445, 
| | Antliguary. 3 
I confeſs to you, gentlemen, I muſt reverence and prefer 

the precedent times before theſe, which conſum'd their 
| wits in experiments; and *twas a virtuous emulation 
amongſt them, that nothing which ſhould profit poſterity 
ſhould. periſh, 


D 4 8 8 Ltonards. 
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| Leonardo. 
I 1 argned a good faterly pr providence. | 


1t did ſo. | There was TE that ſoent his whetn life | 
in the lineaments of one picture, which I will ſhew you 
anon: then was there Eudoxus the philoſopher *”, who 
grew old in the top of a mountain, to contemplate aſtro. 
nomy 3 whoſe manuſcript 50 l alſo wo me. 


: Have you ſo, fir? ; 


Antiquary. 

I have that, and many more : yet ſee the prepoſterous. 
defires of men in theſe days, that account better of a maſs 
of gold, than whatever A prtes or Phidias have invented 
. 

That i is their i ignorance. TY 
Antiquary. 

Well, gentlemen, becauſe I perceive you are in genious, 

I would intreat you to walk in, where I will demonſtrate | 


al; and proceed in my admonition. |  [Exeunt. 
Enter Aurelio and Sian, 85 
F | 
"Tis well, fir; I am glad you are ſo ſoon got fre from 
your bondage. | 
Aurelio. o 


Yes, I thank my ſtars, I am now my own man again; 
I have ſlept out my drupken fit of love, and am reco- 
vered : you that are my aver es at my liberty. 
TE Ba, Li ion: f 

Why, was it ſo painful to you ? 
Aurelio. | 
More tedious than a fiege; I wonder what black leaf 
in the book of fate has decreed that miſery upon man, to 
bein love; it transforms him to a worſe monſter than 
eier Calypſo's cup mas. : a country gentleman among 


T7 Eudoxus the pb e phileſep biloſep ber.] Of Cnidus. He flouriſhed before the 
coming of Chrift about 388 years. Petronius in Satyrico writes, eum qui- 
dem in cacumine excelliſſimi mantis * ut aftrorum eæligue motus de- 
| pr ebenderet . 
* courtier $3 


THE ANTIQUARY: 4 


courtiers; or their wives among the ladies, a clown among 


tizens, nay an aſs among apes, is not half ſo ridiculous 
mw . = I cquld: but come by it, how 


I would tear it, that never ſuch aitched paſſion gs | 


as that makes vs. Oh ! 


ariſe 1 in an nn breaſt again, N 
380 "LA + 


You: are too t in your hate; you ſhould | never 0 


admit no hope of reconcile 


fall out with a friend, as to 


ment. 
3 45 


rl firſt be at peace with a ſe nt. Mark . if # 
haſt ca be thy time, thy: health, thy fame, or thy * 


avoid it 
. 
8 * 3 T have been a little vain that way, yet 


never ſo tranſported, but when I ſaw a handſomer in 


71 I could leave the former, and n to the latter; 


was ever conſtant to beauty. 
Aurelia, 


Hold thes there till, and if there be a neceſſity. at . IE 


time, that thou muſt be mad, let it be a ſhort fury, and 
away; let not this paltry love hang too long upon the 
file, be not deluded with delays; for if theſe ſhe-crea- 


tures have once the predominance, there ſhall be no 
way to torture thee, but they'll find it out, and inflict 
it without mercy ; they'll work on thy diſpoſition, and 


if thou haſt any good- nature, they'll be ſure to * 
thee extremely. | 
Lionel. 
Speak you this in earneſt ? 
Aurelio. 

I know not what you call earneſt; but before I'll endure 
that life again, I'll bind my to a carrier, look out 
any employment whatever, you my hours in ſeein 
motions and puppet- plays, rook at bowling: alleys, mould 
tales, and vent them at ordinaries, carry begging 
walk upon projects, tranſcribe fidlers ditties. 


Lionel. 
Oh monſtrous ! 
Aurelio. 
But kae I have taſked the ſweetneſt of my a 


| thou 


. 
8 os, n ; * 
r OY 
2 
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thou doſt not know what quickneſs and agility is infaſed 
into me, 1 feel not that hp 4 was wont to clog me, 
| . ; I am all fire and ſpirit, as if I had 
| ſtript of my mortality! 1 hear not my thoughts 
whiſper to me, as they were wont; Such a man is your 
rival; There's an affront, eall him to an account, Redeem 
your miſtreſs's favour, Preſent her with ſuch a gift, Wait 
her at ſuch a place; none of theſe vanities. 

Lionel. 
Vou are happy, fr. 


Enter Duke, Puro, and Leonardo. 


Petro. 
Come, Gentles, follow me, PI bring you to them 
look you where ** are! 
Dake. 
Signior Lionel, I have trac'd much ground, to inquire 


for you. 
| Sul, 
I reſt engag'd to you —_ your laſt night's love, fir. 
uke. 


And I for your good company. Did you ever ſee ſuck 
a blind ruinous 6pling-bouie, as we made ſhift to find 
out ? 
| 13 
Ay, and the people were as wretched. in it; what 
à miſt of tobacco flew amongſt them! 

Lionel. 
And what a deluge of _ 


; If the houſe be ſo old E pal 2 of, twere good you 
rought my maſter into it, and then throw i a-top 1 
1 ; he would never deſire to be better buried. 


Duke. 
Well ſaid, Petro. 

Lionel. 

Sir, if it be no trouble to you, 7 would intreat you 
know my worthy friend here. 
Dake. 

You ſhall make me Happy 1 in any worthy acquaintance. | 

; Petro. 


ne 
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Well, Signior Lionel, you. are beholden to theſe gen- 
tlemen for their good words unto your uncle for you; 
they ſpoke in your behalf, as earneſtly as &er did lawyer 
RN  Liomel, 
And what was the iſſue ? 
He is hide-bound, he will with nothing ; there is 
an old rivel'd purſe hangs at his fide, has not been loos'd 
theſe twenty years, and, I think, will ſo continue. 
| Fs „ | 
Why, will his charity ſtretch to nothing, Petro? 
ED | Petro. | 
Yes, he has ſent you fomething. 


Lionel, | 


What is' t? . | 
„ Petro. 1 

A piece of antiquity, fir; tis Engliſh coin; and if yo 
will needs know, tis an old Harry groat **, | 
„„ Lionel. 
Thank him heartily. | Eon 
5 oral P, etro. | . 

And 'tis the firſt, he ſays, that e' er was made of them, 
and, in his eſteem, is worth three. double ducats newly 


ſtampt. 
; „„ 5 

His folly may put what price he pleaſe upon it, but to 

| me tis no more than the value, Petro. 
: Petro. | | 

He ſays, moreover, that it may ſtand yau in ſome uſe 
and pleaſure hereafter, when you grow ancient; for it is 
worn ſo thin with often handling, it may ſerve you for a 
ſpectacle. 1 >, 


15 'Tis an old Harry groat.] The groats coined in the reign of 
Henry the Eighth, wit brat FA by lifferent names; as, the old 
Harry groat, the gun-hole groat, the firſt and ſecond gun-ftone groat, Sc. 
| The old Harry groat is that which has the head of the king, with a long 
face and long hair. See Hewit's 7. reatiſe on Moins, Coins, 8&0. $7 5+ p- 69. 


Lionel. 
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| * Lionel, . L : 


« Dink. EE 
ere a good. Jani to conſpire againſt. * he — a 
Wen, eaſy to be wrought on, and if you'll undertake 
Rim, we'll afliſt you in the'performance. . 
* Lionel, © 
With all my heart, IR" and 1 thank you. 
he ' 


Very alt 


Let us defer it no longer then, but inſtantly about i it. 
L. ionel. 

, A match! Lead on; wo wit and fortune guide us. 

| | * [Exennt, 


wt ML he * 8 VE oe — a . CE I 1 „ * = 
,: * s * * ” ” 


act III. | Sexns I. 


- * 


E ter Snow and Bp. 


Bravo. 
OY, how fits my pier; 
Bey. 
Cloſe, fir, like a friend that meant to tick to you. 
Bravo. 
He that will purchaſe honour, and the name of Bravo, 
muſt by conſequence be a brave fellow, his title requires it. 


Boy. 
But pray, fir, were you never put to the worſt i in your 
EE Bravo. 


Who, 1 worked | ? no, boy; I do manage my rapier 
with as much readineſs and . as an unicorn does 


bis antler. 
Boy. 8 | 
Sure you muſt needs be very ftrong then. 
Bravo. 


Not ſo neither, tis courage in me; 1 do f it. by a Neight, 
an activity, and by that I can controll any man's point 
whatſoever. 

| Ib. 
Is it poflible ? Ng; | Brave. 


\ 
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+2, © 5 ps PO | 
I tel! thee, b , I do as much ſurpaſs Hercules at my „ 
rapier, as he did me in club-fighting *9. Have you drawn 1 
a regiſter of thoſe men, that have been forc'd by this | 
weak inſtrument to lay down their lives? I think it has 
cut more lives than Atropos.. _ 1 ps 
ET Bay. „„ 
But pray, fir, were they all your own exploits? 
Ea . FVV 
Indeed, boy, thou may'ſt - queſtion it; for, and they 
were to prom again, they would hardly be done. 
What will this age come to? Where be thoſe ſtirrin il 
|  humours, that were wont to trouble the world? Peace, ! it 
think, will o'erſpread them all like a gangrene, and men 11 
will die with a lethargy : there's no malice extant, no i 
jealouſies, no employment to ſet wickedneſs a-work ; tis it 
never a dead time with I but when there's nobody to 1 
kill. JJJJVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV%%%%V Po OY | 
That's a miſerable JR”... indeed, fir. | 
8 Wia „„ = 
Leave me, boy, to my meditations = {Exit Ber. 1 
„„ Enter Mocinigo. | | - TH 
Well, go thy ways, old Nick Machiavel, there will never | 
be the peer of thee, for wholeſome policy and good coun- 
ſel ; thou took'ſt pains to chalk men out the dark paths 
and hidden plots of murther and deceit, and no man has 1 
the grace to follow thee; the age is unthankful, thy prin- 1H 
ciples are quite forſaken, and worn out of memory, 1 
„ : A | 
There's a fellow walks melancholy, and that's com- 4 
monly a paſſion apt to entertain any miſchief; diſcontent {1 
and honeſty ſeldom harbour together. How ſcurvily he 
looks, like one of the devil's factors! I'll tempt him. By 
menm_ ws. CE 85 2 , 


* 


| Bravo. 

Ha! VV; 
19 21 do as much s Hercules at my rapier, as he did we in club- 

fgbting.] Thus nit cry Love's rs For laſt edit, vol. 2. Es 

p. 394+ © I do excel Sampſon in my rapier, as much as he did me in 

carrying gates.” oo e | 


Mocinigo. 


— — 5 OY» Ee; rc „ EP 4 „ „46 O07 Pr IE 2 AL 94s LAS a eh ERS De —-„V-AV᷑fœꝛ 3 NEL „„ A. as. -& Lo 
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. 
” 


5 hurt, 1fr EI I befeoch . 
0 3 not to furious, | 

good - you, | 
What are you ? | 


Lam bold to difturb you, 114 would fain contmonicate 
a buſineſs, if you had the patience to hear — jo 


B ravo. 
Speak, what is't ? 
Mocinigo. 


You ſeem a man, upon whom fortune,! peckings, "Pp mt 
caſt ſo favourable an aſpect as you — 


Bravo. 

Can you win her to look better ? 

Mocinig 0. 
Though not her, yet, W 2 a ast of * that 

mall be as | to * and as profitable. 
Bravo. | | 

What's ſhe ? 

Mocinigo. 


It may be, you want money ; there is a way to pur- 
chaſe it, if you have the heart. | 
Bravo. 

The heart! Haſt thou the heart to ſpeak, * to con» 
ceive, what 1 dare not undertake? 
Morcinigo. 
A fit inſtrument for my purpoſe ! How luckily has 
fortune brought me to him? Do you hear, fir, tis but 
the ſlight killing of a man, or ſo; no more; 


Bravo. 
Is that all? | 
Is that nothing? 


ny 


| Morinigo. 


Bravo, © 
Some queaſy ſtomach might turn, e at ſuch 4 
motion; but I am more reſoly d, better harden'd. What 
is he ?. For I have my ſeveral rates, ſalaries for blood ; for 
a lord, ſo much; for a knight, ſo much ; a gentleman, ſo 
much; a peaſant, ſo much; a ſtranger, ſo much ; and a 


native, ſo much. 


5 | - | Moci inigo. 
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V 3 
Nay, he is a gentleman, and a citizen of Venice. 
. 7 Bravo. | ; 


Let him be what he will, and we can agree : it has 
been a fooliſh ambition heretofore, to ſave them, and men 
were rewarded for it with garlands ; but I had rather de- 
ſtroy one or two of them, they multiply too faſt. _ 

„„ Mocini go. 5: 

Do you know one Signior Aurelio then? He is the 
man; he woo'd my miſtreſs, and fought towin her from me. 

, mas. 5 

A warrantable cauſe ! ſhew me the man, and tis enough. 

Mocinigo. . 

And what muſt I give you? 

_ Brauo. 3 

At a word, thirty livres, I'Il not bate you a betlo **, 

| Mocinigo. | . 

Pll give you twenty, = | 

Bravo. | 


You bid like a chapman: well, 'tis a hard time; in 
hope of your cuftom hereafter, I'll take your money. 
1 Mocini go. | | 
There *tis. Now for the means; how can you com- 
paſs it ? Were you not beſt poiſon him, think you ? 
Bravo. e 
With a bullet or ſtilletto; poiſon him! I ſcorn. to do 
things ſo poorly ; no, Pll uſe valour in my villainy, or II 
do nothing. | | | | 
| boy Mocinigo, 25 
You ſpeak honourably ; and, now I think on't, what if 
you beat him wellfavour'dly, and ſpared his life? 
Brave. 

Beat him! ſtay there; I'II kill him for this ſum, but 
PII not beat bim for thrice the value; ſo. he might do as 
much for me: no, Ell leave him impotent for all thought 
of revenge. ; | | 

2 — to ſave them, men were rewarded with garlands,] The Ro- 
mans beſtowed an oaken wreath on him who had preſerved the life of a 
citizen, The mother of Coriolanus, in Shakſpeare, boaſts that he: 
© return'd, his brows bound with oak.“ 8. | 
21 Betſo,] A coin of the leaſt value of any current in Venice; it was 


worth no more than half a ſo]; that is, near a farthing, See Coryat's 
Crudities, 16717, P» 286. | | 


Euter 
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Well, fir, uſe your pleaſure. — Look you, here's the 
gentlewoman for whoſe ſake it is done. — Lady, you are 
come moſt opportunely, to be a witneſs of my love .and 
zeal to you; he is the man that will do the feat, 


— 
hd 


What feat ? | 
;  Macinigo. "© 


Tbat you and I conſulted of; kill the raſcal Aurelio, 
take him out of the way ; what ſhould he live any longer 
for ? I'll have no man breathe that you diſguſt,  _ 
8 . | Lucretia | : 
Then ought you to go and hang yourſelf, | 
| Macinigo. 
Who, I hang myſelf! for =, au ? my good ſervice, and 
reſpect to your quiet? If he have any mind to haunt your 
chamber hereafter, he ſhall do it as a ghoſt, without any 
ſubſtantial ſhape, I aſſure you. . 5 


Lucretia. 1 $ 


e 


Ichink the fool is in earneſt: I muſt uſe policy, and 
not play away a man's life ſo. Nay, pr'ythee, ſweetheart, 
be not angry, *twas but to try thee: this kiſs, and my 


love. in bn. | $1441 

| | Mocini go. Es. 
Why, here's ſome amends yet; now tis as it [ſhould be. 
LE on be  Lucretia. : 

IT am as deep and eager in this purpoſe 
As you are, therefore grant me leave, a little, 
To talk with him; I have ſome private counſel 
To give him, for the better execution, 


MNMocini go. 
May I not hear ? EE 
| #2 þ Lucretia. 
No, as you love me, 75 7 
E ocinigo. 


Her humour muſt be law : we that are ſvitors, 
Muſt deal with women as with towns befieg'd, 
Offer them fair conditions, till you get them, 
And then we'll tyrannize ; Yet there's a doubt — 
Is not reſolv'd on. __ Lucritia 


Goo © gone, "a . 


dag | 
Ini: were I bet truſt this fellow with — 
Temptations. may ariſe. *Tis all one, Iam 

A right Italian, and the world ſhall fe  _-—--. 
That my revenge is r | © [Baits 


40. 3 
* 


Now, lady, you pleaſ ure? 
Zane. fs ; 

I would not allow myſelf any conference with you, „ aid 

my reaſon perſuade me, that you were as bad as you ſeem 


to be: rg, what are you ? 
Brawn. 


| I am, ſweet creature, a kind of lawleſs ulticer, or 

uſurping martialiſt of authority, that will kill any man 

with my ſafety. ' OE FO al 
Lucretia. 


And you purpoſe the death of this gratleman ? 
Bravo. 


I will do my thing for hire; 
Lucretia. 


Have you no conſcience ? 


Bravo 
Conſcience ! I know not what it is: "_ ſhould ms 
man live, and I want money? 


. 
Have you no regard then of innocence ? 
"Ti b he bas a lf 
18 crime as A e. 
yo Lucretia. 
How tong have you been vers'd in this trade ? 
Bravo. 
'Tis my vocation, 5 
Lneretia. 


Leave i it, "tis damnable ; 
And thou the worſt and baſeſ of all villains ; 
It had been. better for the womb that bare thee, 
If it had travail'd with a peſtilence: 
What ſeed of tygers could beget thee to 


- Luch bold and raſh atte ts? for a * Jugre | 
Vor. X. 9 "Which 


HFaſt thou no fouls... nor no remarſe of ſoul ? 


Which will be POP as all ſpelt a as *twas got, 
To deſtroy that, whoſe eſſence is divine 3 - 
Souls, in themſelves more pure than are the heavens, 
Or thy .ill-boding. ſtars; more worth than all”. 

The treaſure lock'd up in the heart of earth; 
2 yet do this unmov'd or unprovok d. 
f Bravo. PEITES Bhs 7 
1 have no other means, nor way of living. | 
| Lucretia. | 

| "were better periſh, than be ſo ſapporied 1 

There are a r e courſes to ſubſiſt by. | 
Brauo. | 
Ay; 7 but 1 free and daring ſpirit ſcorns. 

To ſtoop to ſervile ways, . but will chooſe rather” 

To mn ſe ar revenue from "i wk 
L ſee you are grown obdurate in your crimes, 

Founded to vice, loſt to all piety; | 
Without the apprehenſion of what wrong 
You da your country, in depriving her 
Of thoſe ſhe now enjoys, as uſeful. members,. 
And killing their poſterity, who, perhaps, 
Might, with their art or induſtry, advance her. 

Bra uo. 
What courteous itch, I wonder, has poſſeſt 

Your virtuous ladyſhip to give me advice ? 

Beſt keep your wits until you get a huſband, 
Who may, perhaps, require ;your learned counſel; 
Lucretia. 
is true, ſuch as do act thy villainies, 
Hate to be told, or think of them; but hear me, 


No thought of any Deity, Who, though 
It ſpare thee for a while, will ſend, at laſt, 
| po uick return of vengeance on thy head, 
dart thee down like Phaeton? 
5 N Bravo. 

Sweet virgin, 
Faces ** about to ſome other 8 
L cannot reliſh this. 

22 Faces about.] See note to Tb. rege 5 Welding, vol. xi, Þ» 375. 

5 Lucretia 


- 155 af — 5 | 


 Lucretia. 
80 I believe 3 but yet 
Compoſe your thoughts for ſpeedy Wee 
Your life for an amendment, or I vow, 


To lay your actions open to the ſenate. 
Bravo. 


Did not your ſweetheart tempt me to this deed ? 
And will you now betray me? 8 
| | Lucretia, | 
He my ſweetheart ! „ 
1 hate you both alike; that very word 
Is enough to divorce thee from my pity, 
Paſt hope of reconcilement; for what mercy 
Is to be had of two ſuch prodigies ? 
Will you recant yet? desk will you be honeft ? 
| Bravo. 
I think you'll force me to become your patient. 
Lucretia. 
It is the way to heal thee of a ſore, 
Whoſe cure is ſupernatural: What art? 
What mirror is ſufficient to demonſtrate 
The foulneſs of thy guilt, whoſe leprous mind 
Is but one ſtain ſeas cannot cleanſe ? Why murder, 
Tis of all vices the moſt contrary 
To every virtue, and humanity ; - 
For they intend the pleaſure and delight, 
But this the diſſolution of nature. 
Brave. 


She does begin to move me. 


Lucretia. 
Think of thy ſin, 
It is the heir apparent unto hell, 
And has ſo many, and ſo ugly ſhapes, 
His father Pluto, and the furies hate - | 
To look on their own birth; yet thou dar'ft at 
What they fear to ſuggeſt, and fell thy. ſoul 
To quick perdition. 
Bravo. . 
This has wak'd me more 5 
Into a quicker in _=_ of my evils, 


| That have impad me _ * horrid Rong 11 
4 


ry * * 5 * * „ —. *＋ 7 £4 3 *. * 1 ; ; 5 
Who ; 34:8 3 5 F > \ : > ; * 8 8 4,5 8g 8 4 7 2 2 
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More various, than the ſev'ral forms of drones. 

That wait on Morpheus in his fleepy den. 
retia. | 

Then *tis a fearful fo, and always labours 

With the new- birth of damn'd inventions 

And horrid practices; ſor tis ſo ſearful, * 


It dares not walk alone, and where i it bides, 2 . 12 


There is no reſt, nor no ſecurity, 4 8 
But a perpetual tempeſt of deſpair. _ -. 
Bravo. 


All this I feel by ſad experience; 


Where have I been, where have I liv'd a 3 ; 85 


Exil'd from all good thoughts ? Never till now. 
Did any beam of grace, or good, thine 6 on * ZIG 
Lucr etia. 
Bekides, *tis ſo abhorr'd of all that's good, 
That when this monſter lifts his curſed head 
Above the earth, and wraps it in the clouds, 
The ſun flies back, as loth to ſtain his rays 
With ſuch a foul pollution; and night, 
In emulation of ſo black a deed, 
Puts on her darkeſt robe to cover it. | 
Bravo. 5 
oh do not grate too much upon my TING + 
You have won upon my conſcience, and I feel 
A fting within me, tells my troubled ſoul, 
That F have trod too long thoſe paths 
That lead unto deſtruction. 


Lucretia. 
Then be ſorry, 
And with repentance purge away thy fa. 
rav 


Will all my days and hours, conſum'd i in prayeia, 
My eyes difſolv'd to tears, waſh aff ſuch crimes 2 
Lacretia. 
* they be ferious, and continued. 
Brauo. | 
You are a virgin, and your yows are chaſte, 
Do you aſſiſt me. ; 


Lucretia. 
So you'll do the like ED 


* ” * 5 8 " * 
Py A 2 ” 5 * * 
- 1 x EF 5 3 4 : 3 3 4 
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For mo j what I full prop, 4 . 


Zravo. 

I will, | 5 
And joy to hs — A; there' 5 no 2 f 
Which can proceed from you, but which 1s virtuous: 
And tis a comfort, and a kind of ee e 
To mix with you in any action. V 

. Lucretia. 8 5 a 
' Nay more, in recompenſe of your fair proffer, 
Breath ou ſay, you are 3 of means, 
I'll fee that want ſupply'd. 


ravo. 75 
Dixineſt lady, | 
ee my ſervice. | 
5 22 
Walk then in with me, 


And then I will acquaint you with the project. [Exeunt. 


| Enter Duke, Lionel, and Leonardo, Petrucio following. | 


Duke. = 
I fee him coming; let's fall into admiration. of his 
good parts, that he may over-hear his- own praiſe, 


Lionel. 
[ have, methinks, 2 longing . to meet with fignior 
Pe trucio. - , 
e | 


I hear * nam'd amongſt them; 'tis no point of 
civility to liſten what opinion the world holds of me, I 
ſhall conceive it by their diſcourſe; a man behind his 
back ſhall be ſure to have Og but truth m_ of 


him. 
| Leonardo. © | 
Pray, fir, when faw you that thrice noble and accom- 
pliſh' gentleman, Petrucio? 
Pietrucio. ; | 
Thrice noble and  accompliſh'd ! there's a new ſtyle 
thruſt upon me. „ 
Duke. 


It pleas'd the indulgency of my fate, to bus me with 
bis company this — where he himſelf was no leſs 
E 3 favourable 
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favourable to grace me with the peruſal of a madrigal, or 
an eſſay of beauty, which he = then newly compos d. 
r my underſtanding miſ. informs 


ol 


Well, gallants, eithe 


me, or he is one of the moſt rare and noble qualified pieces = | 


of gentility, that ever did inrich our climate, 
Täeonarado. e | 
Believe it, fir, twere a kind of prophanation, to make 
doubt of the contrary,  _ 55 1 
How happy am I in ſuch acquaintance ? A man ſhall 
have his due, when your meaner ſociety has neither judg- 
ment to diſcern worth, _— a to commend it. 
| 1 uke. | 
"Twas my 8 th' other day, to be in the preſence 
with certain ladies, where I heard him the moſt extoll'd and 
approv'd; one of them was not aſham'd to pronounce it 
openly, that ſhe would never deſire more ef heaven, than 
to enjoy ſuch a man for her ſervant. 
PF OS | 
It ſhall be my next employment, to enquire out for that 


lady. | | 
. „„ 
*Tis a miracle to me, how, in ſo ſmall a competency of 
time, he ſhould arrive to ſuch an abſolute plenitude of 


/ 


perfection. 


. 


No wonder at all; a man that has travell'd, and been 


careful of his time. 
8 © nn | 
But, by your favour, fir, *tis not every man's happineſs 
to make ſo good uſe on't. ny: | 
| . 1 Duale. | 
I'll reſolve you ſomething : there is as great a myſtery in 
| the acquiſition of knowledge, as of wealth; Have you 
not a citizen will grow rich in a moment, and why not he 
ingenious ? Beſides, who knows but be might have digg'd 
for it, and ſo found out ſome conceal'd treaſure of under- 
Randing ? 3 Petrucio, 5 
Now, as I am truly noble, *tis a wrongful imputation 
EEE, Leonardo, 


* 


upon me. 
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bare. 
wel, if ky bad but ay abend to. his other ful 
 Ciencies, he were am wif if; 


Nay, there's no man in the ade more liberal; ko at 
on my word, he has not that thing in the world o dear or 
precious in his eſteem, which he will not moſt N 
part with, upon the leaſt ſummons of his friend. 

Netrucio. : 

Now moſt 1 gire away ſome two or three hundred 

pounds worth of toys, co maintain this aſſertion.” | 
Li one. ‚ 

You ſpoke of verſes eden now; if you have the copy. | 

pray vouchſafe us a fight - them. | 
4 


1 cannot ſuddenly reſolve you; yes, here they are. 
Lionel. 
2 What's this ? 


A Madrigal of SD 
If I fhould praiſe ber virtue and her beauty, 
as tis my duty; 
Au tell how every grace doth her become : 
tis tex to one, © 
But I fpould fail in the expreſſions 
_* Leonards. 
marry, fir, this ſounds ſomething like excellent. 
. Lionel. 
Then, by your leave, 
Although, 1 cannot ewrite what I conceive ; 
tis my defire, 
T hat what I fail to * you would admire. 


Leonardo, 

Why, this has ſome taſte in't! how ſhould he arrive to 

this — invention? 

Dake. | 

Are you ſo prepoſterous in your opinion, to think 
that wit and elegancy, in writing, are only confin'd to 
ſtagers and book-worms ? *Twere a ſoleciſm to imagine, - 
that a young bravery, who lives in the perpetual ſphere of 
E 4 * 
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- humanity where every woman ſpeaks perfect 
Arcadia . Arcadia 9, and the Les k iſtil with t ks 1 

teſſence of conceit, ſhould be ſo barren of apprehenſion, 
as not tp participate of FR _— | 


| Now! conſider, they ars ou helps to a man, 


But when he has trayell'd, and delibated. the French 24 
2 th Spaniſh ; can lie a-bed, and expound Aſtræa s, and 
31 gel him into- compliments ; and when he is up, accoſt 
hi — with what he had Tead i in the morning ; now if 
| ſuch a one ſhould rack up his eren and give wings 
to his muſe, tis Kine" he ſhould more catch your deli- 
Kate court-ear, than all your head- RT % 

biters, r een of them all. 

| Leonards. - 

Well. I ſay the i iniquity of forrans appears in nothing 
more, than not advancing that man i ds: extraordinary 


ours. 
| Faust. 
But I never thought he had eay any genius that way. 


| What, becauſe he has been backward to produce his 

| kenn qualities ? Believe it, Poetry will out ; it cay'n no more 

| hid, than fire or love. 
Petrucio. 


Tu break them off, they have e'en 8 enough in pn 
behalf for nothing, o'conſcience. Save you, Cavali eros ! 


uke. 
My much bonour'd Petrucio, you are welcame ; we 
were now enter'd into a diſcourſe of your worth. Whither 5 
do your occaſians enforce you ſo faſt ? | 8 | 
Petrucio. 
Gentlemen, to tell you true, I. am going upon ſome 
raptures. c 


\ 


23 Arcadia. 1 A romance by Sir Philip Sydney. 
24 Delibated the French.] i. e. had a taſte of, g 9; Lat. So Clau- 
| dign. B. Get. 351. Contentus delibaſſe cibos. | 
5 Aftreo. 7 A French romance, much ire and read in the laſt 
century, | 
Leonards. 


* 4 F- N 
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Upon raptures, fay you? — 
„ 
Ves, my employment 1s triparite's I have here an ar 
gram to ry 4s . her name this morning; with 
a poeſy to another, that muſt be inſerted into a ring: and 
here's a paper carries aſecret word too, that muſt be given, 
and worn by a knight and tilter; and all my own ima- 
ginations, as J hope to be bleſ “P. 


| Av 


* P 
- 


5 


Ist poſſible? how, have you lately drank of the horſe- 
. pond **, or ſtept on the forked Parnaſſus, that you ſtart out 
ſo ſudden a poet ? 33 1 „„ 


Tat 11 leave your Helicons, and your pale Pirenes , to | 
ſuch as will look after them ; for my own part, I follow the 
inſtigation of my brain, and ſcorn other helps, 


23 


Do you fo? 
Pl juſtify it, the multiplicity of learning does but di- 
ſtrat a man; I am all for your modern humours, and 
when I liſt to expreſs a paſſion, it flows from me with that 
ſpring of amorous conceits, that a true lover may han 
his head over, and read in it the very phys'nomy of his 


affection. 15 | 
Why this is a rare mirrour! _ py 
6 8 7 | 
'Tis ſo indeed, and beyond all the art of gpticks. 


Fe EY, = Pon | 
And when my head labours with the pangs of delivery, 
by chance up comes a counteſs's waiting-woman, at whoſe 
| fight, as at the remembrance of a miſtreſs, my pen falls 
out of my hand; and then do I read to her half a dozen 


lines, whereat we bath ſit together, and melt into tears, 


26 mm drank of the borſepend,] 
fonte tet prolui Caballino. Perſius. 
37 ——pale Pirencs.] —pallidamque Pyrenen. Perſjus. 8. 


6 | : | | Leonards. 
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'Pitiful-hearted creatures 

* Patyweio, 
el now about a device, that this gentleman "bobs pro- 
| mis'd ſhall be preſented before his Lv neſs. 


Yes, upon my word, fir, and yourſelf with it. 
| Purrucis. | 
Shall the Duke take notice of me too ? Oh havens, 
| how you tranſport me with _ thought on't! 
I'll bring you to him, believe me, __” vou know not 
what grace he may do you. 
Petrucio. 
"Tis a hap ineſs beyond mortals : I cannot tell, it may 
be my good une to advance you all. 
Lionel, 
We ſhall be glad to have dependance on you. 
Petrucio. 
| Gentles, I would intreat you a courteſy. 


What's that, 6 gnior ? 
Petrucio. 
| That you would be all pleas'd to grace my lodging to- 
morrow at a banquet, there will be ladies = — ; ; 
and among the reſt, I'Il ſend to invite your uncle the An- 
tiquary, and we'll be very merry, I aſſure you. 
Leonardo. 
Well, fir, your bounty commands us not to fail you. 
Petrucio. | 
Bounty ! ! there's a memorandum for me. In the mean 
time, pray accept theſe few favours at my hands, as aſ- 
ſurances that you will not fail me; till when, I take my 
BD leave. | = Exit. 
| Lionel. 
nel, ſir: go thy ways; hes haſt as aull e of 
{cal p- as ere covered the brain of any traveller. 
Dake. 
For love's ſake, Lionel, let's haſte to thy uncle, before 
the coxcomb prevent us. 


/ 


T ionel. 


THE AWTFQD 4 RV. -_ oof? 


| Linen: 1 ai e 
why, a. 1 lay for you. e Yb en 
5 Leonardo. | 
Has Petro prepar'd bins for jour entrance ? and'is your. 


an uiſe fit ? 
18 Lionel. . 


have all in a readineſs. 4 
On then, and when you are warm in your'diſcourſe, 
| we'll come with our device to affright him: "twill be an x 
excellent ſcene of affliction. | t 


Leonardb. | 
Be ſure you mark your cue, fir, and do not fail to ap- : 
proach. | 
? PENS Dake . 
' Truſt to my care; I warrant you. . -  [ZExeunt. 
Enter Aurelio and Servant. 
Aurelio. 
A gentlewoman without ſpeak with me, ſay you? 
Servant. 
Ves, fir, and will by no means be put back. 
Aurelio. 


L am no U nor no ee what n can the | 
have here, I wonder? 
5 Servant. 
She is very importunate to enter, 
Aur elio. 

I was once in the humour, never to admit any of them 
to come near me again, but fince ſhe is ſo eager, let her 
approach: Ill try my ſtrength, what proof tis againſt her 
inchantments; if ever Ulyſſes were more provident, or 
better arm'd to ſail by the Sirens, I'll periſh ; if ſhe have 
the art to to impoſe upon me, let her beg my wit for an 
anatomy, and diſſect it 

a» Enter Lucretia. 
Now, Lady Humour, what new emotion in the blood 
has turn'd the tide of your fancy, to come hither ? 
Tucretia. 
| Theſe words are > but unkind ſalutes to a gentlewoman. 
Aurelio. 


i 
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| Auralio. 
| They we o0 yoo for you. With whad 8 you 
-hither, knowing how infinitely you have ab 3d | 
= You want matter to exerciſe your wits on ; the world's 
too wiſe for you; and ere you infnare me again, you'll 


have good luck. - | 
1 


| Pray; fir, do not reiterate thoſe things which x m1 bt bet- 
ter be ſorgotten 3 I confeſs. I have done ill, becauſe I am 
a woman, and. Youngs and *twill ve nobleneſs in you, not 

| to remember i BEES | 

Aurelio. 


n face plow up ſhore and ſow it, and live in ex- 
peftation of a crop, before I'll think the leaft 1 from 
any of your ſex, while I breathe again. s. 


Lucretia. 


1 hope, fir, that time and experience will rectify ou 
judgment to 3 better opinion of us. Dee F 
reits. 


Ii truſt my ſhip to a ſtorm, my ſabſtance to a | broken 
citizen, cre ere III credit any of you. 
Lacretia. - 
Good fir, be intreated : IT come a penitent lover, with 2 
yow'd recantation ta all former practices, and malicious en- 
deavoure, that I have wrought againſt you. 
Aurelio. 


| How can 1 think better of you, when I ae your 
nature, your pride, your treachery, your covetouſneſs, 
your luſt; and how you commit perjury eaſier than ſpeak ? 
Lucretia. 
Sure *tis no deſert in' us, but your own miſguided 
warde. that move in you this paſſion. 
Aurelio. | 
Indeed, time was, I thought you pretty fooliſh * 
to play withal; and was ſo blinded, as to imagine, that 
Ry your hearts were golden threads, that your eyes darted 
7 forth beams, that laughter fate ſmiling on your lips, and 
>, the coral itſelf look'd pale to them; that you mov'd like 
2 x goddeſs, and diffus'd your pleaſures wide as the — 
en 
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: old I revent the 1 fun Le wait on you; ob- 
3 - nod you caſt 1 to hear 


didcvarte, and admir'd you xr Oran ou talk'd of your. 
Vt, of the court, CIS wor aa 


anceſtors: | Lucrttia. © 
And were not theſe ne * 2 


Nothing but a heap < —_— but fines I Kody learn' 


the Delphick Oracle, to know my/elf, and ponder what 3 
deal of miſchief you work, I am content to live private 
and ſolitary, without any penfive es what "_ day 
or what ſhall become of you. | 

| Sir, if you calculate all occaſions 1 hare \not merite 
this neglect from you. 
Aurelio. 

Ves, and more. Do you not remember alia taſks 
you were wont to put _ to, eee bee _ I be- 
ſtow'd on you gowns an petticoats, and you, in exchange, 
gave me bracelets and ſhoe- ties ? how you fool'd me ſome- 
— righ a in your ruff, two hours 6 
gether, and made a waiting irippery ry of me? how you 
rack'd my brain, to compoſe verſes for you ? a thing I could 


never abide : nay, in my conſcience, and I had not took : 
courage, you had brought: me to you and beat me with 


your ippers. 
| „Annes: 4 


Well, fir, 1 1 you are reſolv'd to ho no eben 
— before my ſorrowful departure, know, ſhe that you 
dight, is the preſerver of your life; therefore I dare be 


"9 to call you ingrate, and in ene To 2 


that can be ill in man. 
Aur TY F 
Pray ſtay, come back a little. ft og F 
Lucretia. 
Not till you are better temper'd : what 1 have reveal'd, 
is true ; and though you prove unthankful, good deeds 


3 ring ſun. ] i. e. go before, 80 in the 129th Plalaa, 
29 Tiere 41 3 Par? ogg = 

ory 2 aw &c.]- All to the t 
ö omnia ru. 1 ndin 2 a . 4 
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1 -reward themſelves; mt ley 
1 -vireue. $0 Lleave you. =» L. 


 Aurelio. © 
| That 1 ſhould owe my life to her ! which way, I woh- 
der? Something depends on this, I muſt win out; well, 
5 will not forſwear it, but cy toy may Sake me in the heat, 
: and T may ſee her. | [Evi 


5 5 x Rs Enter FD TO and Par. 
| EE: Anuiigaary. 
0 | Has be ee things, ſay you? 
| — 
Yes, fir, I believe you have not ſeen the like of dan; 
They are a couple of old manuſcripts, found in a wall, 
and ſtor d up with the foundation: it may be * are the 
writings of ome Propheteſs. 
2 Astipaary. 
| What mores you to think ſo, Petro? 
Petro. 

Beeauſe, ſir, the A are ſo imperfe®t ; for time 
has eaten out the letters, and the duſt makes a . 
"ig 3? betwixt _ ſyllable. 

A FINS) convincing argument ! this fellow has a not- 
| able reach with him. Go, bid him enter. A hundred-to | 

one ſome fool has them in poſſeſſion, that knows not their 
value ; it may be, a man may purchaſe them for little or 


nothing 
Enter Lionel like a Scholar, with two books. 
Come near, friend, let me ſee what you have there. Umph, 
*tis as I ſaid, they. are of the old Roman — What's 
the price of theſe ? 
Lionel. 


I would be loth, fir, to ſell them under rate, only to 
merit laughter for my raſhneſs : therefore I thought good 


30 — and the duſt makes a parent bes.] This is borrowed from the 
character of an antiquary in Micro-coſmographie, or a Piece of the World 
diſcovered, 12mo. 1628. Printed — e contemnes, as a novelty of 
this latter age; but a manuſeript he pores on everlaſtingly, eſpecially if 
esc the cover be all moth-caten, . and zbe, 4 make a n between 
4 every * = 


to 


do beſtow them on you, and refer myſelf to Nw wiſdom. 
| and free nature for my. pen moon 89 


you? 


1 „ 


FS 
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Fuat. 
You ſay well ; then am I bound again in conffienca to 
deal juſtly with you; Will five Wanne crowns content 
Pl demand no more, fir. | 


Petro, ſee them deliver'd. Now 1 ad not fear to tell 
you what they are: this is a book de Republica, tis Marcus 
Tullius Cicero's own hand writing; I have ſome other 
books of his penning, 7. me aſſurance of i * | 

And what's the other, fir : | een ls 2M 

Antiquary. 

This other is a book of mathematicks, that was hn loſt 

in darkneſs, and afterwards reftored by Ptolemy. 5 
Lionel. . 
J wonder, fir, unleſs you were Time's: ſecretary, how 


vou ſhould arrive to this intelligence. 5 


Antiguary. 
1 N it by more than Ae ; you had them out 
of a wall, you lay F Lion | 


Yes, r. 
Anti 


well then, however you came A them, they were firſt 
brought to Venice by Cardinal Girmannus, 2 triarch, 
and were digged out of the ruins of Aquileia, after it was. 
fack'd by Attila king of the Hunns. 

Lionel. 

This to me is wonderful. 

Antiquary. 

Petro, I mean to.retire, and give myſelf wholly to con-- 
templation of theſe: ſtudies ; and, becauſe nothing ſhall 
hinder me, I mean to leaſe out my lands, and live confin'd ;. 
inquire me out a copy 2 will take them of me. 

Lione | 
If you pleaſe to let vero ür, I will help you to a 


denant. 


Anti 2g | 


4 


— U— (Os FF r 
g . - — 0 fa 
* LI 5 
. WF * 5 Ae SY ahh. by < * 
4 + Fe 2 


3 ; 


Will you, för ! with all m 


- 8 fb . 
* 0 $$, Rp + = ” 
* 
Ty = 


the berter rig for you 7 5 
- He-may pay ee counters, and make un b. te- 
Beve W are antiquities. 
Antiquary. 3 8 
| Whar” s the yearly rent + Area Petro 7 4 


They have been rack'd; fir, to chree thouſand crowns 3 

| but the old rent was OR above _ ne. 
| ntiquary 

Go to, you have-ſaid — 5 1 11 have no more this 
the old rent. Name yous man, and the indentures thall 
de drawn. | * 167-008 

_ Before 1 propot 3 Tenge . 
you with. a ſpecialty. I found among other 1 
which, 3 a dont to it, and a name ei. 


IF 
3 . A .- 


uary. 

Let me ſee it. What's 2 ? = por Vow. 

' rano, de Monte Nigro! He was my great grandfather, 

and this is an old debt of his that remains yet uncancel!'d. 

'You could never have pleas d me better to my coſt: this 

bt, in conſcience, to be diſcharg'd, and Pl ſee it ſa-· 
tisfied the firſt Rin I do. Come along. 

Pietro. . 
Will you afford your nephew no exhibition out of your 
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nir, 
Not a fol ; not a gaze £33 have anccles to rd 
before the ſenate, ſhall difinherir ö 5 
Lionel. | 

Have you, fir? Not Juſlly, T hope. 11 8 what are 
"Ix * | 
2 1 4 azet.] 3 ws 1 p- 286, © is Ferre a penny; 
es whereof ten doe make a liver, that is, nine pence,” — News-papers 


| 8 originglly ſold for that piece of money, acquired their preſent name 
vf Gazettes, Sce JOE sE — voce Gazettes 


; Antiquary. 
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Antiguary. 
One "x dn is, be ſent me letters beyond ſea, dated 
. oe News * 32, 


Lionel. „ 
a That was a great N . e 
n 4 9 
Then yon remember, Petro, he took up commodities, 
new-faſhion'd ſtuffs, when he was n rage ih 9 he 
might coxen his creditors, 6 | 
Ferro. 
Ves, fr.” | 
n 
And afterwards found 75 a new way to pay them too. 
z0neh. 


He ſerv'd them but in their «NG; ſir; N they 

meant to have cheated him, 
Antiquary.. 7 

'Tis all one; Il! have no ſuch practices. But the ud 
of all, one time when I found him drunk, and chid him for 
his vice, he had no way to excuſe himſelf, but to ſay, he 
would become a new man. 
- Lionel. | „ 

That was heinouſly ſpoken, indeed! -# 

| Antiquary. | 

Theſe are ſufficient aggravations, to oy one that ſhall 

underſtand my humour, 


Enter Duke and Leonardo. 


. $4 : | Dake. 
Save you, fir! . 
Antiguary. 

Theſe gentlemen ſhall be witneſſes to the bonds. You 
are very welcome |! | | 


4 


32 Stilo Nov] The manner of dating letters ſrom abroad, before the 
altzration of the calendar, according to the reformation of it by pope 
Gregory the 13th. In The Woman's Prize, or The Tamer tam'd, by Beaumont 

and Fletcher, A, 4. S. 4. vol. , 364. ed. 1778, Maria ſays to Pe- 
e had threatened to travel, in order to be rid of her 
| I do commit your reformation z 
& And ſo J leave you to your filo nov. 


Vor, X. + F — Duke. 


W 


. l AR. 
Dule. 
1 hardly believe A. when you hear n 
Antiguary. | 
Why, I beſeech you 
Duke. | 
I am ſorry to be. made the unkind n to wrong 


you ; 5 but ſince tis a taſk impos'd from fo great a com- 
mand, I hope you will the cafier be induc'd to 822 


— — ” on 4 wo © © 


= rr PO "TI „ 


with me. 
Aaripuam. 
Come nearer to your aim; I underſtand y you not. 
Duke. 


Then thus; fir: the duke has been inform'd of your 

. rarities ; and hiding them an unfit treaſure for a private 

man to poſſeſs he hath ſent his mandamus to take them 
from you. See, here's his hand for the * 


\ Antiguary. 5 
-Oh, oh! 


Leonardo. 


What ails you, fir ? 


Autiguary. 

| 1 am ſtruck with a ſudden fickneſs : ſome good man 
help to keep my ſoul in, that is ruſhing from me, and will 
wy no means be intreated to continue x 


Lionel, 
| Pray, fir, be comforted. | 
Antiguary. 
Comfort ! no, I On" it : he has given me + daggers to 
my heart! | 
| 1 | 
Shew yourſelf a man, ſir, and contemn che worſt of for- 
tune. 
Antiguary. 
Good Sr, could not you have invented a lef ſtudied way 
of torture ta take away my life? | 
| Duke. 
1 hope, "will not work ſo deeply with you. 
Antiquary. 
Nay, and *twould ſtop there, twere well; but 'tis 2 
| 1 will follow me after death, and alice me worſe 
than a fury. 


Leonardo. | 


Ir 
te 


— — 


try. 
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8 1 
I much pity the [ne err s caſe, 
Antiguary. | 
Think what is to loſe a ſon ok you have bras he 
him up, or, after a ſeven . voyage, to ſee your ip 
ſunk in the harbour! 1 | 


EZ | Twere A woful ſpeRtacle indeed ! 


Antiquary, 
They are but tickling to this. I have been all n my | lifo 
athering what I muſt now loſe in a moment. The 


ſacks ng of a city is nothing to be W N with it. 


| Leonardo. 
And that* 8 lamencuble, 
Antiquary. 
Twill but only give you a light « to conceive of my 
miſery. 
Lina. 


Pray, fir, be not importunate to take them this t time ; 3 
but try rather, if by ay means age can revoke the decree. 


Twill be ſomewhat dangerous but for your ſake, I PI 
Antiquary. | 

Shall I hops any. comfort? Then, upon my credit, 
2 Pl appoint you all mine TR ſo ſoon as I am 
Duzs. 8 a | | 


| Antiguary | 
Nay, and becauſe you Kall: not 1 gape after it, 


dead 


| You ſpeak nobly. 


III die within a month, and ſet you down all joint w_ 


ecutors. 
| Lionel. 
But when you are freed from the terror of his impoſition 


Antiqu guary. 
Nay, and you doubt me, walk along, and I'll confirm't 


will you not recant? 


npon you: inſtantly, [ Exeunt . 


F 2 AGM 


8 
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ACT 1v. sen l. 


Enter Emilia and Angelia. | 
LEmilia. - 
HY, geutle boy, think what a happy bliſs 
W Thou ſhalt enjoy, ur x thou knowl hat 8 
elia. | 
51. "Twill be a dear. 8 to waſte : 
My p rime and flower of youth, and ſuffer all 1 
Thoſe liquid ſweets to be extracted from me, | 
Buy the hot influence of conſuming luſt, | 
Only to find how well you can expreſs. 
What Kilful arts are hid in wickedneſs !. 
Emilia. 
Thou dream'ſt, fond boy: thoſe ſweets of your and 
beauty 
vers lent, to be employed upon gle Hi; 3 on 
And when they both do meet, and are extinguiſh'd, 
From their mixt heat a rich perfume ſhall riſe, 
And burn to love, a grateful ſacrifice, - 
 Angelia. 

But PII not be ſo prodigal, to laviſh 

Such gifts away that be irrevocable, 
And yet the firſt that leave us. 
£LEmilia. 

"Twill be ne'er exacted * 
How ſoon you have beſtow'd them, but bow weld 
What good or profit can a hidden treaſure ** 

Do more, than feed the miſer's greedy eye? 
When, if 'twere well beſtow'd, it might enrich . 
The owner and the uſer of it. Such 
IS youth, and nature's bounty, that receive 
A gain from the expence; but, were there none, 
But a mere damage, yet the pleaſure of it, 

And the delight, would recompence the loſs. | 


7 
7 


33 What god or profit, &c.] See the ecm of . in Miltan's 
Angelia. 


excellent Maſque, under that title. L. 729, Sc. 


I Too young to graft upon; or you may ſay, 


* — 
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Aug 
Whate'er the plains 185 o ir. 1 Melt 855 
1 am too young, not Plom'd 5 ſuch be. 
mi 

Too young | a poor excuſe! alas, your will 

Is weaker than your power. No one can be 

Too young to learn good arts; and, for my part, 
I am not taken with a boiſterous knew, 
A brawny limb, or back of Hercule: 
But with a ſoft delicious beauty; ſuch 

As people, looking on his doubrful ſex, 
Might chink him male or female, ' 

FT 2 Agel. 

I cannot bias 
Theſe juſt Italians, to lock up ahois wives; 
That are ſo free and diſſolute: they labour 
Not with their country's heat, more than their own. 
Will you be args + I am. too young. | 

Bala... N 

Too young! I like you the better. There i is a a price ; 
Due to the early cherry. The firſt apples 
Deſerve more grace: the budding roſe is ſet by; 
But ſtale, and fully-blown, i 1s left for vargers | 
To rub their ſweaty fingers on. Too young! 
As well you may affirm the tender tren 


The riſing ſun's too young to court the day. 


Angelia. 
But Ss are bonds Hymen has laid 9 you, 
Keep us aſunder. * 
. lie 


Thoſe are only toys, 
Shadows, mere apparitions of doubt 
To affright children. Do but yield unto me, 
My arms ſhall be thy ſphere to wander in, 
Circled about with#ſpells'to charm theſe' fears; 
And when thou fleep'ſt, Cupid ſhall crown thy ſlumbers 34 


„Ad oben thou ſleep'ft, Cupid ſhall crown thy fſlambers.] So in 
K. Hen. IV. P. 1 


And on thine eye · lids croꝛun the god of ſleep.” - 8. 
F 3 8 With 
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{ous envi oy 


+ No, fir, I'll leave you; 


With thouſand ſhapes of luſtful dalliance ; _ 
Then will I bathe thee in ambroſia, _ 
And from my lips diſtil ſuch nectar on thee; 


Shall make thy fleſh immortal. 


Euter TLorenæb. f 


| 2 | : 2 Lor exo. . : 

How now, wife, is this your exerciſe ? 
Wife, did I ſay ? Stain of my blood and iſſue, 
The great antipathy unto my nature, 5 
Courting your paramour ! Death to my honour! 


What have I ſeen and heard? Curſe of my fate ! 


Would I had firſt been deaf, or thou ſtruck dumb, 


Before this Gorgon, this damn'd viſion, 


Had numb'd my faculties 
w% * F Emilia. . 
What have you ſeen D 
Or heard, more than a dialogue I read 


This morning in a book ? 


| N = '> Lorenz», | 
Would thou and that book | 
Were both burnt for hereticks !—You genial powers, 


Why did you ſend this ſerpent to my boſom, 
To pierce me through with greater cruelty 


Than Cleopatra felt from ſtings of adders? 
Hence from my ſight, thou venom to my eyes! 
Would I-could look thee dead, or with a frown 


Diſſect thee into atoms, and then hurl them 


About the world, to caſt infection, 
And bliſter all they light on! 
4 gn 
You are mad, and rave without a cauſe, 
| EE „0 | 
Oh heavens ! ſhe means 


To juſtify her fin ! Can'ft thou redeem 


Thy loft fame and my wrongs? 
_ Emilia. 


| r Exit. 


You are too paſſionate. 
| ; | | Angelia, 
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Lorenzo. 


Her foul blood out, then throw't into the air, 


Pray, fir, be-ſatisfied 5 we meant no hurt. | | 
Whaticharm held back my hand, I did not let 


Whence it might mount up to the higher region, 


And there convert into ſome fearful meteor, 


To threaten all her kindred ? Stay, ſweet child, 


For thou art virtuous: yet go, however; 
Thou putt'ſt me in remembrance of ſome ill. 
Diana bluſh'd Actæon to a ſtags po: 
What ſhall luſt do? Chaſtity made horns !. 
I ſhall be grafted with a horrid pair; 
And between every branch a written ſerowl 


* - 


[Exir. 


Shall ſpeak my ſhame, that foot-boys ſhall diſcern it, 


And ſailors read it as they paſs along! 

If I bear this, I have no ſoul nor ſpleen, 
I muſt invent ſome miſchief. Smalleſt cares 
Are talkative, whilſt great ones filent are **. 


Enter Emilia. 
| 4 + a 
What have I done, that with a clue of luſt 
Have wrought myſelf in ſuch a labyrinth, 


Whence I ſhall ne'er get free? There is no wrong : 


Like to the breach of wedlock : thoſe injuries 
Are writ in marble, time ſhall ne'er raze out, 
The hearts of ſuch, if they be once divided, 
Will ne'er grow one again: ſooner you may 
Call the ſpent day, or bid the ſtream return, 
That long fince ſlid beſide you! I am loſt; 
Quite forfeited to ſhame ; which, till I felt, 

I ne'er foreſaw ; ſo was the leſs prepared. | 
But yet, they ſay, a woman's wit is ſudden, 
And quick at an excuſe. I was too fooliſh. 


35 (0 — ſmalleſt cares 
o& Are talkative, whilſt great ones filent are. J 


- Curz leves loquuntur ingentes ſtupent. SzNzCA, "SF 


F 4 


| (Dui, 


Had 
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Had he confounded heaven and earth with oaths, 
I might have ſworn him down, or wept ſo truly, 
3 That he ſhould ſooner queſtion his own eyes, 
Than my falſe tears: This had been worth the acting. 
Or elſe 1 might have ſtood to the defence on't; 
Been angry, and took a courage from my crimes : 
But I was tame and ignorant! IA 


Enter Lionel, 


4 Lionel. 
Save you, lady! 5 | 
= i: a. ¹ ': 
Oh ſignior, Lionel, you have undone me. 
RE nn os Lionel, | 
Who, I! Which way? 
RES 5 Emilia. 
The boy you brought my huſband, 
Ria Lorenzo, © 


Ay, what of him ? "RE Os 
5 B 
He is a witch, a thief, 1 
That has ſtol'n all my honours. His ſmooth viſage 
Seem'd like a ſea becalm'd, or a ſafe harbour, 
, Where love might ride ſecurely; but was found 
A dangerous quick-ſand, wherein are periſhed 
My hopes and fortunes, by no art or engine 
To be weigh'd up again, | 


Lionel. 


V Emilia. 
Teach me the way then, that I may relate 
My own ill ftory with as great a boldneſs 
As I did firſt conceive, and after a& it. | 
What wicked error led my wand'ring thoughts 
To gaze on his falſe beauty, that has prov'd 
The fatal minute of my mind's firſt ruin? 

Shall I be brief? 2 

| Lionel. 


What as ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Inſtruct me how. 


a - . 1 «a. FY 


Emilia, 
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5 . Amilia. 
How can 1 peak, ! aw nd niog 
Or plead with hope, that have ſo foul a cauſe! 
„„ OTTER, 
| You torture me too much: the fear of evil 
Is worſe than the event. ; 
Emilia. 
Then, though my heart 
Abhor the memory, I'll tell it out. 
The boy I mention'd (whatever power 
Did lay on me ſo ſad a puniſhment) 
I did behold him with a luſtful eye, 
And, which is the perfection of fin, 
Did woo him to my will. | 
| Lionel. 
Well, what of that ? 
You are not the firſt offender in' that kind, 
| £54554 4.) 4-2" fi. | 
My ſuit no ſooner ended, but came'in 
My jealous huſband. — | 
| Lionel, 
That was ſomething indeed ! _ 
Emilia. 


| Lionel, 

A ſhrewd miſchance!l  _ 
„„ Enilia. + 
Judge with what countenance he did behold me, 
Or I view him, that had ſo great a guilt _ 
Hang on my brow. My looks and hot defire 
Both fell together; whilſt he, big with anger, 
And ſwol'n high with revenge, haſtes from my preſence, ” 
Only to ſtudy how to infli ſome torture, 
Which I ſtay to expect: and here you ſee 
The ſuffering object of his cruelty. | 

ronel. 

Methinks it were an eaſy thing for one 

That were ingenious, to retort all 


On his own head, and make him aſk forgiveneſs, 


Who overheard us all. 


| LEmilia, 
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Emilia. 
That would be a ſcene indeed! 


Lionel. 


I have been fortunate 
In ſuch turns in my days. 
Emilia. 
Could you do this, 
T'd ſwear you had more wit than Mercury, 
Or his ſon Autolycus , that was able 
To change black into n 
| | Lionel. 
Do not deſpair ; ; 
J have a genius was ne'er falſe to me; 
If he ſhould fail me now in theſe extremes, 
I would not only wonder, but renounce him. 
He tells me, ſomething may be done. Be rul'd, 
And if I plot not ſo, to make all hit, 
'Then you ſhall take the mortgage of my wit. | 


However, fir, you 1; peak comfortably, | I Eren. 


Exter Auris above, Duls ani 8 over the Stage. 
Aurelio. 


1 gentlemen. What, you are for the feaſt, | 


I perceive ? 
1 Dake. 


Maſter Aurelio, good-morrow to you. Whoſe chamber's 
that, I pray? 
Aurelio. 


"Dido 
* = This will be conſtru'd amongſt them. 


3 Autolycus.] Famous for all the arts of fraud and thie very. 
Non fuit Autolyci tam piccata manus. MARTIAL. 
| See Mr, Steerens's Note on Winter's Tale, A. 4. S. 2. 


My awn, fir, now; I thank ill fortune and a good 
wife. 5 


What! are . married, and your friends not pre- 


Aurelis. 


2 


„ e OT LP 2:8 . A Ss, 2 
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A ſtol'n wedding, fir! I was glad to apprehend any oc- 
tafion, when I found her inclining. We'll celebrate the 

ſolemnities hereafter, when there ſhall be nothing wanting 
to make our Hymen happy and flouriſhing. © 

In good time, fir. Who is OY I pray? 

Ec Aurelio. „ N 

Marry, fir, a creature, for whoſe ſake I have endured 
many a heat and cold, before I could vanquiſh her. She has 

vd one of Hercules? labours to me; but time, that pre- 
fers all things, made my long toil and affection both ſue- 
ceſsful : and in brief, tis miſtreſs Ducretia; as very a 
haggard 37 as ever was brought to fiſt. | | 

| „ a3 | 3 

Indeed! I have often heard 22 much complain of her 
coyneſs and diſdain; what auſpicious charm has now re- 
concil'd you together? 

3 Aurelio. „ 

There is, fir, a critical minute in every man's wooing, 
when his miſtreſs may be won; which, if he careleſly ne- 
glect to proſecute, he may wait long enough before he gain 

the like opportunity. - | | | 
Leonardo. | 2 5 

It ſeems, fir, you have lighted upon't. We wiſh you 
much joy in your fair choice, I, | ; 

- | Aurelio. 

Thank you, gentlemen; and I to either of you, no worſe 
fortune. But that my wife is not yet riſen, I would intreat 
you take the pains come up and viſit her. Pr 

3 - Duke. 5 e 

No, fir, that would be uncivil; we'll wait ſome fitter 
occaſion to gratulate your rites. Good-morrow to you. 

2 bs Excunt, 

| a Aurelio. | 

| Your ſervant! Nay, lie you ſtill, and dare not ſo much 
as proffer to mutter ; for if you do, I vaniſh. Now, if you 


37 Haggard.) See Note to The City Night-Cop, vol. 11. p. 327. 
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will nets; you may. I have laid a ſtain upon your ho- 
nour, which you ſhall waſh off as well as you * . 


3 Lucio. | 


e 


Was this done like a gentleman, or indeed like a true 


lover, to bring my name an queſtion, and make me no leſs 


| then your whore ?. Was I ever married to you? Speak. 


Aurelio. 


No; but you may when you pleaſe. 
Lucretia. 7 


Why were you then ſo impudent to 8 ſuch a 


falſhood, and lay I was your wife, and that you had lain 


ms me, whes * 'twas no ſuch matter. 
Aarelio. 


Becauſe 1 meant to make you ſo, and no man elſe ſhould 


do i it. 
Lucretia. 
light, this is a device to over- reach a woman with! 
He has madded me, and I would give a hundred crowns [ 


could ſcold out my anger. 
Aurelio. 


Come, there? s no injury done to you, but what lies in 


my power to make whole again. 
Lucretia. 


Your power to make whole ! I'll have no man command 


me ſo far. What can any lawful jury judge of my honeſty, 


upon fuch proofs as theſe, when they ſhall ſee a gentleman 


making himſelf ready ſo early, and ſaluting them out of 


the chamber? whither (like a falſe man) thou haſt ſtol'n 


in by the der/ of my ſervant: Is this no ſcandal! 
Aurelio. 
. Twas done on purpoſe, and I am glad my inventions 
thrive ſo; ; therefore do not ſtand talking, but reſolve. 


+ tau. -. 7 
What ſhould I 1 IH | 
Aurelio. 
To marry me, for the ſafe- guard of your credit, _ 
10 . 7 that 
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that ſuddenly ; ; for I have made a vow, that unleſs. you 
will do it without delay, PII not have you at all. 
Cr, etia. | 
Some politician counſel me! There's no ſuch torment to 
2 woman, though ſhe affect a thing ever FO n yet to 


be forc'd to it. 
: Aurelio. 
What, are you agreed ? 


Lucretia. | 
Well, you are a tyrant, lead on: what muſt be, muſt be⸗ 
but if there were any other way in the earth to fave my re- 
putation, I'd never have. thee. 


* 


Aurelio. 
Then I muſt do you a TY againſt your will. 
W 
Enter Petrucio _ Cook. 


| Pietrucio. ; 

Come, honeſt cook, let me ſee how hy imagination has 
wrought, as well as thy fingers, and what curioſity thou 
haſt ſhewn in the preparation of this banquet; _ Siunzon- 
ing delights to be 1 ingenious. 
. Cook. 

LI have provided you a feaſt, ii, of twelve Aiſhes, u ad. 
of each of them is an emblem of one of the twelve RM in 


the Zodiack. 


e ? 
Well ſaid! Who will now ny that cookery is a my» 
ſery ? 
| G 5 
Look you, fir, there is the liſt of chem. 
Petrucio. 
Aries, Taurus, Gerit ; good: 5 


For Aries, a diſh of lamb- ſtones and ſweet- breads 3 3 

For Taurus, a firloin of beef; 

For Gemini, a brace of pheaſants; 

For Cancer, a butter'd crab; | 

For Libra, a balance; in one ſcale a OUS in the other | 
a tart: that's a diſh for an alderman ; 

For Virgo, a green ſallad; 

For * a grand one; 5 For 


25 
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For Sagittarius, a paſty of veniſon ; 
For Aquarius, a gooſe; 


For Piſces, two mullets. Is that all? 
PL 5 Cook. 
Read on, fir, | 
: Petruciosz. . 


And in the middle of the table, to have an artiſicial hen, 
made of puff-paſte, with her wings diſplay'd, fitting upon 

eggs compos'd of the ſame materials; where in each of 
+ them halt be incloſed a fat nightingale, well ſeaſon'd with 
pepper and ambergreaſe . So then will I add one in- 
vention more of my own; for I will have all theſe deſcend 
from the top of my roof, in a throne, as you ſee Cupid or 


Mercury in a play. 8 
' That will be rare indeed, fir ! 


[ Exit, 


3 Ambergreaſe] Ambergreaſe was formerly an ingredient uſed ig 
* heightening ſauces. So Milton's Paradiſe Regain'd B. 2. L. 344+ 
„ In paſtry built, or from the ſpit, or boil'd, BY 
0 (ris amber ſteam d.. 8. ä | f | 
On this paſſage Dr. Newton obſerves, that? ambergris, or grey amber, 
tc is eſteemed the beſt, and uſed in perfumes and cordials. A curious 
tc lady communicated the following remarks upon this paſſage to Mr. 
% Peck, which we will here tranſcribe.” © Grey amber is the amber our 
70“ author here ſpeaks of, and melts like butter, It was formerly a main 
4e ingredient in every concert for a banquet wiz. to fume the meat with, 
& and that whether boil'd, roafted, or baked; laid often on the top 
« of a baked pudding; —— which laſt I have eat of at an old cour- 
56 tier's table. And I remember, in our old chronicle there is much 
ec complaint of the nobilities being made fick, at Cardinal Wolſey's ban- 
& quets, with rich ſented cates and diſhes moſt coſtly dreſſed with amber- 
© pris. TI alfo recolle& I once ſaw a little book writ by a gentlewoman 
ce of Queen Elizabeth's court, where ambergris is mentioned as the haut- 
« gout of that age.” So far this curious lady. And Beaumont and 
Fletcher, in the Cuſtom of the Country. A. 3. 8. . Fo 
* — Be ſure f 
„The wines be luſty, high, and full of ſpirit, 
«© And amber d all.“ | 


tioned, 


It appears alſo to have been eſteemed a reſtorative, being men 
with other things uſed for that purpoſe, in Marſfton's Fazone, A. 2. S. 1. 
See alſo Surpblet's Tranſlation of Laurentius's Diſcourſe of Old Age, Ec. 


1599. p. 194. 
Eni 


* 
1 — 2 
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CT | Enter Duke and Leonards. 


| | 5 etrucio. 5 
See, the lt are come; go, and ny all ready. | 
Gentles, you are welcome. 
Due. 
135 the Antiquary arriv'd, or no; can : you tell, fr? 
Patr ucio. 


** yet, but 1 expect him each minute 


Enter Antiquary. 


| See, your word has _— rh hither atready wo 
| 5 
gignior, you are happily encounter'd, and the rather, 
becauſe I have good news to tell you ; the Duke has been 
ſo gracious as to releaſe his demand for your antiquities. 
Antiguary. 
Has he? You have fill'd me all over with ſpi irit, with 
which I will mix ſixteen glaſſes of wine, to his health, the 
firſt thing I do: would I knew his Highneſs, or had a 8 
occaſion to preſent my * at his feet ! pps 
| AKE. 
For that, take no thought; 3 it hall be'n my care to ling 
you, and fignior Petrucio here, both before him. T have 
already acquainted him with both -your-worths, and for 2 
aught I can gather by his ſpeech, he intends to do you 8 
ſome extraordinary honours: it may be, he will make one ; 
a ſenator, becanfe of his age; and on the ether, beſtow his 
daughter or niece in marriage: there's ſome fach thing 
hatching, I aſſure you. 
Petrucio. 
Very likely, I * as much: chat laſt ſhall be my 
lot; I knew ſome ſuch deſtiny would befall me. Shall we 
perl mpg upon this news, and thruſt all ſadneſs out of : 
do? | 


Leonardo. 
For our parts, Vitellius was never ſo voluptuous 3 ; alt 
our diſcourſe ſhall run wit to the laſt. 
Duke. 
Our mirth ſhall be the quinteſſence ie 
And our delight ow with that harmony, | 
14 "TH? 
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'Th' bie ſpheres ſhall to the centre ſhrink, 
To hear our muſick; ſuch raviſhing accents, 
As are from poets in their fury hurl'd, 


When their outrageous raptures fill the world, 


Petrucio. 
2 here ſpoke my genius! 

Autiguary. 
Now you talk of muñck, have you e'er a one that can 


play us an old leſſon, or ling us an old ſong ? 


Petrucio. 


An old "WI yes, he ſhall play the beginning of the 


world; and for a ſong, he ſhall ſing one that was made to 
the e of the orbs, when they were firſt ſet in tune. 


Antiquary. 0 
Such a one would I hear. 
| Petrucio. 
W alk in then „and it ſhall not be. "we before I ſatisfy 


your defire. | [ Excunt, 


Enter Petro and Julia, with two bottles. 


Julia. | 
Come, SE FI Petro, welcome heartily ; while they are 


drinking within, we'll be as merry as the maids ; I ſtole 
theſe bottles from under the cupboard, on purpoſe, againſt 


- your coming. 
Petro. 
Courteous miſtreſs Julia, how ſhall I deſerve this favour 
from you Fas 
| Julia. 
There is a way, maſter Petro, if you could find it; but 
the tenderneſs of your youth keeps you in ignorance ; tis 
a great fault, I muſt tell you. 
. Petro. 
2 ſhall ſtrive to amend i it, if you pleaſe to inſtruct me, 
ady, 
* Fulia. 


Alas, do not you know what maids love, all this white? 
You muſt come oftner amongſt us; want of company 
keeps the ſpring of your blood backward, 


Petra, 
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Petro. 
ad but yon mall ſee, when we are private I 
WW 44 | 
Enter Backs.” e 7 | 
Bacha. 3 


Maſter Petro, this was kindly done of you. | 
What's my maſter a doing, ca you tell / 


„ drink their 
a » fix glaſſes at s health, * maſter's almoſt 


bipt * 
Pure. 
So much the better, his buſineſs i Is the ſooner diſpatek-d. 


Julia. 
Well, let not us ſtand idle, but verify the proverb, Like 
fer, libs u; and it ſhall go hard, maſter Petro, but 
we will put you in the ſame cue. | 
Perro. | 
Let me have fair play, put eee 
do your wont. | 
Bacha. 


Unleſs the cup have that virtue, to retain the print of a 
kiſs, or the glance of an eye, to enamour 1 3 nothing 
lſe, I aſſure you. | DOE 


Petro 
For that, I hall be more chirſy of than ofthe liquor. 
Then let's make no —_ words, but about it preſently. 


; Come, maſter Petro, will you walk in? 
Fare. 
I attend you. 
. | Baths, 
It ſhall go hard but I'll drink him aſleep, dem 


ſome "ITY upon him. Ok | 


vor. X. * G Emer 


"= ANNE 


£ 


Enter Duke, kee, and the Aer anal. 


Antig | 
P11 drink with all Xerxes's army now, a whole river at 


a OE : 
Dele. | 
By r lady, fir, that wy ns pegs fwallow. | 


Anti 
. all one, to our noble Dake” s health, I can drink 
no leſs, not a-drop tefs and vou his ſervants will pledge 


me, I am ſure. 


T.eonardo. 
Yes, fir, if you could ſhew us a way, when we had 
done, how to build water-mills in our bellies. 


D 11. r begi 

o you what you will, for my 5 -I-will n ĩt again 
and again, till Bacchus 3 all ſtand amaz d _ 
| ears. 


But ſhould this quantity ef drink come up, *twer 
enough to breed a deluge, and drown a whole country. 
Antiquary. ' 
No matter, they can ne'erdie _ than to be drown'd 
in the Duke's health. 1 
Date. 


Well, ür, PII acquaint him how much 14 is beholder 
| to you. 


Aatipaary. 
will you believe me, gentlemen, upon my credit ?, 
Leonar 


do. 


Yes, fir, any thang. 


Antiquary. 
Do you ſee theſe breeches then? 


Leonardo. 
Ay, What of them ? 
Autiguary. 
Theſe were Pompey” s breeches, I afſure you. 
Duke. 


Is't poſſible? 


Antigua) 


wy fwd ot alt eo EE 


45. 


e, ee, * 


& 8 < 


n Wearin b oy 75 e 


t, whith he was kia in 


mw mand, 


. | 


the. _— 


preſent. 
Like enou gh ls. ES 
And in my conceit 1425 "x fonourable. 


If you are not, you. def to be. 
Anti ry. 
Where's fgnior Fetrucio 


Enter Petrucio and Gore, | 


ood father, d 2 able ti hk 
Nay, ather, do ot trouble me now ; *tis ; enoug 
now, hae I have nad Me you to go to t the Dake with me; 


in the mean time let me _ out — do not — me 


5 


N | | 
Well, you ſhall rule me, on. 2 
uke. 

Signior, Where have you been ? 
Petrucio. | 

I have been forcing y brain to the compoſition of a 
few verſes, in the behal f of your entertainment; and I 
never knew them flow % dully from me before; an exor- 
ciſt would have conjur'd you up. half a dozen ie in the 


ye | 


39 — as Jupiter did by the other deities ; that is, f will let down my 
chair of bonour, and pull you up after ne.] See Iliad, viii. 
fg ngeuaoovrec, &c. 8. 
G 2 Teonardo. 


_ er e beat 


as either of them at this 


F mA . ˙ w Fee NU—U—U—ä— — 2 —k—k—— 


rm. 
EW; 
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= Leonar doe | 
Indeed I heard you make a fearful noiſe, as if you had 
been in travail with ſome ſtrange monſter, 
Petrucio. 
But L have brought them out at laſt, 1 thank Minerva; : 

and without the help of a midwife. 5 

Anxtiguary. 
Reach me a chair: I'll fit down, and ** them for you. 


Leonar do. 
You read chem I | 1 
| Antiguary. 
Ves, but I'll put on my opticks firſt; look. you, theſe 
were Hannibal's e | 
; Date... © 
Why, did Hannibal wear ſpeQacles ? 
| Antiquary 
Yes, after he grew dim with duk! in following the camp, 
he wore ſpectacles. Reach me the paper. 
TLeonardo. 
No, an author muſt recite his own works. 
. Antigquary. f 
Then I'II fit and ſleep. | | 
; Leonardo. 
Read on, fignior. 
Petrucio. 
They were made to ſhew how welcome you are to me. 


| Duke. 
| Read them out. 


Petrucio. 


At welcome as the gentry's to the ron, 

After a long and hard vacation: 

As welcome as a toſs'd ſhip's to a harbour, 
Health to the fick, or a caſt. ſuit to a barber : 
Or as à good new play is to the times, 

When they have long ſurfeited with baſe rhimes: 
As welcome as the ſpring is to the year, 

So are my friends to me, when I have good cheer. 


ove 


[While he reads, the Antiquary falls aſleep. 
8 RY Duli. 


THE ANTIQUARY. | % 


| A 
Fab fir, we are | doubly beholden. to you, What, i is 
ſignior Veterano fall'n aſleep, and at the recitation of ſach 
verſes! A moſt inhuman diſgrace, and not to be digeſted 
 Petrucio, © 
Has he wrong'd m me ſo g Der. ? I'll be reveng'd, 


by Phobus. | 
Leonards, 
But which way can you parallel ſo foul an injury? 


2 etrucio. 
I'll go in, and make ſome verſes againſt him. 
| Duke, | 
That you ſhall not; tis not requital fallelent 3 1: TEAM a 


better trick than ſo. Come, bear him in, and you ſhall 


ſee what I will invent for you. This was a wrong and a 
half. E 


Euter Emilia and Lionel. 
 LAmilia. 


Now, maſter Lionel, as you have been fortunate i in the 


— of this buſineſs, ſo pray be ſtudious in the e ex- 


ecuting, that we may 9 off with honour. 
lone. | | 
Obſerve but my directions, oo ſay nothing. 
Militia. 


The whole adventure of my credit depends upon your 
care and evidence. 
Lionel. 


Let no former paſſage diſcourage you 3 ; 10 but as pe- 


remptory as cauſe is good. 
OY - Emilia. 


Nay, if I but once apprehend a j = occaſion to nee | 
over him, let me alone to talk and loo * 


aſide, I hear him coming. 


Enter Lorenzo. 
| Lorenzo. 


My wiſe ! ſome angel guard me! The looks of Meduſa 


G 3 were 


— — i 


— 
— e r 
K : ” 5 * q ? 


fight, as from the appearance of a bafiliſe, 


actual, yet a mental wicke 
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were not ſo ominous. I'll hãſte from the infection of her | 


FZEmilia. 


» * 


1 2 Ys br, you may tarry ; and if virtue has not quite 
forſoo 


ſook you, or that your ears be not altogether obdurate 

to good counſel, confider what I ſay, and be aſflam'd of 

the injuries you have wrought againſt me. 
EY | Lorenzo, 


What unheard-of evaſion has the ſubtilty of woman“ 


nature ſuggeſted to her thoughts, to come off now ? 
. LEmilia. 


Well, fir, however you carry it, "tis 1 have reaſon to 


complain; but the mildneſs of my diſpoſition, and en- 


Joined obedience, will not permit me, though indeed your 

wantonneſs and ill carriage have ſiifliciently provoked me, 
DAS | TLorenxo. 3 | 
Provok'd you! I provok'd you! As if any fault in a 

huſband ſhould Warrant the like in his wife! No: 'twas 


thy luſt and mightineſs of defire, that is ſo ſtrong within 


thee. Had'ſt thou no company, no maſculine object to 
look upon, yet thy own fancy were able to create a eres. 
ture, with whom thou might't commit, though riot an 
_ 35 | 
What retompence can you make me for thoſe ſlander- 
ous conceits, when they ſhall be prov'd falſe to you ? 
8 Th Lorenzo. | - 
Hear me, thou baſe woman! thou that art the abſtract 
of all ever yet was bad; with whom miſchief is ſo incor- 
porate, that you are Þoth-one piece together; and but that 
you go ſtill hand in hand, the devil were not ſufficient to 
encounter with; for thou art, indeed, able to inſtru him! 
Do. not imagine, with this frontleſs impudence, to ſtand 
daring of me : I can be angry, and as quick in the execu- 
a S ge Nu OR: | 
5 Anilia. 


Be as angry as you pleaſe; truth and honeſty will be 
confident, in deſpight of you: thoſe are virtues that will 


1 


lock juſtice itſelf in the face. 


Lorenzo. 


an 1 en » of 8 * * 9 * r 
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Ay, but where are they? Not a-near yon; thou 
would'ſt blaſt them to behold thee : ſcarce, I think, in the 
world, eſpecially ſuch worlds as you women are. 

Hum! to ſee what an eaſy matter it is to let a jealous 

peeviſh huſband go on, and rebuke him at pleaſure ! ? 
: 5 Lorenzo. | 
| So lewd and ſtubborn, mads me. Speak briefly : What 
objection can you alledge 2 me, or for yourſelf? 
| 5 milia. 9148 

None, alas, againſt you! You are virtuous; but you 
think you can act the Jupiter, to blind me with your 
eſcapes and conceal'd trulls: yet I am not ſo ſimple, but 
I can play the Juno, and find out your exploits. : 

5 | Lorenzo. © | 

What exploits ? What conceal's trulls ? 

Emilia. i 
Why, the ſuppoſed boy you ſeem to be jealous of, tis 

your own leman, your own dear morſel: 1 have ſearched 

out the myſtery. Huſbands muſt do ill, and wives muſt 
bear the reproach! A fine inverſion! n 


| Lorenzo. = 
I am more in a maze, more jnyolv'd in a labyrinth, than 
before. | . 
| Anilin. 


You were beſt plead innocence too, tis your ſafeſt re- 
ſuge: but I did not think a man of your age and beard 
had been ſo laſcivious, to keep a diſguis'd callet “ under 
my noſe ; a baſe cockatrice ** in page's apparel, to wait 


* 


upon 


+9 Callet.] See note 51, to Gammer Gurton's Needle, vol. 2, p. 38. 
41 Coclatrice.] This was one of the names by which women of ill 
fame were uſually diſtinguiſhed, o | 
Ben Fonſon's Every Man out of bis Humzur. 
His chief exerciſes are taking the whiff, ſquiring @ cockatrice, and 
% making privy ſearches for imparters.” 4h 6 
| Cyntbia's Revels, A. 2. 8. 4. ; a 
„ marry, to bis cockatrice, or punguetto, half a dozen taffata gowns, 
Hor ſattin kirrles, in a pair or two of months, why they are nothing.“ 


8 4 Peetofter, 
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upon you, and rob me of my due benevolence ! There's 
no law nor equity to warrant this. 


Mense. 
Why, do I any ſuch thing ? . 
Amilia. 3 


Prey, what elſe i is the boy, but your o own hermaphro- 


dite? a female firen in a male outſide !- Alas l had! 

intended what you ſuſpect, and accuſe me for, I had been 
more wary, more private in the carriage, I aſſure you. 

| Lorenzo. | 


Why, is that boy otherwiſe than he appear to be ? 


or 1 „„ kues Lil. 
| ai 


"Tis a thing will 3 be ſearch'd out. Your ſecret * 


bawdery, and the murder of my good name, will not long 


lie hid, I warrant you. 
[4 jenel, 
| Now is my cue to ſecond her. 
Lorenzo. 


Signior Lionel, moſt welcome. E would intreat your 


advice here to the clearing of a doubt. 
| Lionel. ; 
What's that, fir ? 


Lorenzo. 


"Tis concerning the _ you plac'd with me. 


Poetaſter, A. 3. 8. 4. 


1 I would faln come with my cockatrice, « 6ne day, and ſee a play, 


ce if I knew when there were a good bawdy one.” 
Maſſinger City Madam, A. 2. 8. 1. 

6 my fidlers playing all night 

% The ſhaking of the ſheets, which I have dane; 

« Again and again with my cockatrice."* 
| Dekker's Belman of London, Sign. B. 
r Shee feedes uppon gold as the eftredge doth upon iron, and drinks 
« filver faſter downe her crane- like throat, than an Engliſh cockatrice 
« goth Hiphocras.” 
© See alſo an extract from the Gulli Horn l p-. 83. in the laſt 


| 162A of Shak ſpeare. + | 
Lionel. 


- cif 


* 


e gc 1555 RO 

D; 7 ns Te: 
„„ Tomo. | . 
Whether it were an enchantment or no, or an illuſion of 


7 * 
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* 


z 


the ſight, or if I could perſuade myſelf it was a dream, + 
'twere better; but my imagination ſo perſuaded me, that 


I heard my wife and him interchanging amorous diſcourſe 


together. To what an extremity of paſſon the frailty of 


man's nature might induce me to! 


| | 3 85 Lionel. 
f "=; 1 4 "of Lorenzo. 5 x 


Not very good neither, but after the expence of ſo much 


anger and diſtraction, my wife comes upon me again, and 
afirms that he is no boy, but a diſguis'd' miſtreſs of my 


own; and upon this, ſwells againſt me, as if the had lain 


all night in the leaven. 


8 55 HMnilia. 
. Have not I reaſon ? ö | 
Pray, fir, will you inform us of the verity of his ſex ? 
| mw , 
Then take it upon my word, tis a woman, 
| | Anilia. 
Now, fir, what have you to anſwer ? 


5 Lorenxo. ee 
I am not yet thoroughly ſatisfied ; but if it be a woman, 
I muſt confeſs my error. 167 6A 


What ſatisfaction's that, after ſo great a wrong, and the 
taking away of my good name? You forget my deſerts, 
and how I brought you a dowry of ten talents ! beſides, I 
find no ſach ſuperfluity of courage in you, to do this 
neither. V ne 
5 Lorenzo. „ | 
Well, were he a boy or no, *tis more than I can affirm ; 


yet this I'll ſwear, I entertain'd him for no miſtreſs, and 
I hope, you for no ſervant; therefore, good wife, be pa- 


* 


Anilia. 


ciſied. 


— 


AAnilia. 1 "Ws 
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Emilia. 

No, fir, I'll call my kindred and my friends cher, 

then preſent a joint complaint of you to the ſenate; and if 

they right me not, ll proteſt there s no juſtice in cheir 
court or mann 
Senne, 

5 17 me have this plea againſt me, I muſt make my peace; 
ſhe'll undo me elſe. Sweet wife! I'll aſk thee forgiveneſs 
upon my knees, if thou wilt have me. I rejoice more that 

thou art clear, than I was angry for the ſuppos'd offence. 

Be but patient, and the liberty thou enjoyedſt before, ſhall 

be Ongar thraldom hereafter, Sweet 1050 will ang me- 


diate? . 
Tionel. | 

Come, ſweet lady, upon my requeſt you ſhall be made 

friends : *twas but a miſtake ; conceive it ſo, and he ſhall 


. ſtudy to redeem it. 
Emilia. 


Well, fir, upon this gentleman's intreaty, you have your 
| pardon. You know the propenſity of my PANS, and 
that makes you ſo bold with me. 
Lorenzo. 
Pray, maſter e will you acquaint my wife with the 
purpoſe of this concealment ; for I am utterly ignorant, 


and ſhe has not the patience to hear me. 
Lionel. | 
It requires more privacy than ſo, neither is it yet ripe 
for projection; but becauſe the community of counſel is 
the only pledge of friendſhip, walk in, and III acquaint 
you. 
Lorenzo. 
Honeſt, ſweet wife, I thank thee = all my heart. 


[ Exeunt. 


Ent ater Duke, 3 0 and Petrucio, Bringing i in the 
| Antiquary in a Pee s coat. 


Dake. | 
So, fer him down ſoftly; then 1 us ſlip aſide, and over: 


hear him. | | 
| 4 Antiquary, 
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2 Antiguary. | ; 

Where am 17 What metamorphoſis am I crept into? 
A fool's coat! what's the emblem of this, trow ? Who has 
thus transform'd me, I wonder? | I was awake, am I not 
aſleep ſtill? Why Petro, you fogue, ſure I have drunk of 
Circe's cup, and that has turn'd me to this ſhape of a fool: 
and J had drunk = little longer, I had been chang'd into 
an als. Why Petro, J ſay, I will not reſt calling, nl thoy 
com'ſt EG | | 


Enter Petro in woman's clothes. 


Heyday, what more tranſmigrations of forms! T think Py- 
thagoras has been amongſt us. How came you thus ag- 
coutred, firrah ? Wy | 
„„ | | 
Why, fir, the wenches made me drunk, and dreſs'd me, 
as you ſee. | | 
Antiquary. | 
A merry world the while! My boy and I make one her- 
maphrodite, and now next mid{ummer-ale , I may ſerve 
for a fool, and he for a maid-marrion, 


4* Midſummer-ale.] Ruſtick meetings of feſtivity, at particular ſea- 
| ſons, were formerly called ales; as Church ale, Whitſon-ale, Bride-ale, 
Migſummer-ale, &c. Carew, in his Survey of Cornwall, edition 1769, 
p. 68, gives the following account of the Church-ale ; with which, it is 
moſt likely, the others agreed :—* For the church-ale, two young men 
of the panſh are yerely choſen by their laſt foregoers, to be wardens 5 
« who, dividing the taſk, make collection among the pariſhioners, of 
© whatſoever proviſion jt pleaſeth them voluntarily to beſtow. This 
„ they imploy in brewing, baking, and other acates, againſt Whitſon- 
6 tide z upon which holydayes the neighbours meet at the church-houſe, 
«© and there merily fegde on their one victuals, contributing ſome petty 
« portion to the ſtock; which, by many ſmalls, groweth to a meetly 
1 greatnes ; for there is emertayned a kinde of emulation betweene the ie 
« wardens, who by his graciouſnes in gathering, and good huſbandry in 
. © expending, can beſt advance the churches profit. Beſides, the neigh- 
* bour pariſhes at thoſe times lovingly vifit one another, and this way 
© frankely ipend their money together. The aſternoones are conſumed 
% in ſuch exerciſes as olde and yong folke (having leyſure) doe accuſ- 
« tomably weare out the time withall.“ In the ſubſequent pages, 
Carew enters into a defence of theſe meetings, which, in his time bad be- 
5 | come 
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Enter Dale aud Leonards. 
_Daln. 
Who is this? ſignior Veterano? 
Antiguary. 


Ihe ſame, fir: I was not 2 when you left me. Do yoũ 
know Who has thus abus'd me ? 


Dake. 
Not I, fir. 
RS 
You promis d to do mea — 
Duke. 
Any thing, lies in my power. 
Antiguary. 
A Then, pray, will you bring me immediately to the 
'Duke ? 
Duke, 
: Not as you are, I hope. 
Anti gu 


0 as Tam : he ſhall ſee how I am W amongſt 
them. I know * loves me, and will right me. Pray, ſir, 
forbear * to the . and lead on. [ Exeuui. 


ACT , Scenes I. 


Enter Lorenzo, Mocinigo, Emilia, and Lucretia. 


na 0 mz 
1 


. Lorenzo. 
| N ow, e OO what naſty requires your 
preſence ? | 


come ae of riot and diſorder, and were among the ſubjects 

of complaint by the more rigid puritans. For an account of Maid 

NMarion, ſce Mr. Tollet's N at the end of the F irſt Part of 
1 4th. | 


Mocinigo. 


* 
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| —___ _ Mocinipgo, 
Marry, fir, this. You brou be me once into a paradiſe 
of pleaſure, and expeRation of much comfort: my requeſt 
therefore is, that you would no longer defer what then you 
ſo liberally promis'd. | 5 7K 
How do you mean ? 
; E Mocinigſo. | Ig 
Why, fir, in joining that beauteous lady your daughter, 
and myſelf, in the firm bonds of matrimony ; for I am 
ſomewhat impatient of delay in this kind, and indeed the 
height of my blood requires it. 
ps, Lucretia. | 
Are you ſo hot? I ſhall give you a card to cool you *, 
| preſently. „CC | 
Lorenzo. X 2 
»Tis an honeſt and a virtuous demand, and on all fides 
an action of great conſequence ; and, for my part, there's 
not a thing in the world I could wiſh ſooner accompliſhed. - 
SE Ws Mocinigo. | g 
Thank you, fr. eee: | - 
| | Lorenzo. W 
There's another branch of policy, beſides the coupling 
of you together, which ſprings from the fruitfulneſs of my 
brain, that I as much labour to bring to perfection as the 


| other. 


Moc ini go. 
What's that, fir ? TOE 


43 A card to cool you.] A ceoling card is frequently mentioned in our 
ancient authors; but the preciſe tenſe in which it is uſed, is difficult to be 
aſcertained. In ſome places it ſeems to ſignify admonition or advice; in 
others, cenſure or reproof. In Lyly's Fu; bues, p. 39, Euphues, to the 
“ intent he might bridle the overlaſhing affections of Philautus, con- 
&« veied into his ſtudie a certeine pamyhlet, which he tearmed A c 
« card for Philautus; yet generally to bee applyed to all lovers.“ 

> Firſt Part Henry vih, A. 5. S. 4. 
© There all is marr'd; there lies a cooling card.” 
Marius and Sylla, 1594. 
« I'll have a preſent c:oling card for you.“ 5 
8 e | Lorenzo, 
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. deviſe upon the 8 HO but with a. different 
xeſpeR ; tis to be impos'd upon Perrucio. J hate to dif. 
ſer ſo much from the nature of an Italian, as not to be re. 
vengeful; and the occaſion; at this time; was, he ſcorn'd 
the love of her, that you now ſo ny * affect; Jed III 


ft him in his kind. 
Iced 


Did he ſo? He deſerves to have 1 his eyes ſtruck 
25 blind as Cupid's, his maſter, that ſho Id have au 
Rim better manners. But how will you da it? 
| Lorenzo. „ 

Thereꝰs one Lionel, an ingenious witty gentleman, 
142. 
Ay, that he is, as ever breath'd, huſband, upon wy 


knowledge. 
75 | 1 


Well, he is ſo, and we two have caſt to requite it upon 
kim. The. plot, as he informs me, is already in agitation, 
and afterwards, ſans delay, III beſtow her upon . 

Lucretia. 
But you may be . 
Mocin 
Still you engage me more — 2 more your debtar. 
Lorenzo. 
If I can bring both theſe to ſucceſs, as they are happily 
intended, I may fit down, and, with the poet, cry, 2 


opus exegi, 


/ 


5 | Mocinigo, 

Would: could ſay ſo too; 1 with as much, but ds you 
muſt con firm it, fair b one bare word of our con- 
ſent, and 'tis done. The ſweetneſs of your ike encou⸗ 

rage me, that you will join pity with your beauty; there 
ſhall be nothing wanting in me to demerit it; and then, [ 
hope, although I am baſe, 
Baſean reſpect of you, divine and pure; 
Dutiful ſervice may your love Procure. 
Torenxo. 
How now, Gonior ! What, love and poetry, have they 


two found you out ? Nay, then you muſt conquer. a” 
is, 


this, daughter ; thew thy. 1 to Phœbus and god 

Cupid : make an humble proffer of thyſelf; twill be the 

more acceptable, and advance thy deſerts. 
Emilia. ; 

Do, chicken, ſpeak TY and make him happy i in a 


minute. 
| Lorenzo. 


Well ſaid, wife, ſolieit in his behalf; tis well . 
Iam loth to importune her too much, for fear of a repalie. 
Emilia. 

Marry, come up, ſir; you are ſtill uſurping in my 
company. Is this according to the articles propos'd be- 
tween us, that I ſhould bear rule, and you obey with 
ſilence? TI had thought to have endeavour'd for perſua- 
| ſion, but becauſe you exhort me to it, I'll deſiſt from what 
I intended: Pl do nothing but of my own accord, I. 

Lorenzo. 
Mem, with, I have done. This we, that are married, 
mult be __ to. 
Mocinigo. 
Ton give an ill exainphy; miſtreſs Emilia; you give an 
example 
Emilia. : | 
What old fellow is this that talks fo? Do you know 


him, daughter ? 
Arednigy. 


- Have you ſo ſoon forgot me, lady? 
Emilia. 

Where has he had his breeding, I wonder ? He is the 
off-ſpring of ſome peaſant, ſure! Can he ſhew any pe- 
ws 2 

| Lorenzo. 

Let hey alone, there's no dealing with her, Come, 

daughter, let me hear your.anſwer to this gentleman. f 
Lucretia. 

Truly, ſir, I 1 endeavour'd all means poſſible, and in 

2 manner enforc'd myſelf to love him. 


Lorenxs. 
Well ſaid, girl. 


Lucretia. 


r E 
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But could never affe it) ooo nn th a ge 


Lorenzo, 


_- 


\ 


How! | ye: 
$9 | MN Lucretia. 3 5 * 


- 


man, both for his exterior and inward abilities ; yet 
amongſt all that may ſpeak him worthy, I could never diſ. 
cern one good part or quality, to invite affection. 3 
133 | Lorenzo. i i 

This is it I fear d. Now ſhould I break out into rage, 
but my wife and a fooliſh nature with- hold my paſſion. 
* Mocini go. eee e 


| I am undone, unſpirited, my hopes vain, and my la. 


bours nullities. 
„ͤ 4 Lorenzo. „ | 
Where be your large vaunts now, ſignior? What ſtrange 
tricks and devices you had to win a woman! 
Mocini go. e 
Such aſſurance I conceiv'd of myſelf; but when they 
affect wilful ſtubbornneſs, lock up their ears, and will 
bearken to no manner of perſuaſion, what ſhall a man do:? 
i 8 Lorenzo, | 
* You hear what taxes are laid upon you, daughter: theſe 
are ſtains to your other virtues. 1 þ 
Lucretia. 


Pray, fir, hear my defence. What ſympathy can there 


be between our two ages, or agreement in our conditions ? 


But you'll object, he has means. *Tis confeſs'd ; but what 


aſſurance has he to gc 3 Will it continue longer than 
the law permits him poſſeſſion ? which will come like a tor- 


rent, and ſweep away all! He has made a forfeiture of his 


wholè eftate. 
What, are you become a ſtatiſt's daughter “, or a pro- 
' pheteſs ? Whence have you this intelligence? 
| | Mocini go. 7 
I hope, ſhe will not betray me. 


42 Stathy : davghter,] See note 5, p. 8. | 
Lucretia. 


I have examined whatever might commenid a gentle. | 


varus - & 


Lacretia. 


If murder can exact it, tis abſolutely loſt. 
| : | 2 > : 5 Fs CAO» 8 
How, murder! . 
Tacretia. 


Yes, he conſpir'd the other dy with a bravo, a cut- 
throat, to take away the life of a noble innocent gentleman, 
which is ſince diſcover'd by miracle: the ſame that came 
with muſick to my window. 1 f 
| „ eie, | | 
Al's out: I'm ruin'd in her confeſſion ! That man thas 
truſts woman with a privacy, and hopes for ſilence, he may 
as well expect it at the fall of a bridge *5! A ſecret with 
them is like a viper; *twill make way, though it eat 
through the bowels of them. _ *' '  - | 
Lorenzo. „„ 
Take heed how you traduce a perſon of his rank and 
eminency : a ſcar in a mean man becomes a wound in 2 
| greater, DE NL, | 


ad 
There he is, queſtion him; and if he deny it, get him 
examined, | e | 1 5 ; 


: | Lorenzo, 
Why, ſignior, is this true ? 
2 | Emilia. 
His filence betrays him: ttis ſo, 
| - Mocini go. | 


"Tis ſo, that all women thirſt man's overthrow : that's 
a principle. as demonſtrative as truth : - *tis the only end 
they were made for; and when they have once infinuated 
themſelves into our counſels, and gain'd the power of our 
life, the fire is more merciful ; it burns within them till it 
get forth. 2 | | 5 
5 Lorenzo. | 
I commend her for the diſcovery : *twas not fit her weak 


45 sat the fall of a bridge.] i. e. at the fall of water through a 
bridge, The idea ſeems to be taken from the noiſy ſituation of the 
houſes formerly ſtanding on London Bridge. ; | 
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thoughts ſhould be cloggꝰ' d with ſo foul a matter: it bad 
been to her like forc'd meat to a ſurfeited ſtomach, that 


wound have bred nothing but crudities in her conſcience, 
Mocini go. 
oh my curſed fate ! ſhame and umn attend we 
they are the fruits of luſt. Sir, all that I did was for her 
x caſe and liberty. 
Lucyeffa. 
Nay, fir, he was ſo impudent to be an ay: ' who 
knows but he might as privately have plotted to have ſent 


me after him : for how ſhould I have been ſecure of 75 


life, when he made no ſcruple to kill another upon ſo 
ſmall an inducement ? 
Emilia. 3 
Thou ſay'f right, daughter ; thou ſhalt utterly diſclain 
him. The caſt of his eye ſhews he was ever a knave, 
Mocini go. 
How the ſcabs deſcant upon me! 
Lorenzo. 
What was the motive to this foul Qrempe'? ? 
* Lucretia. 
Why, fir, becauſe he was an affectionate lover of mine; 
and for no other reaſon in the earth. 
nilia. | 
Oh mandrake, was that all? He thought, belike, 1 
ſhould not have enough. Thou covetous ingroſſer of ve- 
matt : Why, one wife is able to content two huſbands. 
Moci ni go. 
Sir, I am at your mercy : bid them not inſult upon me. 


I beſeech you let me go as I came, 
Lorenzo. - 


Stay there; I know not how I ſhall be cenſured for 


your eſcape. I may be thought a party in the buſineſs. 
Lucretia. 

Beſides, I hear ſince, that the mercenary varlet that did it, 
though he be otherwiſe moſt deſperate, and hardened in 
ſuch exploits, yet, out of the apprehenſion of ſo unjuſt an 
act, and mov'd in conſcience for ſo foul a guilt, is grown 


diſtracted, raves out of meaſure, confeſſes the deed, accuſes 
"biwſelf 


TE 
EX 
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' himſelf and the procurer, . curſes both, and will by no B92 
Where is that fellow ? | 
| Sir, if you pleaſe to accompany me, I will bring you to 

him, where your own eye and ear ſhall witneſs the cer- 
tainty; and then, I hope, you will repent that ever you 
ſought to tie me to ſuch a monſter as this, who prefer d 
the heat of his defires before all laws of nature or humanity. 

= . 3 gs: | 
Yes, that I will, and gratulate the ſubtlety of thy wit, 
and goodneſs of fate, that protected thee from him. 

LEmilia. | 
Away with him, huſband ; and be ſure to beg his lands 
| betimes, before your court-vultures ſcent his carcaſe. 
| . Lorenzo, WIR 

Well ſaid, wife; I ſhould never have thought on this 
now, and thou had'ſt not put me in mind of it: women, I 
ſee, have the only maſculine policy, and are the beſt ſoli- 
citors and politicians of a ſtate. But I'll firft go ſee him 
m . tells me of, that when I am truly inform d 


» 


of all, I may the better proceed in my accuſation againſt 
them. Come along, fir. | | 
8 Mocinigo. | 
Well, if you are ſo violent, I am as reſolute : tis but a 
hanging matter, and do your worſt.  [ Exeunt, 
Enter Bravo and Bop. | 
Bravo. 
What news, boy? f 5 
1 Boy. | | 


Sir, miſtreſs Lucretia commends her to you, and defires, 
as ever her perſuaſion wrought upon you, or as you affect 
her good, and would add credit and belief to what ſhe has 
reported, that you would now ſtrain your utmoſt, to the 
expreſſion of what ſhe and you conſulted of. | 

| | Bravo. 
I apprehend her, where is ſhe ? 
_ | Boy. 3 
Hard by, ſir; her father and the old fornicator Moci- 
H 2 nigo, 
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nigo, and I think her mother, are all. coming to be ſpec- 

tators of your. ſtrange behaviour. | Lais 
Brawo. 

CJ wait them in, let me alone to peda an ex- 


taſy 4%; I am near mad already, and I do not fool myſelf 


quite into? t. Ti Care not — FU withdraw till they. come, 
. | it. 


Enter Lorenzo, Mfocinigh; LEmilia, Lucretia, and By. 


Lorenzo. 
| 1. this the place oF 
4 1 - Lucretia. f | 

"le fir. Where s your 1 boy ? how does he ? 


Oh ſweet miſtreſs, quite diftemper'd, his brains turn 
er like the needle of a dial, ſix men's ſtrength is not 

able to hold him; he was. bound with I know not how 
many cords this morning, ml broke them all — dee 
where we enters! 


nter Bravo. 


/ 


Brawo. 
Why, if T kid him, what is chat to thee *. 
Was I not hir'd unto it ? *twas not I, 
But the baſe gold that ſlew fir Polydare 2 
Then damn the money. 
: L.orenxo. 
He begins to preach. . 


* 


4.5 Extaſy.) So in Hamlet, A. 3. S. 4. 

* This is the very coinage of your brain; 

This bodileſs creation extaſy 

Is very cunning in. | 
Mr. Steever.s obſerves, that 5 in this place, and many others, extaj 


means a temporary alienation of mind, a fit, 


47 lle baſe gold that ſlew Sir Polydore] Alluding to the fate of Po- 

e, a ſon of king Priam. See Virgil's ZEneid, book 3. I. 49. 

Hunc Poiydorum auri quondam cum pondere magno 

Infelix Priamus furtim mandarat alendum 

Threicio regi 

_— Polyderum obtruncat, et auro 

VI potitur, 8. . 

| 8 ; Emilia: 


A . 
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Will he do us no miſchief, think you? 


Bey. 
Oh no, K is 8 beſt for thas 4 in his fits, chat · er yo 
Knew, he hurts no body. 
| Mocinis 
But I am vilely afraid of him. 
Bey. | 
If you are a vile perſon, or have 1 any great wick- 
edneſs, you were beſt look to yourſelf; for thoſe he knows 
by inſtinct, and aſſaults them with as much violence as 
may be. | 
Mocini go. 
Then am 1 periſh'd. Good fir, I had rather anſwer the 
law than be terrify'd with his. looks. 
| Lorenzo. 


Nay, you ſhall tarry, and take part with us, by your | 


favour, 
| Emilia. 
How his eyes ſparkle! 
Bravo. 
Look where the ghoſt appears, his wounds freſh bloed- 
in 
He frowns, hd threatens me ; could the ſabltance 
Do nothing, and will ſhadows revenge? 


Lorenzo. 
'Tis ſtrange, 
This was a fearful murder. 
Bravo. 


Do n not ſtare ſo, 
1 can look big too; all I did unto thee, | 
"Twas by another's inſtigation: 
There be ſome that are as deep in as myſelf, 
Go and fright them too. 
ocinigo. 
Beſhrew him for his counſel !_ 
Torenxo. 
What a : juſt judgment's here! *Tis an old ſayin T 
Murder will out; and fore it ſhall lie hid, 
The authors will accuſe themſelves. 


RM. : Brau. 
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Now he vaniſhes; 
Doſt thou ſteal from me, fearful ſpirit ? See 


The print of his footſteps ! 

| | Moc ini go. | 

That ever my luſt ſhould be the e to ſo foul a ſin! 
Br aV0 © 

BE told me, that his horrid tragedy 

Was acted over every night in hell, 

Where ſad Erinnys, with her venom'd face, 

Sits a ſpeRatreſs, black with the curls of ſnakes, 


That lift their ſpeckled heads above their ſhoulders, 
And thruſting forth their ſtings, hiſs at their entrance; 


And that ſerves for an applauſe. - 
Mocinigo. 


How can you have the heart to look upon bim ? pray 
let me 


N go, 
I feel a looſeneſs i in my belly. 
Lorenxo. 


Nay, you ſhall hear all out firſt. 
1 


I éconfeſs i it, 
What would you have more of me ? 
Bravo. 


Then fierce Enyo holds a torch, Megara 
Another; I'II hm and play my part amongſt them, 
For I can do't to th' life | 


Lorenzo. 
Rather to the death. 
Bravo. 


| Pl trace th' infernal theatre, and view 
| Thoſe ſqualid actors, and the tragic pomp 
Of hell and night. 

Mecinigo, 


How ghaſtly his words ſound ! pray keep him of from 


me. Lorenzo. 
The guilt of conſcience makes you fearful, fignior * : 
Bravo. 


When I come there, I'll chain up Cerberus, 


.43 Sits, &c.] In the firſt edition this line is thus; 
6 Black with the curls of —— ſits a ſpeQatrix, ” 
Navy, | 
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Nay, I'll muzzle him; I'II pull down Zacus | 
And Minos by the beard ; then with my foot 
P11 tumble Rhadamanthus from his chair : 
And for the Furies, Þ 11 not ſuffer them 
T'11 be myſelf a Fury. | 
fg Mocinigo. 
To vex me, I warrant you. 
| Bravo. 
Next, will I poſt unto the Deſtinies, 
Shiver their wheel and diſtaff *gainſt the wall, 
And ſpoil their houſewifery ; Pl take their ſpindle, 
Where hang the threads of human life, like beams 
Drawn from the ſun, and mix them all together, 
Kings with beggars. i 
| Mocinigo, 
Good fir, he comes towards me 
| Bravo. | 
That I could ſee that old fox Mocinigo, 
The villain that did tempt me to this deed! 
| | Mocinigo, | | 
He names me too; pray, ſir, ſtand between us: 
Ladies, do you ſpeak to him, I have not the faith. 


. LEmilia, 
What would you do with him, if you had him ? 
| Bravo. 1 
Pd ſerve him worſe than Hercules did Lychas 49, | 
| ©. "Fon 
3 I'd ſerve bim, &c.] So in Skatſpeare's Antony and Cleopatra, 
« Let me lodge Lichas on the horn o' th' moon.“ 8. | 
Again, Ovid's Metam. lib. 9. Il. 215. 
5 — — tremit ille pavetque 


« Pallidus; & timide verba excuſantia dicit 
* Dicentem, genibuſque manus adhibere parantem 
„ Corripit Aleides; & terque quaterque rotatum 
« Mittit in Euboicas, tormento fortius undas, 
“Ille per aerias pendens indurnit auras. 
Gays Traſlation. 
% The youth all pale with ſhiv'ring fear was ſtung, 
* And vain excuſes falter'd on his tongue: | 
© Alcides ſnatch'd him, as with ſuppliant face 
* He ſtrove to claſp his knees, . beg for grace: 


4 « He | 
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| When he preſented him the poifon'd ſhirt 3 
Which when he had put on, and felt the ſmart, 
He ſnatch'd him by the. heels into the air, 85 
Swung him ſome once or twice about his head, 
Then ſhot him like a ſtone out of an engine, 
Three furlongs length into the Euboick ſea. 
Lorenzo. 
What a huge progreſs 1s that, for an old lover to be 
carried |! | 
Draws: 
What's he chat ſeeks to hide himſelf ? Come forth, 
Thou mortal, thou art a traitor or a murderer : 
Oh, is it you 28 
 Mecinige, | | 
What will become of me ? pray help me; I ſhall be 
torn in pieces elſe, 
1 Bravo. 
You. and I muſt walk together : come into the middle; ; 
yet further, 


Enter Aurelio as an Officer, ada two \Serwants 


Aurelio. 4 
Where be theſe fellows here that cd men? Ser- 
jeants, apprehend chem, and convey them fraight before 
the Duke. 


Prion: 
Who are you ? 

3 
We are the Duke” s officers. 

Braws. 


The Duke's officers muſt be obey” d, take heed of diſ- 
pleaſing them ; how majeſtically they look! 
| Lorenzo, 

You „e. wife, the charm of authority; ; and a man be 
ne er ſo wild, it tames him preſently. 


« He toſs'd him o'er his head with airy courſe, 

* And hurPd with more than with an engine's force ; 
dc Far o'er th Eubcan main aloof he flies, 

$ And hardens by degrees amid the ſkies,” 


Emilia 
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Emilia. : 
Ay, huſband, 1 know what will tame a man beſides 
authority. | 
ee | 


Come, gentles, ſince you are all together, I muſt in- 
treat your company along with us, to witneſs what you 
know in this behalf. 

5 + 

Sir, you have prevented us, for we Wb 1 to have 
brought him ourſelves before his highneſs, 

Aurelio. 5 : 

Then I hope. your reſolution will make it che eaſier to 
you. What, ſir, will you go ef ? | 
| oo. | 

Without all contradiAtion ; lead on. [Exean', 

L Flouriſb. 


Enter Lionel as the Duke ; 3 Dake, Petrucio , | Gaſpare, Angeliq 


as a Woman. 


Dake. 
Come, ſignior, 
This is the morning muſt ſhine bright upon you, 
Wherein preferment, that has ſlept obſcure, 
And all this while linger'd behind your wiſhes, 
Shall overtake you in her greateſt glories : | 
Ambition, ſhall be weak, to think the honours 3 
Shall crown your worth. | 
Petrucio. 
Father, you hear all this? 
Gaſparo. 

I do with joy, ſon, and am raviſh'd at it; 
Therefore I have reſign'd m'eſtate unto thee, 
(Only reſerving ſome few crowns to live on) 
Becauſe I'd have thee to maintain thy port. 

Petrucio. 

You did as you ought. 

Gaſparo. 
"Tis enough for me, 


To be the parent of fo bleſt an iſſue. 
Petruciq. 
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Pietrucio. 
Nay, if you are ſo apprehenſive, I am ſatisfied. 
5 Lionel. 
Is this the gentleman you ſo commended 1 
Duke. 
| 11 is che ſame, my liege, whoſe royal virtues 
Fitting a prince's court, are the — field 
For fame to triumph in. 


' Lionel. | 
so you inform'd me: his face and carriage di import 
no leſs. c | 
Dake. 


Report abroad 0 him as liberally z _ 

And in my thoughts, Fortune deſerves but ill, | 

That ſhe detain'd thus long her favours from him. 

Tilionel. x 
That will I make amends for. 
Gaſpar. 

Happy hour, 

And happy me to ſee it! Now I perceive 

He has more wit than myſelf, 


Peietrucio. 
What mot Loot. 
Duke. 
What muſt you do? go ſtrait and kneel before him, 
And thank his 'bighnefs for his love. 
Petrucio, 

I can't ſpeak, | 
I am ſo overcome with ſudden 6" Wy 
Yet I'll endeavour it: Moſt mighty ſovereign, 
'Thus low I bow, in humble reverence, 
To kiſs the baſis of your regal throne, 


Lionel, 
| Riſe up. 
Petrucio. 
"die Grace's ſervant. | | 
Lionel. 


We admit you, 
Our neareſt favourite in place and council. 
Duke. 


Go to, you are made for ever. Petrucis, 


1 


I'll find * office | 
tulate thy pains. 
hy 25 fo Lionel. 
What was the cauſe _ 5 
That you preſented him no ſooner to us 
We might have bred him up in our affairs, 
And he have learnt the faſhions of our court, 
Which might have render'd him more active. 


| | Dake. 
Doubt not, . 
His ingenuity will ſoon inſtruct him. 
| Lionel. 5 


* 


Then, to confirm him deeper in our friendſhip, 


We here aſſign our ſiſter for his wife. 
What! is he baſhful ? 


| | Petrucio. 
Speaks your grace in earneſt ? 
Lionel. 
What elſe? I'll have it fo. 
Due. | 
Why do you not ſtep and take her ? 
| OT . * Perrucio, 
Is't not a kind of treaſon ? 
| — 
Not if he bid you. | 
Petrucio. 
Divineſt lady, are you ſo content? 
| ä 
What my brother commands, I muſt obey. 
WS Lionel. 2, 


Join hands together, be wiſe, and uſe 
Your dignities with a due reverence. 

Tiberius Cæſar joy*d not in the birth 

Of yr Sejanus' fortunes with that zeal 

As I ſhall to have rais'd you, though I hope 

A different fate attends you. 

X Duke. 
Go to the church, 

Perform your rites there, and return again 

As faſt as you can, 


Gaſparo. 
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 Gaſpare. : | 
I could &'en expire with contemplation of his happinek, 
. _ Lzonel. : 
What old man's that? 

„ | Petrucio. N 
This is my father, ſir. 
. Lionel. 4 
Your own father? 
| | h Gaſparo. 
So pleaſe your grace. 

Lionel. 


Give him a pair | 
Of velvet breeches, from our grandfire's wardrobe. 
Caparo. | 


Thrice noble Duke. Come, ſon, let's to the church. 
Zæeunt Petrucio, Gaſparo, aud Angelia, 


Enter Antiquary and Petro. 


. Lionel. 

How now ! what new- come pageant have we here? 

| | Duke. F ; 

This is the famous Antiquary I told your Grace of, 2 
man worthy your grace ; the Janus of our age, and trea- 
ſurer of times paſt : a man worthy your bounteous favour 
and kind notice ; that will as ſoon forget himſelf in the 
_ remembrance of your highneſs, as any ſubject you have. 

, = Wo | | 

How comes he ſo accoutred ? 

No miracle at all, fir; for, as you have many fools in 
the habit of a wiſe man, ſo have you ſometimes a wiſe 
man in the habit of a fool. 

Antiquary. Ip 
Sir, I have been ſo groſly abus'd, as no ſtory, record, or 
_ chronicle can parallel the like, and I come here for redreſs; 
T hear your highneſs loves me, and indeed you are partly 
intereſted in the cauſe, for I having took ſomewhat a large 
tion fof your Grace's health, fell aſleep, when in the 
interim they apparell'd me as you ſee, made a fool, of 

x | alln1g9 
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of me ; and for my boy here, they-cogg?d him 


aſinigo 


out of his proper Aare. into 50 habit af an. Amazon, 100 


wait upon me. 


But who did this ? 


Lionel. 4 


Anti iguary. 
Nay, ſir, that L cannot tell, but I 9 5 it may be found 


out. 
"Dube. ET, 
Well, ſignior, if you knew all, you have no | cauſe to 


be angry. 
How ſo ? 


Antiquary. 
Duke. 


Why, that ſame coat you wear, did formerly antes | 


unto Pantolabus the Roman jeſter, and buffoon to Au- 
guſtus Cæſar . 
Antiquary. 
And I thought ſo, Pd ne'er put it off while 1 breath'd. 
Lionel. | 
Stand by we'll i inquire further anon, | 


 Emter Aurelio, Lorenzo, Mocinigo, Brave, Evil, 
Lucretia, — 
Now, who are you? | 
Aurelio. 
Your highneſs s officers. 
We have brought two murderers here to be 1 
Who by their on confeſſion are found guilty, 
And need no further trial. 
Zionel. 
Which be the parties ? 
Aurelio. 
Theſe, and pleaſe you. 
Lionel. 
Well, what do you anſwer ? 
What can you plead to ſtop the courſe of juſtice . 
ocinigo. 
For my part, tho? I had no conſcience to act it, 


56 Aſinigo.] A cant term for a fooliſn fellow or ideot. See Mt. 
tee vens note on Troilus and * A. 2. 8. 1. 


I have: 


— — ——— — ——  — — 
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T have not the heart to deny it; and therefore expect 
Your ſentence : for mercy, I hope none, nor r favour, | 
Lionel. . 


What ſays th* accuſer ? ? 


Lucretia. 
Pleaſe your princely wiſdom, 
He flew a man was deſtin'd for my huſband ; 
Yet, fince another's death cannot recall him, 
Were the law ſatisfied, and he adjudg'd 
To have his goods copfilcate, for my own ad : 
I could reſt well content. | | 
Mocinigo. 
With all my heart; 3 
T yield poſſeſſion to whomſoe er 
She ſhall chooſe for a huſband ; 2 85 a per 
Or blank, I'Il ſeal to it. 
Lucretia, | 
See there's a writing! | 
. Mecinigo.. 
And there's my hand to it: 
I care not what the conditions be. 
Lionel. 5 
Tis well; Whom will you chooſe in place of the other? 
| Lucretia. 6 
Then, ſir, to hoop his memory alive, 
P11 ſeek no further than this officer. 
Lorenzo. 
How, chooſe a common ſerjeant for her huſband ! ! 
LEmilia. 
A baſe cata | Pl ne'er endure it. 
Aus elio. 
No, lady, a gentleman Jaſſure you, and 
Suppos d the ſlain Aurelio. [Diſcovers bin 
Mocinigo. | 
A plot, a plot upon me! P11 revoke it all. 
Lionel. 
_ Nay, that you cannot, now you have confirm'd it. 
Mocinigo. 
Am I then cheated ? I'll go home and die, 
To avoid ſhame, not live in infamy. 


* 


[ Exit, 
Toni. 
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What ſays the villain Bravo for himſelf? 
Bravo. | | 
The Bravo, fir, is honeſt, and his father, * 
| : Aurelio. | 
My father ! bleſs me, how comes this about ? 
„ Bravo. 5 25 
That virtuous maid, whom I muſt always honour, 
Acquainted me with that old leacher's drift; 
I, to prevent the ruin of my ſon 
Conceal'd from all, proffer'd my ſervice to him 
In this diſguiſe. | | | 
| Lionel. 
*Twas a wiſe and pious deed. 


Enter Petrucio, Angelia, and Gaſparo. 
| Petrucio. 

Room for the Duke's kindred. 

. N Lionel. 

What, you are married, I perceive ? 

| Petrucio. 

I am, royal brother, 

| Lionel. 

Then, for your better learning in our ſervice, 
Take theſe inſtructions: Never hereafter 
Contemn a man that has more wit than yourſelf, 
Or fooliſhly conceive no lady's merit 
Or beauty worthy your affection. 

Petrucio. 


Lionel. | | 
Truth, my moſt honour'd brother, you are gull'd, 
So is my reverend uncle the Antiquary, 
So are you all; for he that you conceiv'd 

The Duke, is your friend and Lionel; 

Look you elſe. 


How's this 5 


: | Petrucio. ; 5 | 
Tis ſo. | 8 | 4 
„„ Caſparo. | 
Tis too apparent true. 8 
8 Lionel. 


7 


12 THE ANTIQUARY. 


Lionel... © LS 

What, all drunk! Speak, uncle, 

Antiquary. 

Thou art my nephew, | 
And thou haſt wit; tis fit thou mould'ft * hs too. 
Tell me no more how thou haſt cheated me, 
Ido perceive it, and forgive thee fort; 
Thou ſhalt have all E have, and I ll be vike- 
Lionel. 

I thank you, ſir. Brother Petrucio, 
This to your comfort; that is my ſiſter, 
Whom formerly you did abuſe in love; 
And you may go your Jot is no worſe, 

.. Petrucio, 

I am contented : I'll give a good wit 

Leave to abuſe me at any time. 


Lorenzo. 

When he cannot help it. 

nn 
This *tis : N 

To be ſo politick and ambitions. ſon. 
- Sara. eo 

Nay, father, do not you aggravate it too. 

Lorenzo, 


Well, fignior, 
You muſt pardon. me, if I bid; joy to you; 
My N was not good enough for you. 
Petrucioz. 
Lou are tyrannous. 


E . Leonardo. 


Fi. 2 5 Leonardo. 
Save you, gallants. 
Lionel, 
| You are very welcome. 
| Leonardo. 
I come in queſt of our noble duke, 

Who from his court has ſtol'n out privately, 
And a reported he 1s here, 1 

: zn. 
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No indeed, fir, 


He is not here ; Ade. we tall be  quetion'd 
| For counterfeiting his 7 ¹ 


Be not diſmay'd, 6 


mn VV 8 
wt). 5 1223 | 1 
y J Dake, 3 ho 27 3 
The very ſame, . | Ez, 


That for my recreation, have deſcended 
(And no impeach, I hope, to royalty) 


To fit ſpectator of your mirch. And thus much 


You ſhall gain by my preſence ; what is polls 
P11 ſee it ratified as firm, as if | 
Myſelf and ſenate had concluded i * 

And when a prince allows his ſubjects ſport, 
He that pines at it, let him * fort. 


» Vor. X. | 1 
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IR JOHN SUCKLING was the ſon of fir John Suckling 
| I of Witham in Middleſex, comptroller to king Charles 
the firſt, He was born in 1613, and had fo remarkable an 
eaſe in learning languages, that he is ſaid to have ſpoke 
Latin at five years old, and to have wrote it at nine. 
Muſick and Poetry were afterwards his favourite ſtudies ;_ 
he was a general ſcholar, but rather a polite than a deep 
one. After his travels, he was cenſur'd by the gravity of 
that age, as having brought home too much of the light 
French air, but it was rather a natural freedom and gaiety 
than acquir'd, and proceeded from the great ſprightlineſs 
and vivacity of his temper. In his travels he made a cam- 
paign under the Great Guſtavus Adolphus, and in fix 
months time was in three battles and five fieges. He was 
allowed to be one of the fineſt gentlemen in En land, ha- 
ving the peculiar quality of making whatever he did be- 
come him. He was ſo loyal to his maſter, as to be ar the 
| expence of . 1200 in raiſing a troop of horſe againſt the 
Scots. He died on the 7th of May, 1641, in the 28th 

ear of his age, univerſally lamented, having gained the 
ove and eſteem of all who converſed with him. 

His works are printed in one ſmall volume, conſiſting of 
“Poems and letters on ſeveral occaſions ;” ©* Aplaura, a 
i tragi-comedy z*? The Sad One, a tragedy” unfiniſh'd ; 
and“ The tragedy of Brenoralt, which was firſt printed 
under the title of The Diſcontented Colonel,” and was 
wrote about the time of the Scotch rebellion in 1639, as 
appears from the continual ſatire on rebels, under the name 
of Lithuanians, 


I; PROLOGUE. 


L 1 10 
PROL OS UE 
WW! Tina prologue, poets jufth may 25d on 


Stile a new impoſition on a play. 
When Shakeſpear, Beaumont, Fletcher rul'd the flage, 
There ſcarce were ten good palates in the age; . 
More curious cooks than gueſts ; for men would eat 
Moft heartily of any kind of meat; oo 
And then what ſtrange variety! each play _ 
A feaft for Epicures ! and that, each day. 
But mark how oddly it is come about, 
And how unluckily it now falls out: 
The palates are grown high, number increas'd, 
And there wants that which ſbould make up the feaſt ; 
And yet y'are ſo unconſcionable, you'd have 
Forſfooth of late, that which they never gave; 
Banquets before, and after. | 
Now pox on him that firft good prologue writ, 
He left a kind of rent-charge upon wit ; 
Which if ſucceeding poets fail to pay. 
T hey forfeit all their avorth ; and that's their play: 
Hawe ladies humours, and y are grown to that, © 
Tou will not like the man, *leſs boots and hat ® 
Be right ; no play, unleſs the prologue be 
And ep logue writ to curiofitys. © 
Well (genteels) *tis rhe grievance of the place, 
And pray confrder't, for here's juſt the caſe ; 
T he richneſs of the ground is gone and ſpent, 
Men's brains grow barren, and you raiſe the rent. 


7 "leſs bouts and bat.] From the following paſſage in Fabian 
Philipps's Antiquity, Legality, Reaſon, Duty, and Neceſſiry of Præ- emptun, 
and Pourweyance for the King. 4to. 1663. p. 384, we learn how univer- 
ſally the faſhion of wearing boots once prevailed in England. Boots 
& are not ſo frequently worn as they were in the laiter end of king 
6 James his Raign (when the Spaniſh embaſſador, the Conde of Gondo- 
© mar, could pleaſantly relate, when he went home into Spain, that all 
« the citizens of London were booted, and ready, as he thought, to 80 
« out of town) and that for many years fince all the men of the nation, 
& as low as the plowmen and meaneſt artizans, which walked in their 
« boots, are now with the faſhion returned again, as formerly, to 


% ſhooes and ſtockings, | 
. DRAM 4 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE 


PRINxeE, in FRE awith Sabrina. „ 
| ORrsABRIN, brother to the Prince, yet unknown, 


SaMoRaT, below'd of Sabrina. 


PHILATEL, 
ToRCULAR, | Brothers to Sabrina. 
| NassSURAT, 7 * 5 

| PELLEGRIN, { Cavaliers, friend, to Samorat, 

| TAaMOREN, 4ing of the thieves, diſguiſed in devil's habit. 


PERI DOR, ambitious of Reginella, diſguiſed in devil's habit. 


STRAMADOR, à courtier, ſervant to the prince. 


A Ng | 
W INED ee fervent ts och, father „ 


PIR AMON, 
PRONYTREL, ſervant to Philatel, 
SABRINA, below'd by Samorat. 
REROINELLA, in love awith Or/abrin. 
PHEMILIA, Sabrina 8 maid. = 


* 


Captain and Soldiers. 

Tavo Fuages. 

Tuo Lawyers, 

Two Serjeants, 

Gaoler. 

Conflable. 

Taylor. 

Two Drawers, 

Fidlers. 

Clowns and Wenches, © 

Thieves 1/guiſed in devils babits, living under 8 > . 
1 he w00ds,' * 

Guard. . 


The Scene FRANCELIA. | 
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. as to a duel, Samorat, Philatel, 7. orcular, | 


| Samorat. 
B . my PR if 
May not this harſh buſineſs yet be left undone ? 
Muſt you hate me, becauſe I love your ſiſter ? 
And can you hate at nd leſs rate than death? 
5 Pbilatel. 

No, at no leſs: 

Thou art the blaſter of our ham, ; 


The envious cloud that darkens all our day. 
| While ſhe thus prodigally and fondly throws away 
Her love on thee, ſhe has not wherewithal 


To pay a debt unto the prince. 
Samorat. 


Is this all? 


* 
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| 7. . 1 
Faith, what if in 1 ſhort, we do not think you 
Worthy of her? | 


| Samorat,. I 

I ſwear that ſhall not make a quarrel. 

I think ſo too: have urg'd it often to myſelf: 
Againſt myſelf have ſworn't as oft to her, 


, let thi ſatis . 
Pray, let this fy. 1 


Sure, Torcular, he thinks we come to talk. 


Look you, fir [Draws.] And, brother, fince his friend 
Has fail'd him, do you retire. | 


Torcular. 
Excoſe me Philatel, 
] have an equal intereſt in this, 
And fortune ſhall decide it. 
_ Philatel, 
It will not ü he s come. 


Enter ofen. 


Mw prote&t me ! what are theſe ? 
The brothers of the highway ! ; 
Philatel. 
A ftranger, by his habit, 
Torcular. 
And by his looks a gentleman. 
Sir, will you make one? We want a fourth, 
Orſabrin. 
[ ſhall be robb'd with a trick now ! 
Samorat. 
My lords; excuſe me; this is not civil. 
In what concerns myſelf, none but myſelf 


Muſt ſuffer, 
Or/abrin. 
A duel, by this light! 


Now has his — and t'other's — 


Warm' d 


«mf = Xs *, = 


Be ſpoil'd th” telling. 
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Warm'd me—Gentlemen, v7 wear a ſword, 3 
[ Goes toward thi 
And my] in readineſs. If you want one, | 


Speak, ſir— do not fear much ſ _ 
5 s to bann, 


| Samorat. 
_ Yare noble, fir; ; 
IT know not how t' invite you to it: 
Vet there is juſtice on my ſide; and ſince 
Vou pleaſe to be a witneſs to our actions, 
*Tis fit you know our ſtory. 55 
Orſabrin. 
No ftory, fir, I beſeech you 3 
The cauſe is good enough as tis; it may 


| Philatel. 
Come, we trifle then. | 
Samorat. 
It is impoſſible to preſerve, I ſee, 
My honour and reſpect to her: 
And ſince you know this too, my lord. 
It is not handſome in you thus to preſs me. . 


But come— | [ T orcular beckows to Oral 
Or/abrin, | 
Oh! I underſtand you, fir, | [Exeunt, 
| [ Philatel and Samorat fight. 
Philatel. 
In poſture ſtill! Samorat receives a flight wound, 


Oh, y' are mortal then, it ſeems. 


Samorat. 
Thou haſt undone thyſelf, raſh man; 
For with this blood thou haſt let out a ſpirit 
Will vex thee to thy grave. 
[| Faght again, Samorat takes away Philatel's ſword, and 
| takes breath, then gives it him.] 
 Samorat. | 
| Tam | cool again,, Here, my.lord— 
And let this preſent bind your 3 
Philatel. 


Yes, thus 1 |  [Rans of him. 
W N Samarat, 


TH * LIN S. aff" 


Trescherous a e | 1 


Eu Orfabris. 


i Or/abriw. | 
I have arill'd my gentleman. I have made- 
As many holes in him as would fink 
A ſhip royal in ſight of the haven.— 
How now f— .... | [ Samorat 1 his 4 
*Sfoot, yonder's another oing that way too, 
Now have I forgot of which fide I'm on! | * 
No matter: 11 help the weakeſt: 
There s ſome juſtice in that. 
1 Philatel. 
The villain ſure has ſlain my brother. 
If I have any friends above, guide now © 
My hand unto his heart! 
[ Orſabrin puts it ai ; runs at him, 
Samorat. 
| Hold, noble youth ; | 
Deſtroy me not with kindneſs ! Men will ſay _. 
| ' [ Samorat Jeeps ins 
He could have kill'd me, and that, in juſtice, . 
Should not be. For honour's . | 
Leave us together. 


Orſabrin. 
'Tis not my buſineſs, „fighting: yo [Pats up. 
Th' employment's your's, fir. If you need me, | 
I am within your call. N 8 [Erxit. 
Samorat. 8 


The 2525 wa thee !. 
Now, Philatel, thy worſt. 


* fight again . and cloſe ; Samorat forces bis ford. O | 


Enter Orfabris. 


Orſabrin. 
el and the furies are broke looſe upon us . 
Shift 
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Shift for yourſelf, fir. 


Ih imo the woods fooeral s, pur ed. thi 
[ 2 devils habits.] * 5 is D 22 


Euer Tercular, aural with bleeding. 


Torcular. 
Ie will not be—My body is = jade : | 
I feel it tire and languiſh under me. 
- — Thoſe thoughts came to my ſoul 
Like ä to a ſick man's window. 
8 Eater Thieves back again. 
4 | Thieves, 
| | 1 bind him, and d carry him away, 
| orcular. 
* Ot I am fetch'd away alive! [ Excunt, 
| LS Enter Orſabris. 
= T Orfabrin. * * 
= Now the g gods preſerve my ſenſes right, 
bel : For they were never in more danger 


Ith' name of doubt, what could this be? 
Sure, twas a conjuror I dealt withal; 


* Theſe te came to my foul | 

Like ſcreech-owls 10 a fick man's — 
| in Otbello, A. 
= 4 nn —— ob. it came o'er me 


& As doth the raven o'er th infected houſe. 8. 


Again, in Marfton's Antonio and Mellida, A. 3. S. 3. 


& Now barkes the wolfe againſt the full cheekt moone ; 
& Now lyons halfe clam'd entrals roare for food; 
Nor croaks the toad, and night-crowes ſcreech aloud, 
& Flattering baut caſements of departing ſoules 3 
Now gapes the graves, and through their yawnes let looſe 
4 Impriſon'd fpirits to reviſit earth; 
% And now ſwarte night, to ſwell thy hower out, 
% Behold, I ſpurt warme blood in thy blacke eyes. 


j 


And 
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And while I thought him buſy at his prayers, | 
Twas at his circle, levying this regiment. - 
Here they are again! 1 5 e 
Euer Samorat. 
„ 
Friend Strat odle — 
IN gay 
| Shift, mißt the place, the wood is dangeron 
Shift, ſhift the place, the wood is $2 
As you love ſafety, follow me. | 
| They've left the place, and yet I cannot find 
The body any where. May be he did not 
Kill him then, but ke recover'd ſtrength, 
And reach'd the town. It may be not too. 
Oh, that this hour could be call'd back again! 


But *ris too late, | 
And time muſt cure the wound that's given by fate. 


Enter Samorat, Or/abris, 3 | 
Ogfabris. 
I'th' ſhape of lions too ſometimes, 
And bears ? 


Often, fir. 
Pray, anriddle. | 


. 


Samorat. 


Orſabrin. 


5 Samorat. | | 
The wiſer ſort do think them thieves, which but 
Aſſume theſe forms to rob more powerfully. 
9 Orſabrix. 
Wyy does not then he oe D 
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Not one of them appears. There have been, 


Reward or puniſh as they do find cauſe. 


And make them tell the ſtories of their lives; 


Ware ent'ring now the town, a place leſs ſafe 


Set out ſome forces, and ſuppreſs them ? 
Samor at. 
It often has, ſir, but without ſucceſs. 


Otrfſabrin. 
How fo ? 
Samorat. 
During the time thoſe levies are ad; 


Ks aww  a@@@©@/ OD 


That have attempted under ground : but of thoſe, | 
As of the dead, there has —— no return. , | 


Orſadrin. 


Samorat. 8 
The common a-poogls think them a race 

Of honeſt and familiar devils; 

For they do hurt to none, unleſs reſiſted : 

They ſeldom take away, bat with exchange; 

And to the poor they often give ; 

Return the hurt and fick recover'd ; 


Strange 15 


Or/ab F. it. 
How cauſe ? 4 
Samorats 
Why, fir, FED blind ſtill thoſe they take, 


Which known, they do accordingly. 
Orſabrin. 
You make me wonder, fir. | 
How long i is't fince they thus have troubled you? | 
Samorat. 
It was immediate'y upon 
The great deciding day, fought 'twixt the two 
Pretending families, the Tamorens and the Orſabrins. 


Or/abrin. 
Ha * Orſabrin ? | 
Samorat. > of 
But, fir, that ſtory's ſad and tedious : | F 
Than were the woods, ſince Torcular is flain.— 
Or/abrin, 


Samorat. 


How, fir? 


7 _ the brother to the prince's miſtreſs ;. 


d one too. If we do prize ourſelves 15 
e we muſt embark, and change . 
he clime: there is no ſafety here. 


1 
Hum! 5 

little tay we make, 
| 27 in ber, dark corner of the town ; 
rom whence (the day hurried to th'other world) 
e'll fally out, to order for our journey. 
hat I am forc'd to wn, it ay _ not FX | 

tle youth) that you ſhould for my ſake. ——_—_ 
nenen | 
Sir, loſe not a thought on that : „„ 
\ ftorm at ſea threw me on land, and now | 
\ ſtorm on land drives me to ſea again. 
Still noble ! 85 | | [ Exeunt. 
OO Enter Naſſurat, Pellegrin. 


: Naſſurat. 

Why! ſuppoſe *tis a wench ; 
You would not go with me, would you ? 

3 P ellegr in. 
To chuſe, to chuſe, —— 

| 1 Naſfurat . 

Then there's no remedy. — * oe 
l [Flings down his hat, unbuttons himſelf, draws, 
Piellegris. 


Naſſurat. 
Why, ſince I cannot leave you alive, 
I will try to leave you dead. 
* * Pellegren. 
Lthank you kindly, fir, very kindly. 


What doſt mean? 


. Now 


1 THE: Go LINS. 


Now the Sedgly * curſe upon thee, 
And the great LET ride through thee - 


Booted — ſpurr'd, with a ſcithe on his neck 
Pox on thee, I'Il ſee thee hang'd firſt, 


*Sfoot you ſhall make none of your fine 


Points of honour up at my charge ; 
Take your courſe, if you are ſo hot. = 
Be — be doing. [Exit 


Naſſurat. 

I am got free of him at laſt : | 
There was no other way; h' has been 
As troubleſome 2s, a woman that would be 
Lov'd whether a man would or not : 


And has watch'd me, as if he had been 


My creditor's ſerjeant : if they ſhould have diſpatch'd 
In the mean time, there would be fine 

Opinions of me. I muſt cut his throat 

In earneſt, if it ſhould be ſo. „ 


Enter Perider, T amoren with aber Dene, evith Torcular 
. horn ſounds 


7 Biever. 
A prize! 
Peridor. 
Some duel, fir, was fought this morning: This, 


A prize! | 


| Aprizel- 


| Weaken'd with loſs of blood, we took; the reſt 
Eſcap'd. | 


' Tamoren. | 
He's fitter for our ſurgeon, than for us; 
Hereafter vel examine him. [Again a fot, 
Thieves, "IP 
A prize A prize | 
[They fet them bing , Irdilan. Piramnt 
| . Tamoren. . 
Bring them, bring them, bring 4 in, 
See if they have mortal fin; 
Pinch them as you dance about, 
Pinch them till the truth come out. 


A prize! 


| ® Sedgly curſe.] See Ray's Proverbs, edit, 2747, p- 251. Prride 
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What art? * 
— 
?xtremel and miferadle, 
E „ "Pi. 


Tis well, *tis well, proceed; 
Nobody will take that away from thee, 


ot What country? 
Fear n r 
| Francelia. : 
Thy name? | - \ 
Ardellan. | 
'Peridor. 
And thine ? © 
| Peridor. 
Thy ſtory ? £ 
EM. Ardellan, 
What ſtory? 7 3 
Thy i, de. [Pinch biz. 
y life, thy life. Finch zin 


Hold, hold ——— you hall hive t [He fighr. 
It was upon the great defeat | | 
Given by the Tamorens unto the Orſabrins, 

That the old prince, for ſafety of the young, 
Committed him unto the traſt of Garradan, 
And ſome few ſervants more, mongſt whoin 


1 fill'd a place. | 
| 5 T amoren. 
Ha! Garradan ? „ 
Ves! 


2 
4 - 


Speak out, and ſet me nearer. 


* 


So, void the place; proceed. 


Ardellan, 
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| Aradullan. | 

We put to ſea, but had ſcarce loſt the fight 
Of land, ere we were made a prey to pirates; 
There Garradan, reſiſting the firſt board, 

Chang'd life with death ; with him the ſervants too TN 
All but myſelf and- Piramont. Tis i \ Frog 
Under theſe pirates ever ſince 
Was Orſabrin brought up, 

And into ſeveral countries did they carry hin. 
Tamoren. 
r Orſabrin himſelf ? + 
Ardellan. | 
Oh! no, his ſpirit was too great; we durſt 
Not tell him any thing, but waited for 

Some accident might throw us on Francelia ; 

Bout which we hover'd often, and were near 
It now, but Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. [He fighs, 


Tamoren, 

Why doſt thou figh? | 
Ardellan. 

Why do I ſigh indeed! 1 
For tears cannot recall him; laſt ni 5 
About the ſecond watch, the winds = ole, ; 
And vex'd our ſhip fo long, that it began Lc 
To reel and totter, and, like a drunken man, 
Took in ſo faſt his liquor, that 1 it ſunk | 
Down i'th' place. 
« amoren. 


" Ardellan. 

I bound myſelf unto a maſt, and did 
Adviſe my maſter to do ſo; for which 
He ſtruck me only, and ſaid, I did 
Conſult too much with fear. 

 Tamoren. 

"Tis a ſad ſtory. Within there ! 
Let ons have wine — fire. But hark Jou [1 hier 


How did you "ſcape ? 


Enter Thieves, with a Poet. 


T hieves. 
A prize | A prize! — A prize | —— 
Peridor. 


ae -6.0 1 „ 


« And for the 1 5 W 
« Give him a cup of ſack, will mend his hue.” 
| Peri dor. 

Drunk, as I live. En him, pinck him, 
What art $ glu 19 | 

P oer. 

I am a t, : . | 5 

A poor da ler in Thime. e 
Peridor. 

Come, 3 confeſs. 
| EY 

Ido confeſs, I do want money. 

Peri dor. 

I! the deſcription, he's a poet indeed. 

Well, proceed. — Pinch him. | 
» - P oe * A 

What do you mean ? | 
Pox on you! Pr'ythee let me alone, 
« Some candles here 
« And fill us t'other quart, and fill us, 
„ Rogue, Drawer, t'other quart. 
« Some ſmall beer. — | 
« And for the blue, | 
“Give him a cup of ſack, twill mend his hue,” 

75 amoren. 

Set him by till he's ſober. wo 

Come, let's go ſee our dueliſt dreſt. Ixus. 


Inter Taylor, two Serjeants. 
Taylor. 
He's e tall, 3 for his chin, 
It has no buſh below : marry, a little wool, 
As much as an unri peach doth wear; | 
Juſt enough to ſpeak him drawing towards a man. 


| Serj cant. | 
Is he of fury? | 
2, K 2 Will 


# THY OWL ING, 
Will he foin 2, and 88 wach? 
Oh no, he ſeldom wears ki _ 


ge i ek} eee 
Thy debt, my lil phe 4 8 5 


0 WY 1 — * 2 * nes 


A yard and half, I * You» without 8 


| Tis well, 'tis —— _—_ 4 $6 8 1 
Is he retir'd i into this houſe of pleafaro? uk 


One of theſe he's mind; AA 
A little waiting, you ſhall bed ne . 
The * tavern. | | ; 5 5 n 
Stand cloſe, I hear one diminyg../ 


Enter Ohl. 


Ogſabrin. 15 

This 1 is ſure no Teminar the Steele 4 
Then the matron was {p.0 — F e RE 
And when I aſk'd for meat or drink, the looked 
As if I had miſtook” myſelf, and*calPd - ot 
For a wrong thing. Well, tis but for a 15 3 
And part of it, III ſpend in. ſeeing of | 

'This to town, "fo Ng 25 90 r tale at fea. 

5 ait 


— . 
1, upon kim. 


- 


| look, muffled, and gs. m 
As i pameſter upon lots ; —_ Bit 


How now, my Hiends; „Ku d you "uſe me ts ? 
8 iner. 5 
Quietly ; — "will be ye Your del day. 


r ie mag ia fencing, 80 ig io, The 1.0 Wie 
[ F 
f 2 — to ſee the fein.“ Soditpti'on this paſſage. 8. 

Again, in The Return from ae 2g A. 1, & 2. 
ce Then coiſter doifter, in his pily terms, | 
« Cuts, thruſts, and Holme, at whomſoever he meets,” 
888 
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. ; | 
> Py 57 a T3” . * 2 os 
becauſe there will be 
„ you © W231 155 5 
. an Ye ; 
Muſt along. — ; f Po „ STOR. 5, 


bee eee 
ls that e | 
Why chen this 1 is my ford. — 105 fs — | 


Murder, Cer; 6 + 4c * has wipe | 
The prince's officer : 10 fm murder ! — 


1 814 18 


I moſt not ſtay, I hear them farm, 80 
Enter Conftablb, People. 


Ann. 


Where is 1 where 55 * 


Oh a 2 man 45 6 
H' has broach'd me Fey ny. - 1 
All the ak in my body 81 run out. 


ab 
ſootk . 55 * 
Nb tapp'd you at the wrong end too; 
He has been buſy with ou here behind, 
As dne would fu; . ow 
And the reſt follow me. LZreunt. 


5 Enter Oggi. 
Orfabrin. 
Still purſu'd ! which Wa a 
I ſee no paſſage; I . A — 4 this . 
Oh! a lucky door, an 


NES ts 
Where am I now ?- 4907 


A garden, and a handfome houſe! _ © 

It be thy will, a porch to't, and I'm made; W 

Twill be the better lodging of the two. [Goes to the porch. 
K 3 | Enter 


| [Exits 
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| Enter Maid. | 
Phbenilia. l 
Oh ! welcome, welcome, fir. My lady wth. 
| Been i in ſuch frights for you. 
Or/abri in. Ss 
Hum ! for me! 
- Phemilia. 


And thought you would not come to-night * 
A Or/abrin, 
Troth, I might. very well have fail'd her. 
P | 


lia. 
| She's in 1. lery, alone, in the dark. 
Tx 04 5 Orſabrin. 3 | 
 _ Good, ve | 
| ” Phemilia. 
And is ſo melancholy - — 
ee 
Hum ! 
Phemilia. 
Have you ſhut the garden-door ? 
Come, I'll bring you to her; enter, entef. 
| ' Orſab rite 


Yes, I will enter : 


He who has loſt n makes no great venture. 


n 


1 
* Sabrina. 


H, welcome, 
Welcome, as open air to priſoners, 
1 have had ſuch fears for you. 


Or/abrin. 
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Orſabrin. 5 
She? 8 warm, ng ſoft 2s lovers? lan uage: 
She ſpoke too, Gager i Now have | 


Forgot all oh anger I was in. £1 P 
have you dere e 
: What ave you ne ay, my better part 
Or/abrin, 


Kind little rogue! I could Rs; 
Say the fineſt i ng to her, methinks ; 
But then ſhe would diſcover me : i nhl 
The beſt way will be to fall to, quietly. —  [KiJſes ber. 
Sabrina. 3 
How now, my e ; 
What ſaucy heat hath ſtol'n into thy blood, 
And height'ned thee to Ne ? I fear you are 


Not well. 


Orſabrin. 
*Sfoot ! tis a tonic: 
Now cannot I ſo much as talk that way neither. 
| :. Sabrina. 
Why are you lene, fir ? | 
Come, I know you have been in the field wn 
Orſabrin. 
How does ſhe know that ? 
Sabrina. 
If you have kill'd my brother, ſpeak 3 
It is no new thing that true love ſhould be 


Unfortunate. 
Orſabria. | 
"Twas her brother I kill'd then! would I were 
With my devils again : I got well rid 
Of them, that will be here im poſlible, 


Enter Phemilia. 


P Bemilia. 
Oh! f madam, madam, 
Yare undone; the garden-walls are ſeal'd, 
A 2250 of people are ent 3 houſe, 
Orſabrin 


Good — why here 0 * of ruin yet. 
K 4 Sabrina. 


Behind this pillay, Phontrel, is thy place ; 
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"Tis ſo, 


The feet of Juſtice, like to thoſe of Tims, 

Move quick, and will deſtroy, I fear, a as ſure, _ N 
Oh, fir, what will you do? there is no nee forth : | 
My Cloſet is the ſafeſt, enter there, 


While I go down and meet their Gry, rs 
Hinder the ſearch, if „ wage ; ([Emr. 
1. | | | 


Her cloſet, yea, where's that ? 


And, if 1 could. nd it, what ſhould: I do there ? f 
She will return —— I will venture out. [Exit. 


Enter the Prince Philatel, Phantrel, Company, Mach, 


The lighteſt airs ; *twill make hm more ſecure. 
Upon my life he'll viſit her- 3 
| (Maſh May's n 
| | cc. 

Nor ſhe, nor any leſſer light appears ; 
The calm and filence bout the . 
Perſuades me the does fleep. 

Pbilatel. 
N may be not; but hold, 
It is enough, let us retire, 


* : / a 


As thou didſt love thy maſter, ſhew thy care; | 
You to the other gate; there's thy ladder, Ian. 


Euter Sabrina. 


Sabrina. - 
Come forth, my Samorat, come forth, | 
Our fears were falſe, it was the Prince with muſick. 
Samorat, Samorat ! He fleeps ; —— Samorat ! 
Or elſe he's gone to find me out Yth? gallery ; 
Samorat, Samorat ? ! it muſt be ſo. [Exit. 


Enter Orſabrin. 


8 en 
This hauſe is full of threſholds and trap- doors; 1 : 
| | | T have 


—— — —  — — 
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I have bref in the cellar, — where the maids lie too 3, 
T laid my hand, groping for my way, | 
Upon one of them, and ſhe b to ſqueak; 

Would I were at ſea again, i' th ftorm ! 

Oh ! a door : though the — were the porter, 

And kept the Sate, Fd ut. 


Enter 3 
OF abrix. „ 
_ Hal! guarded ! taken 7 a trap ? 
Nay, I will out, and there's no other run Gate - 
[Retires, and draws, runs at bim; another t. 
| they c = * 
Samorat. 
Philatel i in ambuſh, on my life ! 


Enter Sabrina, aud Phemilia with a light. 


Sabrina, 
Where ſhould he be ? — Ha! ——— 
Good heavens, what ſpectacle i is this ? my Samorat 1 
Some 42250 4% ſure : 
hey diſcover one another by the light, throw * 
their Weapons , and embrace,] 


Samorat. 
My noble friend | 
What angry and malicious planet 
Governs at this point of time ? 
a ave 3 

My wonder grow higher. 

F Orſebrin. 

That which governs ever : 

I ſeldom knew it better. 
Samorat. 

It does amize me, fir, to find you here, 
How / enter'd you this place? 
Or/abrin, 

For'd by unruly men 1th? ſtreet, 

Sabrina, 


Now the miſtake is plain. ; 


: 7 - Ocfabria. | | 
Are you not eben : "a : e a hy 
; Samor, at, .. : f 3 
N but you bleed. 
Or/abrin, 


I do 1556 . but tis not here, this is 
A ſcratch : it is within, to ſee this beauty; 
For by all circumſtance, it was her brother 
Whom wy unlucky ſword found out 0-007. 
- Sabrina. 

Oh my too cruel 1 
. Samorat. | 
* It was inded thy ſword, but not thy fault; "oe 
2 J eam the cauſe of all theſe ills. 

Why do you weep, Sabrina? 
"Se 
Unkind'unto thyſelf, and me, 
The tempeſt, this ſad news has rais'd within me, 
J would have laid with tears, but thou diſturb'ſt me; 
Oh! Samorat, hadſt thou conſulted but with love 
As much as auer, this had never been. 
FSCamorat. 
1 he no ive for thee, that has not had 
So ftrit an union with honour ſtill, 
That in all things they were concern'd alike ; 
And if there could be a diviſion made, 
It would be found, honour had here 
The leaner ſhare : *twas love that told me 
Twas unfit that you ſhould love a coward. 
Sabrina. 
Theſe handſome words are now, 
As if one bound up wounds with filk, 
Or with fine knots, which do not help the cure, 
Or make it heal the ſooner, Oh! Samorat, 
This accident lies on our love, like to 
Some foul diſeaſe, which though it kill it not, 
Vet will *t deſtroy the beauty; disfigure *t ſo, 
That *twill look ugly to * world hereafter. 


_ [Weepr, 


Samorat, 


a 
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Samorat.. ; : 
Muſt then tho 4005 of fate be crimes of . „ 
And ſhall a death he pull'd upon himſelf | 
Be laid on others ? Remember, ſweet, 


How often you have ſaid it in the face 
Of Heaven, that *twas no love, which length of ane. 


Or cruelty of chance, could leſſen or remove. 
Oh kill me not that way, Sabrina, | 
This is the nobler, Take it, and give it a 
[ Kneels, and preſents his Mk 
Entrance any where but here; for you ſo fill 
That place,, that 2 muſt wound yourſelf. 5 
Orſabria. A 
Am I ſo light a thing ? ſo bankrupt? 
So unanſwerable in this world ? 
That being principal i*th* debt, another muſt 
Be call'd upon, and I not once look'd after ? 
Madam, why d'you throw away your tears 


On one that's irrecoverable ? 
. Sabrina, | ; 


— a 5 
* 


Why ? Therefore, fir, 


Becauſe he's irrecoverable. 
Orſabrin. 


But why on him? he did not make him ſo. 
Sabrina. | 
I do confeſs my anger is unjuſt, NY f 
But not my ſorrow, ſir. Forgive theſe tears, Wn 
My Samorat ; the debts of nature muſt 
Be paid, though from the ſtock of love. 


Should — Bots. fir ? 


Yes, | 
But thus the precious minutes paſs, and time, | 


Ere I have breath'd the ſighs due to our parting, 
Will be calling * me. 


Sabrina. 


Samorat. 


Partin 8g — 
Samorat. 


9 Sabrina I muſt part as day | | 
| Does 


: = a . And the gods beſide, I will, noble e ; 
Mere there no danger in thy woun 
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Does from the world ; not to return till night = 
Be gone ; till this dark cloud be o v“. 
Here to be found, were fooliſhly to make 
A preſent of my life unto 79 75 . | 
Shalt know all. 

3 


AN know too much alrea ay. = \ [Exenn, 


_ Emer . 


Hold, rope, for me, and then hold, rope, for him. 
Why, chis is the wiſdom of the law now, os 
A prince loſes a ſubject, and does not 
Think himſelf paid for the loſs, till he 
Loſes another. Well! I will do my endeavour 


To make him a ſaver ; for this was Samorat. [Fxir. 


Enter Samorat, Or /abrin bleeding, 


Orſabriu. 
Jet it bleed on — You ſhall not ſtir, I bear. 
Samor. at. 


Now, by the friendſhip that I owe thee, | 


yet would 
The loſs of blood make thee unfit for travel. 


My ſervants wait me for direction; 


Wich them my ſurgeon, I. 1¹ N him uf. 


4 Pray, 8⁰ back. ILE. 
_ Enter Philatel, Guard. Places then at the dur. 
|  Philatel. 
| There 1— You to the other gate; 3 : 
. The reſt follow me. OO [Excunt 


Enter 


5 Il E 6 6 B LI 6 


Euer o ee. Sabrina. 
Hark! a : nals, ar! . 
This tread's too loud to be my Samorat's. 


9 Euter the Searchers, to {Shots 


p54 Sranchars, : 
Which way which ou 3 


Sabrina. 
Some villainy is in hand. 


Enter Philatel, Guard, and paſs over the Jags. 8 
Pbilatel. é 


Look every where, — 


[Philatel rie ent bis filter. 


Protect thy brother's e : 

Tell me where thou haſt hid him, 

Or, by my father's aſhes, I will ſearch 

In every vein thou haft about thee, for him. 


Enter Orſabrir. 


Orſabrin. "x 
Ere ſuch a villainy ſhould be, 


[Or/abrin bounces thrice at the door, it Jo 3 


The gods would lend unto a ſingle arm 
Such ſtrength, it ſhould have power to puniſh 


An army of ſuch as thou art. 
Philatel. 
Oh! are you here, fir? 
ba apa « 
Yes, I am here, fir. X | [Figbe. 
KI Philatel. 2 | 
Kill her. | [She znterpoſer. 


Or "TEK 


/ 
Oh! fave apa fair Excellence, = = 
| 8 | And 


* 1 
5 R 
1 4 hp” k 1 1 
* . 
7 4 PA, Ss 
* 7 * * | 2 S 
he 3 1 : 4 2 a . 
25 « Eo 1 — 
* * e on | * * * 
J = N — . 
4 o 3 * 
* : 
* 4 ; 
$ 


Btep i in here, fir, quick, quick. [Locks him in bor hs 


4 
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And leave me to my fate. Baſe 


[The Guard comes behind. him; des hold of bis arms. | 


| Philatel. 
So, bring him! One — the other! is not far. 


5 


Enter Sabrina E Phenilia. | 


| Sabrina. 
Run, run, Phemilia, to'the garden-walls, . 
And meet my Samorat. Tell him, Oh tell him 
Any thing. Charge him, by all our loves, 
He inſtancly take horſe and put to ſea. ' ' 
There is more ſafety i in a ſtorm, than where 
My Wochen i 1s. 5 = I Excunt. 


* 
( * a * 7 — 


11 ME 


Eater Pork and the other Thieves. 
: Siramador led in , they dance about him, and ing. 


| Thieves. 
Prize !——a prize !——a prize! 
P. eri dor. 
* him forth, bring him forth. 


Welcome, welcame, mortal wight, 
To the manſion of the night. 
Good or bad, thy life diſcover ; 
Truly all thy deeds declare; 
For about thee Fl. hover, 
That can tell, tell what they are. 
Pinch him, if he ſpeaks not true ; 


Pinch him, pinch him black and blue. 


Pridr. 


 [Eveant, | 


e . 8 
„ w TTTTTTTTT ET 
| | S Stramader. 7 
I we; 4 mane ( „%% I wks 
Of whence ? - £0 5 SEMIS. 44h RY) ; 3 
The court. ; . | S - v3 £5: = & ] 


„„ Ä 
Whither now bound 


To my own houſe, © £ 
| Peri dor. 275 
J½ 86 | 
| : Stramador. | 
Stramador. ; bs PAs 


EC ee Peri dor. | 
Oh! you fill a place about his Grace, 
And keep out men of parts; d'you not? 
| _  Stramador: 
Yes. RY 
: „ 25-4 Os 

A fooliſh utenſil of ſtate, - 5 ä 
Which, like old plate upon a gaudy day “, 
'Sbrought forth to make a ſhow, and that is all: 


For of no uſe you are. Y*'had beſt deny this. 
4 Stramador. | 
Ohno! 


4 —= gaudy day.] In the inns of court, there are four of theſe 


in the year; that is, one in every term, viz. Aſcenſion-day in 
* Eafter Term, Midſummer-day in Trinity Term, All Saints in Mi- 
* chaelmas Term, and Candlemas in Hilary Term. Theſe were no 
* days in court; and on theſe days, double commons are allowed, and 
„ muſick formerly on All Saints and Candlemas-day, as the firſt and laſt 
* of Chriſtmas. The etymology of the word may be taken from Judge 
* Gawdy, who (as ſome affirm) was the firſt inſtituter of thoſe days; or 
* rather from gaudium ; becauſe, to ſay truth, they are days of joy, as 
* bringing good chear to the hungry ſtudents. In colleges, they are moſt 
commonly called Gazody ; in inns of court, Grand Days; and in ſome 
te places they are called Caller Days. Blount's Gloſſograpbia. 


| Peridor. 


i 
i 
| 
"il 
= 
oF 
| | 
1114 
| 
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Or that you do want wit, 3 
And then talk loud, to make that paſs for it. 

You think there is no wiſdom but in form, 
Nor any knowledge like to-that of whiſpers 
Right, right! an. d net 
KRight, right 8 

* Peri dor. 

Then, you can hate | 
And fawn upon a man at the ſame time, 
And dare not urge the vices of another, 
You are ſo foul yourſelf. So the prince 


| Seldom hears truth. EO, 
„ Stramador. 
Oh! very ſel dom. 
Peri dor. 5 5 


And did you never give his Grace odd counſels ; 
And when you ſaw they did not proſper, 
Perſuade him take them on himſelf ? 

Stramador. 

Yes, yes, often. | ar 

Get baths of ſulphur quick, and flaming oils ; 
This crime is new, and will deſerve it. 

He has inyerted all the rule of ſtate ; 

Confounded policy. There is ſome reaſon why, 

A ſubje& ſhould ſuffer for the errors 

Of his prince: but why a prince ſhould bear 

The faults of's miniſters, none, none at all. 

Cauldrons of brimſtone, there! | 
© Thief 

Great judge of this infernal place, 

Allow him yet the mercy of the court. 


Kind devil! I 
Peridor. - 


als be old ee toad a hats; 
Tenure and prepare him for the other. | : 
| 5 15 Str amador 5 
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> 


s 
Oh, hear me! nr 


Periger. 

Stay ! Now I have better ought apon't, 5 
He ſhall to earth again ; for villainy | 5 
Is catching, and will ſpread. He will e nlarge 
Our empire much; then ware ſure of him 
At any time. So tis eqongh—Where' s our governgr ? 

[Excuar, 


Enter Gaoler, 2 Malter, bee, : 
and three others in ul. 


Haul. 
His hair curls 6 naturally: A handſoms youth | 
Samorat. EY 
The ſame. —ls there no ang 8 him? | 
[Drinks #0 him, 
| He owes me a trifling ſum. 
Gaoler. | 
Sure, fir, the debt is ſomething deſperate = 
There is no hopes he will be brought to clear 
With the world: he ſtruck me but for 
| E him to make even with Heaven. 
He is as ſurly as an old lion, 
And as ſullen as a bulfinch. He never 
Eat ſince he was taken, —_ 28 


0 muſt needs ſpeak with OY Hark i in t e ear.— 


Not for all the world ! 
Samorat. 


Nay, I do but motion ſuch a ching. 
Gaoler. 


Is this the buſineſs, gentlemen ? 
Fare you well, [Run after him, draw ehetr ante 
and ſet one to his Breaſt. 
HSlamorat. 
There is no choice of ways then—Stir not: 
If thou but think'ſt a noiſe, or en aloud, 
Vol. L Thoa 
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Thon breath'ſt thy laſt. - So bind him now. — 
[They bind the Gaoler, 
U ndo, quickly, quickly : his jerkin, his hat. 
= Vaſſurat. 
What will you do? None of theſe beards will ſerve ; 
There's not an eye of white in them. | 
| P, ellegr in. | 
Pull out Sa ſilver'd ones in . 
And ſtick them in the other. 
Naſſurat. 
Cut Gow: cut them out : The buſh will ſuit 
Well enough with a grace ſtill. | 
| [7 bey put a falſe beard on the Gauler, and gag him, 
Samorat. 
Deſperate wounds muſt have deſperate cures; 
| Extremes muſt thus be ſerv'd. — You know your parts. 
| | [ Exit in the Gaoler's habit. 
Naſſurat. 


Fear not : let us 78 
hey fing ng a cateb.] 


Some drink ate, 55 !—ſome drink be | 


Fill it up, fill it ap to the brink. 
When the pots cry clink, 
And the packets chink, 


Then "tis a merry world. 


To the beſt, to the beſt, have at 5 5 

And a pox take the woman- hater, 
The Prince of Darkneſs * is a . 
Mabu, Mahu is his name. 


5 There's not an eye of white in them.) An eye is a ſmall ſhade of co- 
lout.—80 in The Tempeſt, A. 2. 8. 1. | 

| « With an eye of green in't.“ 8. ; 

s The Princeof Darkneſs is a gent'eman.] This earch i is ably not N 

the production of Sir John Suckling, but one much older than his time. : 

In Shakſpeare's King Lear, there is an evident alluſion to it, A. ze 8. 4. D 

* The Prince of Darkneſs is a gentleman: R 

c Modo he's call'd, and Mabu.” | 8 

unleſs the preſent performance was written yOu the hints in King 35 


How 


de 
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How d'you, fir ? 


Ie Gaoler gagg'd. 
You gape as if you were ſleepy, Good faith, 
He looks like an O yes 7! ET 9 5 


: Pellegrm, 

Or as if he had overſtrain'd himſelf. 
At a deep note in a ballad. 1 10 
What think you of an oyſter at a low ebb? 
Some liquor for him! You will not b 
A pimp for life, you rogue; nor hald 
A door to ſave a gentleman, You are 
Pox on him, what 1s he, Pellegrin ? | 
If you love me, let's ſtifle him, and ſay 
'Twas a ſudden "ne. re upon bim for ſwearing. 
The poſture will confirm it. | | | 

1 Paellegrin. 

We're in an excellent humour; 
Let's have another bottle, and give out 
That Ann, my wife, is dead. 
Shall I, gentlemen? EE Eds 

Rare rogue in buckram *, let me bite thee 9, 
Before me thou ſhalt go out Wit, and upon 
As good terms as ſome of thoſe in the ballad v do, 
> | Pellegrin. 5 

Shall I ſo ?—Why then Hontree for the Gui/e, 


7 He hooks like an O yes. ] i. e. like the cryer of a court, whoſe cuftom 
Z os to __ what he has to ay, with a ſummons to attention in the 
rench language, Oyez , vulgarly pronounced O yes. So in The Merry 
Wives of Windſor, A. » S. 4. | n | 
„ Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy O yes.” _ 8 | 
A man whoſe jaws are extended by a gag, is not ill compared to one 
who drawls out this introduction to a proclamation, with his mouth | 
wide open. 8. 5 | | N | 
5 Rare rogue in buckratm.] Here ſeems to be an allufion to FalftafF's | 
ropues in buckram. | S. | „„ 
Let me bite thee.] A common phraſe of the times. Mercutio, in | 
Romeo and Juliet, A. 2. S. 3. ſays, | | | | | 
c T vill bite thee by the ear for that jeſt.” (| 
and Sir Epicure Mammon, in The Alebymiſt, A. 2. S. 3. * 
| Slave, I could bite thine car.. I | 
10 7, e. The Seſſions of the Poets alluded to. See P · 87. 2d. Dry- 
den' Miſcellanies. Former Editor. 15 


L 2 Saintes 
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Saintes ſhall a aggree 15; an ours ſhall be 
| The black-op'4 beautins'of the tine. © 
P11 tickle yo for old ends of plays.—— 


[They feng.) 


4 round, à round, 4 — 
A round, — a'round,—a round. — 


Somebody s at the door! by i at the door, 


Pr'ythee, pr 'ythee, ſirrah, ſirrah, try thy (ill 
| Naſſurat. 
Who's there ? | 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


 Mefjenger. 
One PORE WR: a ** here ? 
"at. | 
Such a one there was, my friend, but he's 's gone 
Above an hour ago. Now did this rogue 
Whiſper in his heart that's a lye, — and for that 
Very reaſon I'll cut his throat. 
Pellegrin. 
No, pr'y thee now,——for thinking 7 
Thou thale not take the pains, the law thall do't. 
| Naſarat. | 


Pellegrin. | | 
Marry, we'll write it over, when we're gone, 
He join'd in the plot, and pat himſelf | 
Into this poſture, merely to diſguiſe 
It to the world.— | | 


Mr * e 


VMoaſſurat. 
Excellent ! Here's to thee for that conceit. 
We ſhould have made rare ſtateſmen, 
We are ſo witty in our miſchief! 
Another ſong, and ſo let's go, 


It will be time. | 
[They fag. ] 


A health to the nut-brown laſs, 
With the haxle eyes : let it paſs. © 


1 A proverbial expreſſion during the League, Former Editor, 6/t 


\ 
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- She that hath good eyes 
Has $90d tig... 
Let it paſs—let it Pals. 


As much to the lively. gray. | 1 
'Tis as goell i'th' night as day; 
She that has good eyes, 
Has good thighs. B14 
Drink away --- drink away. 


1 pledge, | 1 oledes, what ho! {fs dine, 
Here to thine, © 
ni to thine, 
The colours are divine. 


But ob the Hack, the black, 
| Gize me as much again, and let't be v9" 
She that has good tes 
Has good thighs, | 
And it may be a better ma wen ba 
. [They -Rnock. 
Enter a + FRO 


| NV ' 
A reckoning, boy.—There—Do hear ? | 
[Fa him the Tg; 
Here's a friend of ours has forgotten: imſelf 
A little (as they call Me 
The wine has got into his head, 
As the froſt into a hand; he is binwwb'e; 
And has no ufe of Rimfelf for the preſent. 


Boy. Os 
Hum, fir, — h [ Smiles. 
| Naſſurat. 
Pr'ythee, lock the door; ; and when he 
Comes to himſelf, tell him he ſhall find us 
At the old — 740 knows where. 
I will, fir, LY ws Lrcunt. 


L 3 
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Enter Orfabris, in file.. | 
Orſabrin. . 
To die Ay, what's that 
For yet I never thought on't ſcrioully. * 5 
It may be tis hum 
It may be tis not too, 


Enter Samorat as the Gaokr ; be undoes bis fetters. 
Ha lon—_— | [4s amax d. 
What happy incerceion wrought this change = 
To whoſe kind prayers owe I this, my friend 7 
. Samorat, 
Unto thy virtue, noble youth ; 
The gods nga in that as well as | prayers. | 


1 am- 
Or/abrin. 
Nay, nay, 
Be what thou wilt, I will not queſtion it. 
Undo, undo. . 
Samorat. 
Thy friend Samorat. 
Orſabrin. 
Ha! 


| Samorat. 

Lay by thy wonder, and put on theſe clothes ; 
In this diſguiſe thou'lt paſs to the priſon-gates ; 
There you ſhall find one that is taught to know 
You : G will conduct you to the corner 
Of the wood, and there my horſes wait us. 

P11 throw this gaoler off in ſome odd Place, 


Or/abrin. | 
M y better angel ! [Exeunt, 
E nter Peridor, with FE other Thieves. 
Peridor. 


It is e'en as hard a world for thieves 
As honeſt men-— nothing to be 5 | 


Ne prize ftirrin g. 7 Thi 
I Thief. 


EF 


C 
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17 Thief. 

| None, but one with horſes, . _ 
Who ſeem'd to ſtay for ſome that were to come, 
And that has made us wait. thus long. 955 

A lean day's work, but what 3 2 . 
Lawyers, that rob men with their own conſent, 
Have had the ſame. Come, call in our wa as 
We will away.— 


Euter 8 47 fnbieg 6 the horſes. 


Or/abrin. 

I hear them now ; z yonder they are. 
Peridor, | 

Halloh ! Who are theſe? any of ours ? 

7 © 
No, ſtand cloſe ; they ſhall preſently. _ 
Yield=yield, 

Or/abrin 8 

Again betray'd 3 


There is no end of my misfortune ! 
Miſchief vexes me like a quotidian: 


It intermits a little, and returns \ 
Ere I have loſt the memory of 
My former fit. —— 
Peri dor. | 
Sentences, ſentences ! — £ 
Away with him,—away with him | [Exeunt. 


Enter Gaoler and Drinwers , over the Jugs: 


| G 
I am the 3 undone, undone 
ce a cheat! my priſoner? my priſoner! 


12 call in our 1 ] Soin Ki Lin; A. 4. S. 7. 
« —— to watch (poor pow, 
% With this thin heim?“ 
See notes on this palſage, in the laſt edition. 8. 


L TY Enter 


[They aubiftle 


[Exeunt. 


Enter Samorat. 


SCamorut. 
No men; — nor horſes! Some firange miſtake !— 
May be th'are ſhelered i in the wood. — 


Enter Peri ag nit other Thieves , chuminis the 
Joung Lord Torcular that was ant. 


Peridor. 
And if a inks did but ſtep aſide, to fetch 
A maſk or ſo, you follow'd after ftill, 
As if the had gone proud ? Ha! it not ſo ? 
* Porcular. | 
es. 


e 357 


1 P. 
And if you were us 'T but ceny i in a place, 
You gave out doubtful words r. 
To make men think _ did enjoy. 


orcular. / 


al rider. @ 
Made love to every piece of hk belly, 


And ſwore the ſame things over to them. 
Torcular. 
The very ſame.— 


| Perider. 
-- Xborhinable ! | 
Had he but ſworn new things yet, it had "ray 


Tolera ble= 


Oh! ! yes, ves. 


| [One of "7; reads the fun of the confeſ i 2h 


hy 
Le me di. das me ſee. um |! 
Court ladies eight, of which two great ones. 
Country ladies twelve ; termers alls. | | 


"#2 Country ladies twelve 3 termers all.] i. e. Ladies who only viſit 
the city in term-time; i. e. when the courts of juſtice are open, and young 


__ are willing to qualify their dry en with female dalliance. 8. 
2-0 eridor a 


i. as 2. — —— ME ood A 


1E online 


Peridor, © 
Ts this right ? OO 
1 nie 
Very right. | 4 
ry rig Thi 


Citizens wives of feveral trades, | 
He cannot count them. Chamber-maids, 
And country-wenches, about thirty. | 
Of which the greater part, the night before 
They were marry'd, or elſe upon the day. 


eridor. 


A wiodelt tekbbig ! 3 


] Gil Ye jw" juſt a Teraple. 


Well ſaid, —well ſaid. 
Out with it. 


EY 


Torealar. 
Put down two old ladies more. 
Peridor. 
I 'th' name of wonder, how could he think carol, 
In ſuch variety of young ? . 
Torcultr, 
Alas ! Icould never be quiet for them. 


Peridor. 
Poor gentleman ! 
Well, what's to be done ind W. now ? Shall he 
Be thrown 1 into the cauldron og the cũc uckolds ? 


Or with the Jenloue ? that's ie hotter place. 


 Peridor. 

Thou miſtakeſt : 
'Tis the ſame : they go together ſtill, 
Jealous and cuckolds differ no Otherwiſe 
Than ſheriff and alderman. A little time 
Makes the one the other. What think you 
Of gelding him, and ſending him to earth 
Again, amongſt his women? Twoöuld be 
Like throwing a dead fly into an ant's neſt. 
There would be ſuch tearing and pulling, 


ww 


And 
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And ing up upon him: they would worr 
The — thing to death ! 4 
1% Thief: 
Excellent ! 


Or leave a firing, as as they do ſometimes 
In young colts. Defire and impotence . | 


Would be a rare puniſhment. 
P eridor. 


Fie, ſie, the common diſeaſe of age: : 
Every old man has it. | 


Enter Tamoren, a more T. biever, 8 Orſabris. 


A prize !—a prize !—a prize! 
* f [ Horns blow, braſs pots beat on, 
Or/abrin. 
This wat be hell, by the noiſe !_ 
Tamoren. 

Set him down, , ſet him down; bring forth 
The neweſt rack, and flaming pinching i irons. 
This is a ſtubborn piece of fleſh ; 

*T would have broke looſe. P Fe 
Or/abrin, 

So, this comes of wiſhing myſelf 

With devils again! 5 


What art? | | 
|  Orſabrin. 

The flave of chance; one of Fortune's fools "+ ; 

A thing ſhe kept alive on earth to make her ſport. 


P er dor. 0 
| Thy name? 5 
Or/abrin. 
Orſabrin. 
Peri dor. 


* he that liv'd with pirates ? 


14 ese of Forexait s fools. ] 80 Romeo exclaims, 
| * 0! I am Fortunes fool.” | 
It ſeems to mean pne who is unlucky, 


THE-GOBLINS ug" : 


Was lately in a form? m 
9 : Or/abrin. 
The very ſame. . b 
Tamoren. 
Such reſpeQ as you have paid to me 
[Whiſpers with Perider 
Prepare to revels, all that can be thought on; 
But let each man till keep his ſhape. (Exit. 
[They unbind him, All bow to bim. 


auge and a dance 1 | 


Or/abrin. 
Ha! another falſe ſmile of Fortune ! 
hey bring out ſeveral ſuits of clothes, and a banguee. 
Is this 95 place 1 gowned 3 fright _- W 
Men ſo on earth with? Would I had been here before! 
| Maſter devil, to whoſe uſe are theſe ſet out? | 
Peridor. 


Or/abriz. 


Pl make bold to change a little — Could you not 
[Takes a hat, 22 IP | 


Aﬀord a good plain ſword to all this gallantry * 


Peri dor. 


To yours, ſir. 


We'll ſee, ſir. 
| 28 | Or/abrin. 

A thouſand times civiller than men, 
And better natur'd ! | 


nter Tamoren, Reginella, 


All leave the room. | 
| Peridor. | 
I like not this. 0 | Exeunt, 
| T amoren. | | : 


Cupid, 45 thou the reſt ! 
A blunter arrow, and but ſlackly drawn, | 


Would rfe& What's be un: 1 | 
8 K 7 | When 
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When young and handſome meet, . | 5 
The work's half done. 7 4 Wks | 


 Orfabrin. 
She cannot be 8 
| Lefs than a goddeſs; and't muſt be Proſerpine, 
Flt ſpeak to her, though Pluto's ſelf ſtood by. 
Thou beauteous queen of this dark world, 
That mak'ſt a place, ſo like a hell, 
So like a heaven ! 'inſtru& me 
In what form I muſt approach thee, 
And how adore thee. 

Reginella. 


Tell me what thou art, ; for ſuch a creature 
Mine eyes did never yet behold ! © 
Otſabrin. | 

F am that which they name above, a man. 

Pth* wat ry elements I much have liv'd ; 
And there they term me Orſabrin. 
Have you a name too ? 


Reginella. 
Why do you a? 
Orſabrin. 
Becauſe I'd call upon it in a ſtorm, 
And ſave a ſhip from periſhing ſometimes, 
Reginelia. 


Or/abrin. 
Are you a woman too? | 
I never was in earneſt until now. 
KReginella. 
1 know not what I am; 
For like myſelf I never yet ſaw any. 
Orſabrin. „ 
Nor ever ſnall. Oh! how came you hither ? 
Sure you were betray d. Will you leave this place, | 
And live * ſuch as I am? ? 
Reginella. 
Why ? may not you a here with me? 
Or/abrin, 
ve. hut Pd carry thee where there is | 
9 | A glorious 


Tis — 
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A glorious light ; where all above is ſpread 

A canopy, ſtudded with twinkling gems, 
Beauteous as lover's eyes; and underneath, 
Carpets of flow'ry meads to tread on. 
A thouſand thouſand pleaſures, which this place. 


Can ne'er afford thee. | 
| Reginilla.' 


Indeed 
" Or/abrin. | 

Yes, indeed. P11 bring thee unto ſhady RE, 
And groves fring'd with filver purling fireams, 
Where thou ſhalt hear ſoft Father 'd quiriſters 
Sing ſweetly to thee of their own accord. 
111 fill thy lap with early flowers; rn ns 
And whilſt thou bind'ſt them up myfterious ways, 
Pl! tell thee pretty tales, and Goh y thee ; 
Thus preſs thy hand, and warm 5 thus with kiſſes. 


Reg inelia. 
Will you indeed? 
[Tamoren and Peridor Above, with others. 
T amoren. 


Fond girl! Her raſhneſs 
Sullies the glory of her beauty: "twill as 
The conqueſt cheap, and weaken my deſigns ! 
Go part them inſtantly, and bind him as before. 
Be you his keeper, Peridor. | 
Peridor. 


O drin. 8 | 
Her eyes like lightning ſhoot into my how 
They'll melt it into nothing, ere I can 

Preſent it to her! Sweet excellence ! 


Yes, I will keep 8 


Enter Thieves, and blind bim. 


| Ha! why is this hateful curtain drawn before my eyes ? 
If I have ſinn'd, give me ſome other puniſhment : 
Let me but Jook on her ſtill, and double it. | | 
Oh whithor, whither do you hurry 1 me ? [Carry him away. 
Peridor. 


i | : f wa is 3 c 1 4 * 
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Pieridur. 
Madam, you muſt in. | 
Reginella. 
Ah me! what's this * 
Muſt ! 


Eater other Devils. 


ft Thief. 
We have had ſuch ſport ! 
Yonder's the rareſt poet without, 
*Has made all his confeſſion in blank verſe : 
Not left a god, nor a goddeſs in heaven, 
But fetch'd them all down for witneſſes. 
He has made ſuch a deſcription of Styx, 
And the Ferry, and verily thinks 
He has vaſt the 
And aſks much after certain Britiſh blades ; 
One Shakeſpeare and Fletcher: and grew 
So peremptory at laſt, he would | 
Be inked where they were. | 
2d T hief. LL 
And what did you with him ? | 
1/t Thief. 

Mounting kin upon a cowl-ftaff, which 
(Tofling him ſomething high) he apprehended 
To be Pegaſus. So we have left him 
To tell ih lyes; which he'll turn into verſe ; 3 
And ſome wiſe N hereafter into os, 


ACT 


m! Enquires for the bleſt ſhades, 


 [Exeunt, [ 


= 


. 
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ACT 1v. 


Enter Samorat, Nalſurar, Pellegrin. 
Naſſurat. 


OOD faith, tis wond'rous well. We have ven _ 


Like eager diſputers : and with much ado, 
Are got to be juft where we were. 


This is the corner of the wood. 


Samorat. 
Ha! tis indeed! 
| = ellegrin. IN, 
Had we no walking fire, 
Nor ſaucer ey'd devil of theſe woeds | 
That led us? Now am I as wear 
As a married man after the firſt week; 
And have no more deſire to move forwards, 
Than a poſt-horſe that has paſt his ſtage. 
Naſſurat. 

'Sfoot, yonder's the Night too, | 
Stealing away with her black gown about her : 
Like a kind wench that had ſtaid out the laſt 
Minute with a man. 

Pellegrin. 
What ſhall we FY gentlemen ? 
I apprehend falling into this gaoler's hands 
Strangely, He'd uſe us worſe than we did him. 
Naſſurat. 
And that was ill enough of conſcience. 
What think you of turning beggars ? 
Many good gentlemen have done't : or thieves ? 
Pellegrin | 

That's the ſame thing at court : 

Begging is but a BIA of robbing th'exchequer. 
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5 Naſſirar. | 
Look, four fathom and a half OO 8 
Tn contemplation of his miſtreſs. 
There's a feaſt, you and I are out now, Pellegrin : 
- "Tis a pretty trick, this enjoying in abſence! 
* at a rare invention *twould be, 
3 If a man could find out a way to make it real ! 14 
Pellegrin. | 
Doſt think there” s nothing in't as *tis, 


ger. | 
| Nothing, nothing. 
Pellegrin. 
9 Did't never hear of a dead 7 Alexander, 
Rais'd to talk with a man ? 
Love is a learned conjurer, and, with | 
The glaſs of fancy, will do as Rrange things! 1 
Yon thruſt out a hand; your miſtreſss 
Thruſts out another: you ſhake that hand; 
That ſhakes you again: you put out a lip; 
. She puts out hers : talk to her; ſhe ſhall 
Anſwer you. Marry ! when you come 
To graſp all this, it is bat ar. . 
Samorat. 
It was unlucky— 
Gentlemen, the day appears, this is no hers 
To ſtay in: let's to ſome neighbouring cottage, 
May be the ſearchers will neglet _* | 
The nearer places, and this will beſt 
Advance unto our ſafety. 


Rater F idlers. OS. 
Naſffurat. 


17 F idler, 
Now, if the ſpirit of melancholy ſhould poſſeſs em. 
24 Fialer. 
Why, if it ſhould—ay honourable retreat. 
Naſſurat. 
I have the rareſt fancy in my head | 
Whither are yo bound, "we friends, ſo . 


who are they? 2 


Fidli. 


THE 003110% | ue 
To a within fir. 


| A wedding! 10 out Whats? 


A country wench's here 2 by, | ES” 
One Erblin's daughter ME | 


Naſir 
Good: Erblin ! the very place : 
To ſee how things will fall out ! Hold, 
Here's money for you :, hark you, 
You muſt aſſiſt me in a ſmall dente. SEE 15 
| A. | 9 
Any thing. | . Re © 9 


What do'ſt mean ? 


* 7 


| Nefwat. 
| Let me w_ — a 
I have a plot u a wen 
Fn oY F. u. 
Vour worlhip i is . 


Ves, faith, 


To ſee her only. Look you, ſome of you 

Shall go back to th' town and leave us your coats z 
My friend and I are excellent at a little inſtrument, 
And then we'll fing catches rarely. 

Pellegrin. 


2 underſtand thee * 


Thou haſt no more N a ſquirrel, 
And haſt leſs wiſe eonſideration about thee. 
Is there a way ſafer than this? doſt think _. 
What we have done will not be ſpread beyond 
This place ere tis light ? ſhould we now enter 
Any houſe thus near the town, and ftay 
All day, *twould be ſuſpieious : What pretence have we 90 
F ellegri its 
He __ _ Samorat. 


N 
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I do not like i it. 


| oy Should any thing fall out, — not « look well; 


I'd not be found ſo much out of myſelf, 
So far from home, as this diſguiſe would make me, 
Almoſt for certainty of ſafety. . 
N, afſure at . Cat: 
Certainty ! Why this will give: It us. 
* let me govern once. | 
5 Samorat. b 
Well, you ſuffer'd firſt with me, now 
Tis my turn. 5 — * 
Pellegrin. 
Pr'ythee name not ſuffering. 
Naſſurat. | 
Come, come, your coats ; our beards will ſait 
Rarely to them: there's more money; | 
Not a word of any thing, as ride, © tender — 


O, fir — 
| Naffarat. 
And ſee you carry't gravely too 
Now, afore me ! Pellegrin's rarely tranſlated. 
*Sfoot, they'll apprehend the head of the baſs-viol - 
As ſoon as thee, thou art ſo like it; 
Only, I muſt confeſs, that has a little the better- face, 
2 * | 
Has it ſo? ——— 
Pox on thee, thou look'ſt like I cannot tell what. 
Naſſur at. | 
Why, ſo I would, fool; 
The end of my diſguiſe i is to have none 
Know what I am. Look, look, a devil 
| Enter a Devil. 
Airing himſelf ; I'll catch him like a mole 


Yre he can get under ground. 
P ellegrin. | 
Naſſurat, NT g | 


 Nafyrat. 
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por on chat noiſe, he's _—_— 1 
Pr'y thee let's watch him, and ee whether 


He'll heave _ e. 


Se Pellgrin 1 
Maſiras. i 


hree or — of their keins, and we'd ok 5 
Ns be the better way. Crake, come, let's go. Ine. 


Enter Captain and Soldiers. 7 


Captain. 2 
Let the horſe fcirt about this place, | 
We will make a ſearch was” nf > [Exeunt. 


Enter axes. . 
Now diſperſe 3 5 . 
In the hollow of the wood we will meet again, 


Enter Naffurar, Pellegrin, Samorat, F idlers. | 


Soldiers. 
Who goes there ? Speak! 
Oh! they are fidlers ! Saw you no men nor horſe 
In the wood to-day, as you came along ? 


. Naſfir. at . i 
8 3 ©, | 
"oy K ali. of the filers by the y my } 
| None, in: - | 
| Soldier fo 
P aſs On. ix [ZExeunt. 
| Naſſarat. 


Genclanins: what ſay you to the invention now ? 
I'm a rogue if I do not think 8 | 
1 was — 'd for the helm of ſtate: 
I am fo full of nimble ſtratagems, 
That I ſhould have ordered affairs, and ; 
Carried it — the fiream of a faction, 75 
M2 With 


4 


= HE SOLIS» 


& 


With as much eaſe ns a e 


| Would laver againſt the wink. trans | 


Enter Captain and Soldiers, « meet again, 
Captuis. 
What, no news of any ? 


No ——— not a man ring. 
Enter other Soldiers. 


N Soho! away, — away! 


Captain, 

What! any diſcovery: 7 | 
- Soldier, | 

Yes, the horſe has ſtaid _ fellows, 


Fidlers, they call themſelves ; 


| But *twould hot out, 


There's ſomething in't; they look ſuſpicioully : : 
One of them has offer'd. at confeſfivn, once or twice, 
Like a weak ſtomach at nn | | 


Captain. | 

A little cold i iron thruſt down his throat | 
Will fetch it up. I am excellent at 3 $ 
And can _ a ſecret out of a knaye 


With as much dexterity as a barbercſur 


Wou'd a hollow tooth. 


Let's join forces With chem. e [Exeunr, 


Orſabrin di edu i in priſon, bound. 
\ e "Or/abrim.. 
-Sare tis . night with me! would this 
Were all too or I begin to think 
The reſt is true, which I have read in books, 
And that there's more to follow. | 


Enter Riginella. | 


„„ OO 
Sure this is ha — [She unbindi bin. 
: OF; fabrin. | ; OR 
The pe and firſt-created" light 
Broke through the chaos thus. 
Keep off, keep off, thou — 8 


Thou 


Intru 
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5 Thou fair divinit : If thaw comiſt near, 
(so tempting is 8 ſhape thou . aſſum'i ) 


Ws 


I ſhall grow. fagcy i 
12 bold Boes, whic will but 4 
More and freſh puniſhment pon mʒe. 


Regin 
I ſee y'are angry, fir: Aa 
But if you kill me too, I meant no o in; 3 
That which brought me Hither, / 
Was a deſire I have to be with you 
Rather than thoſe I live with : his 3 is all, 


Believe it. 
 Orfabrin, h | 
With me ! Oh, thou kind innocence ! 
Witneſs all that can puniſh falſhood, ' 
That I could live with thee, _ - 
Even in this dark and narrow priſon : 
And think all happineſs confin'd within the walls. 
Oh, had'ſ thou but as much of loye as I! 
| - Re ginella, 
Of love ! What's that IS 8 
Orſabrin. 8 
Why, 'tis a thing that's had before tis known 3 ; 
A gentle flame, that ſteals into a heart, 
And makes it like one object ſo, that it ſcarce cares 
For any other delights, when that is preſent ; 
And is in pain when 'tis gone; thinks of that aloneg 
And quarrels with all other thoughts that would 
7 2 and ſo divert 1 & 
Reginella. 
0 this be love, ſure I 3 ſome of it: 
It is no ill thing, is it, fir? 
| Or/abrin. 
Oh, moſt divine; 
The beſt of all the Gods ſtrangely abound in it, 


And morta% could not live without it : | | | 
It is the ſoul of virtue, and the life of life. | | 
Reginella, 
Sure I I ons learn i it, 5 if you would teach it. 


M3 Of-, | 


| 
| 
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|  Or/abrin * 
Alas, thou tanghteſt i it me; 5 
Te came with looking thus— [7hy gave upon one anther; 


Eurer Peridor. 


* r a 


I will no longer; be conceal'd, but — - 
Her what I am, before this ſmooth- fac'd youth _ 
Hath taken all the room up in her heart. | 
Ha! unbound ! And, ſure, Berl. bs 
Hell and furies ! What, ho! — within there —— 
+ A other 7. . | 
Practiſe eſcapes b. 
Get me new irons, to load him unto Go. 
Orſabr in. : 
I am ſo uſed to this, it takes away | 
The ſenſe of it: 1 cannot think it ſtrange. 
Reginella. | 
Alas ! he never did intend to go. 
Uſe him, for my ſake, kindly : I was not wont 
To be deny d. Ah mel they are 
Hard- hearted all. What ſhall I do? 
Pl! to = governor, he'll not be thus cruel.— Kraus: 


Enter Samorat, Naſſurat, Pellegrin. | 


5 Naſſara. 5 
'Tis a rare wench. ſhe i'th' blue ſtockings : 
What a complexion ſhe had, when ſhe was warm ! 
"Tis a hard queſtion of theſe country wenches, 
Which are ſimpler; their beauties, or nurn. 
There's as much difference betwixt 
A town-lady, and one of theſe, 
As there is betwixt a wild pheaſant and a tame. 
Pellegrin, 


Right! — 
There goes ſuch eſſencing, waſhing, perfuming, 
And daubing, to th” other, that they are 
The leaſt part of themſelves, Indeed, 


There's ſo much ſauce a man cannot taſte the meat. 
| e | 


* : * L 
N 

"I 
-" i 
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1 me kiſs thee for — | 7 
By this light, I hate a woman dreſt up to Nos height, 
Worſe than I do ſugar with muſcadine: 

It leaves no room for me to imagine 
I could improve. her, if ſhe were mine: 
It Iooks like a jade, with his tail tied up 
With ribbands, going to a fair to be ſold. 
Pellegrin. e 
No, no, thou hateſt it out of another reaſon, | 
Pr 'ythee, what's that? 
|  Pellegrin, | | 
Why, th'are ſo fine; th'are of no uſe that day. 
| Naſſurat. | 

Sirrah, did'ſt mark the laſs i'th' green upon yellow, | 
How ſhe bridled in her head, 
And danc'd, a ftroke in, and a ſtroke out, 

Like a young filly, e to pace? 


in. 
And how ſhe kiſe'd ! " 
As if ſhe had been ſealing and delivering herſelf | 
Up to the uſe of him that came laſt ; 
Parted with ber ſweetheart's lips ſtill 
As unwillingly, and untowardly, 
As ſoft wax from a dry ſeal. 
Naſſurat. 

True; and when ſhe kifles a gentleman, 
She makes a curteſy ; as who ſhould ſay, i 
The favour was on his ſide. 
What dull fools are we, to beſiege a face 
Three months for that trifle ? 
Sometimes it holds our longer N 
And then, this is the ſweeter fleſh too. 


Baer Fidlers. 


5 f F. zdler = 
You ſhall have horſes ready at the time, 
And good ones too, (if there be truth in drink ;) 
And for your letters, they are there by this, 7 
| M 4 Samorat. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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An excellent officer ! 
Enter vlan. 

5 | Clexun. 

Tut, tut, tut! | [Daze 15 ar that tim, 

Enter Soldiers muffled up in their chaks. 
That's a good one, i'faith ; not dance! 
Come, come, ftrike up. 
Samorat . 

Who are thoſe that eye us ſo ſeverely ? 

OP 1 to ths " „ 


F. ilers. b 
N [e. thiir avomen to ths 10 how, | 
lown. 
Gentlemen, wil't pleaſe you dance? 
Soldier. - 
No, keep your women ; we'll take out 588 here. 
Samorat ! if I miſtake not. | | 


9 72 7 Samorat. 2 9 
Ha I betray'd! (aui. 
Clown. 
How now! what's 1 matter ?- abuſe our fidlers ! 


2d Soldier. | 
| Theſe are no fidlers : | 
Fools, obey the Prince's officers, 
— you deſire to go to priſon too. 
FSamorat. | 
The thoughts of what muſt follow, diſquiets not 
At all; dar” tamely thus to be ſurpriz'd, | 
In ſo unhandſome a — —— [Thy any him away. 
Pe 
Is't even ſo ? Why then 2 | 
% Farewel the plumed troops **, and the "ey wars, 
« Which made ambition \ virtue.” 


IMS 1 troops. ] see Othello, A. 3. 8. KL 
Naſſurats 
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Ay, ay, let chem 80, „10 thens 8 d 
Pe riss. 
Have you ever a ſtratagem, Naſſurat? . | 
»Twould be very ſeaſonable. What think you x now . 
Are you deſign'd for the helm of ſtate ? : 
Can you laver againſt this tempeſt ? 
| Noſſurat, | 
Pr'ythee let me alone, 2 oY thinking for life, / SSA. 
9 
Yes, *tis for life, indeed : — 'twere not 4 
* Clan. 
This is very ſtrange ; let's follow . | 
And ſes he we can underſtand — [Excnnt, 


Enter Peridor, Orfabrie: 


Perigor.. 

| A mere phantaſm, rais'd by art, to try thee. 
|  Or/ſabrin. 

Good, kind devil, try me once more: 
Help me to the fight of this phantaſm again ! 


Peridor . 
Thou art undone. 
Wer't thou not amorous in mother world ? 
Didſt not love women ? . Ke 
Orſabrir. | | 0 
Who did 3 them? | 
| Panidhr: 
Why, there's it: thou thought ſt there was 
No danger in the fin, becauſe twas common, 
Above the half of that vaſt multitude, 
Which fills this place, women ſent _— ; 
And they are highlieſt puniſh'd ſtill, 
T hat love the handſomeſt. . 
Or/abrin. 
A very lying devil this, certainly ! 
Peridor. | 
All that had their women ds you, 


hole with us, HE 28 | 
| 1 | Or /abring 


- 
—ͤ—ͤ—ũ— —ũ OE Ig 
OS ROT wo ed : pr nr OOO In 
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| | Or/abrin, 

By your friendſhip's favour, though, 
There's no juſtice in that: ſome of them 
Suffered enough, in all conſcience, by em there. 
5 8 885 Peri dor. 1 

Oh, this is now your mirtn n 
But when you ſhall be pinch'd into a jelly, 
Or made into a cramp all over, 
"Theſe will be ſad truths. 


He talks | 4 8 
Oddly now; I do not like it. Doſt hear? 
Pr ythee exchange ſome of thy good counſel 
For deeds. If thou be' an honeſt devil, 
(As thou ſeem'ſt to be) put a ſword into my hand, 
5 e help me to the ſight of this | 
; ition again. | | | 
. 
Well, ſomething I'Il do for thee, 
Or rather for myſelf- = 
| Enter tauo other Devi. 
1/t Devil. 


Come, let's go relieve our Poet, 
24 Devil. 


a- 


mn ed , 


22 


Ho ! relieve him ! 
He's releas'd ; is he not? 
| V Devil. 


No, no: „ . 
Berſat bethought himſelf at the mouth of the cave, 
And found he would be neceſſary to our maſque to-night. 
We have ſet him with his feet in a great tub of water, 
In which he dabbles, and believes it to be Helicon. 
There he's contriving 1'th* honour of Mercury, | 
Who, I have told him, comes this night, of a meſſage 
From Jupiter to Pluto, and is feaſted here by him. 


Euter Poet and Thieves. 


| Dewil. 
Oh, they have fetch'd him off! 
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| ———— Querer per ſolo Querer *s 
Or he that made the Fairy Queen 15. 


N 1 Thie . 9 
No, none of theſe : f 7 N ; | 
They are by themſelves, in ſome other place; | 8 
But here's he that writ Tamerlane | 
JFF 
There's ſomething in his ſcene 


16 Ouerer per ſolo Querir.] A dramatick romance, written in Spaniſh, 
by Don Antonio de Mendoza, 1623. It was afterwards paraphraſed by 
Sir Richard Fanſhaw, in the year 1654, and publiſhed in quarto, 1670. 

17 Fairy Queen.] Spenſer. 5 | 8 
18 Tamerlane.] This was Chriſtopher Marlow, whoſe t of 
Tamerlane was publiſhed in 1598. The following extract from the ſcene 
betwixt the. emperors, will ſhew that it was, as the poet aſſerts, à linie 
high and cloudy. . 8 
c Now cleare the triple region of the ayre, | 
© And let the majeſtie of Heaven behold 5 4 
Their ſcourge and terrour treade on emperours: 
« Smile ſtars that raign'd at my nativitie, 
« And dim the brightnes of their neighbour lampes. 
« Diſdaine to borrow light of Cinthia, | : 
“ For I, the chiefeſt lampe of all the earth; 
« Firſt riſing in the eaſt with milde aſpect, 
(«© But fixed now in the meridian line, | 
& Will ſend up fire to your turning ſphreares, 
« And cauſe the ſun to borrow light of you. 
« My ſword ſtrooke fire from his coate of ſteele, 
Even in Bythinia, when I tooke this Turke, 
“As when a fiery exhalation, 3 
« Wrapt in the bowels of a freeſing cloud | 
Fighting for paſſage make the welkin crack, 
“And cafts a flaſh of lightning on the earth; 
But ere I march to wealthy Perſia, ; 
* Or leave Damaſcus, and the Egiptian fields, 
* As was the fame of Clymeus brainſicxe ſonne, 
* That almoſte burnt the axeltree of heaven: 
So ſhall our ſwords, our lances, and our ſhot, 
* Fill all the ayre with fiery meteors : 
* Then, when the ſkie ſhall waxe as red as blood, 
* It ſhall be ſaid, I made it red my ſelfe, 5 
* To make me thinke of naught but blood and warre.“ 


1 
us 2 oO ww. 4 — äk— ye. - 
— 1 4 * — 
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Betwixt the Emp'rors, a little high and cloudy ; 

1 would reſolve myſelf, hs 1 SY 
You ſhall, fir. 2 85 „„ 

Let me ſee—the author of the Bold Beauchamps, 

And England's Joy *?. „ 73 val 6 

? Z op oe Ts 3 
The laſt was a well-writ piece, I aſſure you; 

A Breton , I take it, and Shakeſpear's very way. 

e ie bf This, 


I defire to fee the man. 
19 — * the bold Beauchamps, 
Ard England's Foy. | 5 
Theſe books, though they may be different titles belonging to one only, 
T have not been able to diſcover.—From Ben Fonſon's Maſque of Augurs, 
Ebgland's Joy ſeems to have been a dramatick work: —— were three 
of thoſe gentlewomen that ſhould have acted in that famous matter of 
England: Jep, in fix hundred and three? — There is a proverb, 4. 
Bold as Beauchamp; which Fuller ſuppoſes to have taken its riſe from 
Thomas Beauchamp Earl of Warwick, the firſt of that name, who, in the 
| year 1346, with one ſquire and fix archers, fought with an hundred armed 
men, at Hogges in Normandy, and overthrew them, laying ſixty Nor- 
mans, and giving the whole fleet means to land. See Ray's Proverbs, 
1742, p. 218. Dugdale's Hiftory of Warwickſhire, p. 316. 
Drayton, in his Poly-olbion, ſong the eighteenth, ſays of the time of 
Edward III. : | hoo, | 
f „ Warwick, of England then high conſtable that was, 
% As other of that race, here well I cannot paſs: | 
6“ That brave and godlike brood of Beauchamps, which ſo long 
„ Them Earls of Warwick held; ſo hardy, great, and ftrong, 
© That after, of that name, it to an adage grew, h 
« If any man himſelf advent'rous hapt to ſhew, 
« Bold Beauchamp tnen him term'd, if none ſo bold as he. 
c With thoſe our Brauchamps, may our Bourchers reck' ned be. 
20 A Breton.) This was Nicholas Breton, a pamphleteer of the 
reigns of Queen Elizabeth and James the Firſt, He is mentioned with 
great reſpect by Meres, in his Second Part of Wits Commonawvealth, 1598, 
p. 283; and is alluded to in Beaumont and Fleteber's Scornful Lady, A. 2. 
and again in Vit without Money, A. 3. He appears to have been a 
writer during a long period. One of his pamphlets was printed in 1584, 
and anotherin x621. 'How long before or after thoſe years, he exerciſed 
his pen, is uncertain. Although his writings were not held 
in any degree of eſtimation by the authors who immediately ſucceeded 
him, yet his contemporaries entertained a better opinion of them. 
Before one of his pieces are ſome complimentary verſes, by Ben Jonſon; 
and prefixed to another, entitled, © The Wil of Wit, Wits Will, or. 
« Wils Wit, Chuſe you whether: containing five Diſcourſes; _- - 
| af Hz | e 


„ 


— * 
* 


1 
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| . ft Thief. 
Excuſe me; no 2 here. 
The gods, in compliment to Homer, 5 : 


Do make all poets poor above: and we, 
All _ below. But you ſhall confeſs, fir. Fella 


+I | 
. Tia, Orfetrin. 


Ha! light and the freſh air again ! The place 1 
[Peri dur unbinds bim, and { flips awuay. „ 
I know too; the very ſame I fought the duel in. 1 5 
The devil was in the right: this was | 
A mere apparition ; but *twas a handſome one ; 
It left impreſhons here, ſuch as the faireſt ſubſtance 
I ſhall e'er behold will ſcarce deface. 
Well, I muſt reſolve :—but what, or where? 
Ay, that's the queſtion. The town's unſafe ; 
There's no returning. thither; and then, the port | 
[8 ome paſs over haftit. 
Ha! what means the buſy haſte of theſe ? 
Honeſt friend—Do'ft hear? — No—— What's the matter, 
pray ? td [Or/abrin calls to one. 
| „ (( 5 7 
Gentlemen, pentlemen ! 4 os | _ 
Or/abrin. ; | - | 
That's good ſatisfaction, indeed. - Be 
Pr'ythee,, good fellow, tell me, -.* 
What caules all this hurry ? 


Enter another, 


8 { 


| Clloaun. 
One Sunn is led to priſon, fir, 


tt fects whereof follow: Reade and Judge: Newly corrected and 
« amended, being the fift time imprinted. Compiled by Nicholas Breton, 
” Gentleman, 1606, 4to, are ber ſubſcribed W. S. probably William 
Shakſpeare 3 as thoſe initials will not agree with any other known 
author of that time, A ſpecimen of Breton's Poems may be read in 


Dr. 9 Reliques of Antient un vol. 3, p. 62. | 
| And 
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And another gentleman, about lord Torcular, | 
| Orfabrin. 5 0 fo 

Ha! Samorat | There is no mean, nor od 
Of Fortune's malice ! Oh, tis inſufferable ! 
I'm made a boy. whipt on another's back! 
Cruel! I'Il not 7 te? t, by Heaven ; 
He ſhall not die for me. I will not hold 
A wretched life upon ſach wretched terms. 


— Enter T, amoren, Pertder, and others | 


| Tamoren. VS 
Fly, fy, Wt Ys fearch every place, and 
Bring him back. Thou haſt undone us all 
With thy neglect; deſtroy'd the hopes we had 
To be ourſelves again. I ſhall run mad | 
Wa * Fly; be gone. 1 all but Tamoren, 


E nter Reginella. 


My Reginella, what brings you abroad 2 
Reginella. 
Dear governor ! I have a > tale to you. 
Tamoren. 
To me, my pretty ſweetneſs ? what ? 
| Reginella. | 
"You will deny me, fir, I — Pray, let me 
Have the ſtranger, that came laſt night, i in ng 
Tamoren. 
Stranger! Alas ! he's gone: made an eſcape. 
Reginella. 
J fear'd he would not . they us'd him 
So unkindly. Indeed, I would have us'd | 
Him better, and then he had been here ſtill, [She weeps. 
Tamoren. „ 
Come, do not weep, my girl: 
Forget him, pretty penſiveneſs ; ; there will 
Come others, every day, as good as he. 
Reginella. 


Oh, never ! ll cloſe my eyes to all, now he's gone. 
T amgren. 


* 


How * are the ff nk of — !. Still this. 5 
Miſchance flows more and more unfortunate. 3 
I was too curious . 8 
Come, indeed you muſt _ him : u bak 
The gallant'ſt and the goodly'ſt to the eye Mg dt 2 
Are not the beſt. Such rae gg and fine ſhapes 
As thoſe, are ever falſe and foul within. 

ee | 

Why, governor, & you then fn mT 

Your fineſt things mall! in pd eſt cabinets ? 


Pretty innecencs | Na, T4 I phos not: you ſee 
I place not you there, Come, no more tears. 
Let's in, and have a mate at cheſs : 


« Diverſion cures a loſs, or makes it leſs.” [Excaar. 


AC V. 
Enter Tamoren, Peridur, aud other T hieves, 


Perider. 
NROST all the highways, ſearch'd all the woods, 
Beat up and down with as much pain and diligence 
As ever huntſman did for a loſt deer. 
Tamoren, 
A race of cripples are ye all, | 
Iſſue of ſnails, he could not elſe have ſcapꝰd us? 
Now, what news bring you ? 
Thief. 
Sir, we have found him out: 
The party is in priſon. | 
„ | Tamoren, 
How !. in priſon ? | 


Thief. 
— W On” 
It ſeems, young Samorat and he 
Were thoſe that fought the duel Cother day, 
And left our | ps fo wounded there. 
For his ſuppoſed death was Samorat taken; 
Which, when this youth had found, 
He did attempt to free him, ſcaling the wall 
By night; but finding i it impoſſible, | 
Next morning did preſent himſelf 
Into the hands of juſtice, imagining 


His death, that did the fact, an equal ſacrifice. | | 


Tamoren. 


Thief 


Brave Orſabrin ! 


Not Knowing that the greedy law aſks more, 


And doth proſcribe the acceſſary as well 
As principal. 


Tamoren. 
Juſt ſo, rh* nick ! ith? very nick of time! 
Peridor. 
He's troubled. . 
„Taeer. 


It will be excellent. 
Be all in ſoldiers habits ſtreight. 
Where's Torcular ? | | 

T, bief. 

Forth- coming, fir, 


T amor en. 


How are his wounds ? Will they endure the air? 


Under your gaberdines ** wear piſtols all. 
5 Peridor. 
What does he mean . 


W ; 


21 — 0 Oaberdine - (vw Fr, Goban or Galleberdine) 

& a rough Iriſh mantle, or horſeman' s coat: a long cafſock.” 
Blount's Glofſo 
* Gaban, a cloake of 9 for raynic weather; 3 a gabardine.” 
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Give me my other habit, and my ſword, 
th leaſt ſuſpected way haſte after me, 
All? 50 


All but Peridor I will abroad. 
My broken hopes and ſuff rings 
Shall have now ſome cure. 3 
Fortune, ſpite of herſelf, ſhall be my friend; „ 
And either ſhall redreſs, or give them end,  {Excunt. 


Peridor. Os 
P've found it out: | 
He does intend to fetch this ſtranger back, 
And give him Reginella: 
Or d no, it muſt be that; 
His anger and the ſearch declare it. 
The ſecret of the priſon · houſe ſhall out, 

I ſwear. I'll ſet all firſt on fire: | 
For middle ways to fuch an end are dull. =. 4 
Enter Prince, Philatel, and Servant, 

Servants | | | 

Since ſhe has refus'd to ſpeak with you, fir, 
She will not look on any, languiſhes ſo faſt, 
Her ſervants fear ſhe will not ive 2 
To know what does become of him. [Zit. 
| | Philatel, 

Sir, tis high time you viſit her. 

| Prince. 


I cannot look upon her and deny her. 


Philatel. 

Nor need you, fir ; BY 
All ſhall appear to her moſt gracious. 
Tell her, the formal part o'th* law | 
Muſt paſs ; but when it comes t' execute, 
Promiſe her, that you intend to interpoſe. 

. | | Prince, * 
And ſhall then Samorat live ? 
Vor. X. N 


P Bilat el. 


——— 


« Diſgracing, for a time, a ſecretary, 


A wabuleg ſilence : * ſiſter Sabrina! 


As my dear mother had when ſhe did bring 


Since ſhe produc'd a monſter. 


Can you believe there's any thing within 


Will give the reſt. You wg the greatneſs of 
My love, to doubt the goodne s of it. 


How poorly will this ſound hereafter, 


AD nn — 22 — — — — — — 
0 . 


CC TC TN = IIS 


8  Philatel. 
Oh ! — 


Nothing leſs! The — paſt. 
His death ſhall follow without mx "7 5 
Tis but not owning of the fact, 


Or ſo— the thing's not new—— 
Put on forgiving looks, ſir, we are 8 | 


Enter Sabrina's Chamber. 


- Sabrina. | 
Hence, hence, thou crnal hunter after life : 
Thou art a pain unto my eyes, as great 


Thee forth——And ſure that was extreme, 


Prldbilatel. 
Speak to her yourſelf; 
She's ſo incens'd againſt me, ſhe will not 
Welcome happineb, — I bring it! 
Fair ornament of grief, 75 are you troubled 2 


My power which you ſhall mourn for ? 
If you have any fears, impart them ; 
Any defires, give them a name, and F 


Sabrina. 
Alas! I do not doubt your love, my lord ; 

I fear it: it is that which does undo me. 

For *tis not Samorat that's priſoner now 3 

It is the prince's rival. 

Oh! for your own ſake, fir, be eie! * 


OS Alluding to the Queen of Scots caſe and Daviſon's diſgrace, in 
8 to the Stuarts. 
« The 
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The prince did fear another's merit ſo; ; 

% Found ſo much virtue in his rival, that | 
cc He was forc'd to murder it, make i it away 5 
There can be no addition to you, fir; by his death 5 
By his life there will: You ot the point 
Of honour. Fortune does here, 

What time, perchance, cannot regain — 

A handſome opportunity to ſhow 


The bravery of your mind. 
Prince. | 
This pretty rhetorick cannot perſuade me, , Fair, 
To let your Samorat live for my fake : 
It 1 is enough, he ſhall for your's. 
Sabrina. 

Though virtue ſtill rewards itſelf, yet here 
May it not ſtay for that! but may the gods 
Shower on you ſuddenly ſuch happineſs, - 

That you may fay, ** My mercy brought me this. 
Prince. 

The gods, no doubt, will hear, when you do pray 
Right ways. But here you take their names in vain, 
Since you can give, yourſelf, that happineſs 
Which you do aſk of them. 

Sabrina. 
Moſt gracious fir, do not—— 
| Prince. 
Hold, I dare not hear thee ip ak, 
For fear thou now ſhould'ſt tell me 
What I do tell myſelf ; | 
That I would poorly bargain for thy favours. 5 
Retire, and baniſh all thy fears. | 
Iwill be kind and juſt to Fon Sabrina, 
Whatſoe er thou prov'ſt to me. [Exit Sabrida. 


Philatel. 
Rarely acted, fir ! 
7 : Princes, 


Ha ! 
 Philatel. 


Good faith, to the very life. 
N 2 EH Prines. 


* — _ 
P pr COONS — 
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Bala 87 
Added —.— 9, not acted. 
'  Philatel. 
How, fir 5 
Prince. Fa: 


I 'was in earneſt. hs 
I mean to conquer her this way : : 
The other's low and poor. 
| Philatel. 
1 
I told thee 3 Sy ſo, before. 
 Philatel. 


Why, fir, you'do not mean to. ſave him 


P 7 ince. 
ae 


Samorat ſhall be dE”: — 


Philarel. 

Sure, you forget I had a brother, fir ; 
And one that did deſerve juſtice, at leaſt. 

| Prince. | 
He did and he ſhall have it. 

He that kill'd him ſhall die—— 

And *tis high — that. Look not 
It muſt be ſo. 


Enter Grabs: po” Perider. | 


FR Peridor. 
No devils, Stramador. | 
Believe your eyes, to which I cannot be 


So loſt, but you may call ro 2 one Peridor. 


Stra 


In which the Tamorens fell. 
n 
I did—yet » Tamoren lives. 


Stramader. 
Ha! 


Ha! Peridor ! Thou didſt 3 that day 5 


9 
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\. 9&5 CGG 


FE © © - 


Duin e 
m_ Peridor. | | | 
Not Tamoren the prince (he fell indeed) 3 
But Tamoren his brother, who, that day, 
Led on our horſe. Voung Reginella 106, 
Which is 3 7 5 of 5a _ , you 7% | | 
En * elf, by oath, the prince ſha 8 
ain amade. gran | 
Oh, tis impoſſible RNS. 
Inftrut me how I ſhould believe thee, 


| Perider, | 

Why thus 85 
Neceſſity, upon that great defeat, ” 
Forc'd us to keep the woods, and hide ourſelves 
In holes; which ſince we much enlarg'd, | 
And fortify'd them in the entrance ſo, 
That *twas a ſafe retreat upon purſuit : F | 
Then ſwore we all allegiance to this Tamoren. "2 
Theſe habits, better to diſguiſe ourſelves, we took 
At firſt ; but finding with what eaſe we robb'd, 
We did continue 'em, and took an oath, 
Till ſome new troubles in the ſtate ſhould happen, 
Or fair occaſion, to make known ourſelves, EN 

Offer itſelf, we would appear no other. 1 

But come, let's not loſe what we ſhall ne 'er 
Recover, this opportunity = 


-- 


12 


Enter Naſfurat and Pellgrin, in all. 


| Pellegrin. 
| Naſſuraty you have not thought of any 
* yet ? 


NM 22 ar 1 
Les, I have thought — | 
| Pellegrin, 
What?! 
Naſſorat.. 
That if you 3 


Any accounts with Heaven , they may go — 
This villainous dying's like a ſtrange tune, | 


'T has run ſo in my head,. 
23 No 
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| No wholeſome conſideration would enter. it. . 
Nothing angers me, neither, but that 0 
I paſs my miſtreſs's window to: t. 8 

| Pellegrin. F 
Troth, that's unkind. 2 
1 have ſomething troubles me too. 
"Naffur at. 3 3 1 
What's that ? 9 5 wa 1 
. Pellegriz. FVV F 
The people will ſay, as we go 8 | Ir 
Thou art the properer fellow. Then, 1 break | C 
An appointment with.a merchant's wife : 5 5 St 
Pn who can help i it, Naſſurat 5 12 EP C 
Yea, who can help it, . e. 5 Fe 
She's to blame though, faith, if ſhe does not 0 
Bear with thee, con derin the occaſion. E. 
Piellgrin. 
Conſidering the occaſion, as you ſay, 
A man would think he might be borne with. 80 
There's a ſcrivener I mould have wa 8 


So me money to, * my word; 


Eur Or/abrin, Samorat, Prince's 1 with 
Samorat”s relea ſement. 


| Orſabrin. 
By fair Sabrina? s name, I conjure you 
Not to refuſe the mercy of the prince, 


Samorat. | | But 
It 5 refolv'd, fir :=You know my anſwer, = Yo! 
Otrſabrin. 8 
Whither am I fallen! „ Th. 

T think, if I ſhould live a little longer, Os 
I ſhould be made the cauſe of all the miſchief | | 
Which ſhould ariſe to the world ” ww Ref 

Hither I came to fave a friend, 


And by a ſleight of fortune I deftroy him. 5 My: 
My very ways to good prove ills. | 
Sure, I can look a man into misfortune | 


- 
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The plague's ſo great wiki me, tis infectious. 
Oh ! I am weary of myſ elf. 
Sir, I beſeech you, yet accept of it; 
For I ſhall be, this way, a ſufferer, 
And an executioner too — 
VV 

I beg of thee no more, 
Thou doſt beget in me deſire to live: 
For when I find how much J am behind, 
In noble acts of friendſhip, I cannot 
Chooſe but wiſh for longer time, that I mit 
Struggle with thee, for what thou haſt too | 
Clearly now got from me; the point of honour —— 
Oh ! it is wiſdom and great thrift to die : | 
For who, with ſuch a debt of friendſhip and 
Of love, as you and my Sabrina muſt | 
Expect from me, could e' er ſubſiſt ? 

| |  Naſfurat. 

They are complimenting; 
'Sfoot, they make no more of it, - | 
Than if *twere who ſhould go in firſt at door —— 
I think, Pellegrin, as you and I | | 
Have caſt it up, it comes to ſomething more - 


Meſſenger. . 

Gentlemen, prepare; the court is ſitting. 

| Samorat. 
Friends, this is no time for ceremony; 
But what a rack have I within me, to ſee 
You ſuffer ? and yet I hope the Prince 
Will let his anger die in me, not tak 
The forfeiture of you, . 
OE Naſſurat. 

If he ſhould, Pellegrin and I are IH 
Reſolv'd, and are ready; all but our ſpeeches 
To the people; and thoſe will not trouble u 
Much, for we intend not to trouble them.  [Exeunt. 


X N 4 - | Enter 
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Enter Prince, Philatel, a Aen. 


Prince. : 
Not accept it! Loſe this way too! —— 
What ſhall I do? he makes — 
Of mine; and, like a ſkilful tennis- player, 
Returns my very beſt, with 9 deſign. 
It muſt not be Bring to the cloſet, here above, 
The chief of the jury: Pll try another way. [Excant, 


Enter Judges, Lawyers, Samorat, Orſabrin, Nalin. 
© Pellegrin. | 


5 | Naſfſurat. 5 Fi 
Of all ways of ai mankind, the Judges 
Have the eaſieſt ; they ſle _ __ it. | 
* | 
To my thinking ne, 
This is but a ſolemner kind of 8 ; 
How the devil came we to be actors in't? 


— So! [ It he een * / 
'F ir/t Fudge, 
The Prince's counſel ; 
Are they W ? 13 
"0 awyer . 
| Here - — _ 
: | Rd Co 
dende chen — [ Prince, Philatel abo. 


Lawyer. 
My lords, that this ſo great and ſtrange — 
Samorat. 
Moſt reverend | judges, to ſave the expence 
Of breath and time, and dull formalities of law —— 
J here pronounce myſelf guilty. | 
| 1 curtain drawn, Prince, Philatel, 4 others 
appear above.] a ; 
| Prince. 
Again he has. e me 


. 


ru GOBLINS „ 


So guilty, that no other can pretend a ſhare — 
This noble youth, a ſtranger to every thing 


But gallantry, ignorant in our laws and cuſtoms, 


as made, perchance, in ſtrict ſeverity 
133 of Fimſelf But ſhould you take it, | 
The gods, when he is gone, will ſure revenge it: 
If from the ſtalk you pull this bud of virtue, 
Before t has ſpread and ſhewn itſelf abroad. 
You do an injury to all mankind; 
And publick miſchief cannot be private juſtice. _ 
This man's as much above a common man, 
As man's above a beaft : and if the law 
Deſtroys not man for killing of a beaſt, 
It ſhould not here, for killing of a man. 
Oh what a miftake twould be! _— 


For here you fit to weed the cankers out, 


That would do hurt in the ſtate ; to puniſh vice, 
And under that you'd root out virtue too. 
| _ Or/abrin. 


- If I do'bluſh, *tis not (moſt gracious 5ud * 


For any thing which I have dene, tis for that 
This much miſtaken youth hath here deliver'd. 

'Tis true (and I confeſs) I ever had „ 
A little ſtock of honour, which I ſtill preſerv'd: 
But that, (by leaving me-behind alive) 


He now moſt cunningly does think to get from me; 
And I beſeech your lordſhips to aſſiſt me: . 
For 'tis moſt fraudulent alk he deſires. 


Vour laws, I hope, are reaſonable, elſe why 
Should reaſonable men be ſubject to them? 

And then upon what grounds is he 

Made guilty now ? how can he be thought 
Acceſſary to the killing of a man, Ng 
That did not know o' the fighting with him ? 


That I myſelf; until he beck' ned me, 


Witneſs all thoſe powers which ſearch men's hearts, 


Knew nothing of it. If for ſuch a thing 


A ſacrifice muſt be — why, man for man's enough: 1 


Though elder times, t'appeaſe diviner juſtice, 


Did 
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Did or up (whether throwg through gallantry 

Or ignorance) vaſt minds of beaſts in ſacrifice, 

Yet numbers of us men we ſeldom hear of : | 

One ſingle Curtius ww 'd a whole ſtate's fin; 

You will not ſay the . | is now as fs $4 s 
a 


Or that you ought to be more highly tisſied 
Than Heaven —— _ 
. Prince. | 
Brave youths ! — 
8 Naſurat. i 
Ni you 04 . will let our ſerch alone, i 
Firft Fudge. 


If that the law were of ſo fine a web, 
As wit and fancy ſpin it out to here, | | 
Then theſe defences would be juſt, and fave Joe: : 
But that is more ſubſtantial, and 
Of another make and, gentlemen, 
If this by all, ſentence muſt pals, : 


Enter 7. amoren, Stramador. 


T amoren. FF: 
Orſabrin 5 
Orſabrin. 
Ha! who names me there ? 
T amoren. 


A friend; hear me: I am an officer 
In that dark world from whence thou cam'ſt, 
Sent thus diſguis'd by Reginella 
Our fair queen, and to redeem thee, 
Orſabrin. 
Reginella ! ! in the midſt of all theſe ills, 
How preciouſly that name does ſound ? 
T amoren. | 
If thou wilt ſwear to follow me, | 
At the inſtant thou'rt releas d, 
Pll fave thee and thy friends, in ſpite of law. 
_ Orſabrin. 
Doubt not of that. | 
_— me whores * 18 and if 5 
I follow 
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18605 not, perpetual miſery follow me! 
| 1 cannot be a hell where ſhe appears 
_ _ Tamoren. 
Be confident —— Behold, 18 1 . man 
95 out, and brings 7 orcular. 
Whoſe death — the ife of theſe, 8 
Found and recover'd by the thieves th* woods, 
And reſcued fince by us, to reſcue Innocence. 


Orſabrin. 


Rare devil! 
With what dexterity he has raiſed this 
| Hays up, to delude them ! 
Prince. 
Ha! Torcular alive! 
Ppilatel. 
Torcular! — 
I ſhould as ſoon believe my brother 
Near in being too. 
Torcular. 
You cannot wonder more to find me here, 
Than 1 to find myſelf, _ 
| Naſſurat. | 
Come, unbind, this matter's anſwer'd. 
Second Fudge. 
Hold; they are not free: the law exacts 
The ſame ſor breach of priſon that it did before. 
Orſabrin. 
There is no *ſcaping out of Fortune's hands. 
Do'ſt hear! hat never a trick for this ? 
 Tamoren. © 
Doubt me not, I have, without, at my command, 
Thoſe which never fail'd me; ; and it ſhall coſt 
ny a life yet, fir, ere yours be loſt, 


Enter niert » Philatel, from aw. 0 
* . Reginella , meet them below. 


Prince, | 
Stramador you have been a ſtranger here of late. 


n 


Fs | 


Peruſe this paper, fir; zou'l find 


There was good reaſon for t. 
| Prince. 


_ How! old Tamoren' s brother, captain 
Of the thieves, that have infeſted thus 
Our country! Reginella too, the heir 

Of chat fear d family! A happy and a range Aber 


amoren. 


Peridor, and Reginella ! — the villain 
Has betray d me. ; 
Ne ginella, 


Tis Orſabrin; they hwy opt 4 words. 
Or/abr 8 
Reginella ! ſhe is a woman then. 


O let me go. 8 


You do forget fure what you are, 
Or /abrin. 
I do indeed : oh to unriddle now $ 
S Srramadeor, 4 

And to this man you owe it, fir : | 
You find an engagement to him there; 
And I muſt hope you'tl make me juſt to him, 
| Prince. + 


He does deſerve it, ſeize on him. 


T amoren.- 


Nay, then all truths muſt out. | 
That I am loſt, and forfeit to the law, 
I do confeſs ; yet ſince to fave this prince — 


Prince. 2 
Prince ! 
 Orſabrim. 
Our ä is mad . 
Tamoren. - 
Yes, Prince, this 3 is the Orſabrin. 
| Orfabris. | 
Ha! * 


22 Mepboſtophilus.] This was the familiar ſpirit of Dr. Fauſtus. 


ca note on The 3 Wives of — A. 1. 8.1. S. 
| ; T amorin. 
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Tamoren 
| ago, ſup 4 lo. oe . 1: 28 
. in there Ardellan and — | 


Eater Kl . 


Naſſrrar. ba 
What mad planet * this day! 
Ardellan, and Piramont! 


Otrfabris. 
The devil's s wanton, | 
And abuſes all mankind to-day. V 
T amoren. - | . 
Theſe faces are well known to all Francelians! - 
Now let them tell the reſt. — 
Piramont. 
My noble maſter living ! found in Francelia 1 
Aradellan. 
The gods have ſatisfied our tedious hopes. 
Philatel. 


ai 
A new deſign of Fortune - 
I dare not truſt it. | 


Some impoſture ! 


Tamoren, 
Why ſpeak ye not ? 
Piramoat. 
I am fo full of j joy, it will not out. 
Know, ye Francelians, 
When Sanborn” fatal field was fought, 
80 deſperate were the hopes of Orkabrin, | 
That *twas thought fit to ſend away this prince, 
And give him ſafety in another clime ; _ 
That, ſpite of an ill day, an Orſabrin might be 
Preſerv'd alive. This you all know : _ | 
To Garradan's —_ charge he was committed; 
Who, when our bark by rates was ſurpriz'd, 
(For ſo it was) was ſlain Y the firſt encounter; 
Since that, we have been forc'd to wait 
On Fortune's pleaſure. 


a 
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And, fir, that all this time we ke pt | 


You from the knowledge of ab. 


Your pardon : It was our zeal that err'd, 
Which did conclude it would be prejudicial, 
 Ardellan. - 
My lords, you look as if you doubted fill; 


Tf Piramont and I be loſt unto your memory, 


Your hands I hope are not — Here's our 
Commiſſion : there's the diamond elephant, 


That which our prince's ſons are ever known by, 


Which we to keep him undiſcovered, 

Tore from his ribband in that fatal day 

When we were made prifoners. 

And here are thoſe that took us, 

Who can witneſs all circumſtances, „ 
Both how, and when, both time and place; 
With whom we ever ſince have liv'd by force: 
For on no kingdom, friend unto Francelia, 
Did fortune ever land us, ſince that hour: 
Nor gave us means to let our country Know 


He lv'd— 


| Gamores. 


— Theſe very i when they could have no ends, 
(For they believ'd him loſt) 1 did receive 


From them before ; which gave me now 


= The boldneſs to appear here, where Pm loſt by law. 


Long live Prince Orſabrin ! 

| Shouts wwithix, f Long live Prince Orfaorin 7 L 
N, afſur at . | 

Pellegrin, let's ſecond this ; 

Right Er WIOngs tis beſt for us. 


Pellegrin. 
| Obſerve, obſerve! he 
Prince. 


What ſhouts are thoſe ? 
Stramador, 
Soldiers of Tamoren's, the firſt ; 


The ſecond was the people's, who 


Much preſs to ſee their OT prince. 


8 


— "3 
} "2 

8 Y 
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Philatel, 

Sir, tis moſt evidear” and all agrees. 
This was his colour'd hair, 
His air, though altered much with time. 

You wear too . a face upon this news at 
| Sir, you have found a brother; 
I, Torcular ; the kingdom, happineſs ; 
For here the plague ne will end. 
It i is a glorious day — 

Prince. | 

It is indeed! —— I am amaz'd, not "7 rc hh . 
Wonder does keep the paſlage ſo, nothing will out. 
Brother (for ſo my kindred ſtars will have ir) 1 
J here receive you as the bounty of 

The gods; a bleſſing I did not expect. 
And in return to them, this day F * | 


Ever ſhall Leep holy. 
O-/abrin. 


Fortune, by much abuſing me, has fo 
Dull'd my faith, I cannot credit any thing. 
I know not how to own ſuch 3 | 

Prince. 

Let not your doubts leſſen your joys 
If you have had diſaſters heretofore, 
They were but given to heighten what's to come, 

Maſſurat. 

Here's as ſtrange a turn, as if *twere the ach 

Act in a play ? | 


* 


| pallęris. 
I'm fure tis a good turn for us. 
Or/abrin. 

Sir, why ſtands that lady fo neglected 8 | 
That does deſerve to be the buſineſs of mankind ? 
Oh ye gods ! ſince you'll be kind 
nnd bountiful, let it be here. | 
As fearfully, as Jealous huſbands aſk 
After ſome ſecrets, which they dare not know; 

Or as forbidden lovers meet i'th' night; 

Come I to thee, (and *tis no ill ſign, this, 
Since flames when they burn higheſt tremble moſt). | 
. f mould ſhe now deny me! | EKeęinella.. 


FI was * Tie 6 6 2 8 ag | 
By Sg —_— 
. * ah) r all this means 3 . 
But I do find ſome happineſs is near, 
p An I am pleas'd becauſe I ſee you are. 5 
Orfabrin, F LN ws 
| She underſtands me. not e 
42 Prince. 
ne ſeems t have paſſion far her. 
Tamoren. 


Sir, 5 in my dark commands theſe flames hed our 
ually violent, at firſt ſight ; and 'twas 


7 The hope T had to reconcile myſelf. — 


Orſabrin. 
It is a 1 magick, that will make 
or you and but one 
F Regi inella. | 


Any thing that you 
Would afk me, ſure I might rant. 
| Or/abrin. 
Hark, gentlemen, ſhe does conſent, 
What wants there elſe ? 


. 3 
My hopes pow cold, I have undone myſelf, [Ali: 
Prince. 


Nothing ; we all join in this; che long-liv'd feud 
| Between the families here dies. This daß 
The hymeneat torches ſhall burn drighe 3. 8 *© 
So bright, that they ſhall dim the light - 
Of all that went before. See, Sabrina too — 


; : Enter Sabrina, 5 
FTFamoren. 
Sir, I muſt have much of pardon, 
Not for myſelf alone, but for all mine. 
| Prince. = 
| Riſe! had'ſt thou not deſerv'd what now thou ſu'ſt for, 
This _ ſhould know no clouds, 
| . EY [Peridor Kieels to Tamoren, 
'Ta amoren. 
Taoght by the 3; prince 3 er 1 forgive t00. ” 


— * * 


r 


Th Sonar 193 


Frig ted hither, fir! 25 (7. 8 a 


They Fold ms you. would not accept the Prince” 5 MErTys 
: Samor at. S R 
Art thou not {A in thy intelligence KC 


th brother lives 
In - Sabrina. 


| And 'tis = leaſt of wonders has fall'n' out. 
Or/abrin., 
Yes, ſuch a one as you are, Fair; 0 0 Regia, 
And you ſhall be acquainted. ,. | 
Samorat. 5 


Oh could your hate, my lords, no-; 
[To Patel and N. we 


Or your love die i TIS ly 8 e 


 Philatel. 
> Thy merit has prevail'd with me. 

| Toreular. 

And me. 

| Prince. ä 

Aud has almoſt with me. OE 

en thou doſt not doubt thy miſtreſs conftancy * 
No, ſir. | : ; 5: 

| - Prince. „ e 

Then I will beg of her, 
That till the ſun returns to viſit us, 
She will not give away herſelf for ever. 
Although my. hopes are faint, | 
Yet I would avs 'em hopes; 
And in ſuch jolly hours as now attend us 
I would not be a deſperate thing, 

One made up wholly of deſpair. : 
„ Sabriaa. 

You, that ſo freely gave me Samorag's life, 
Which was in danger, 
Moſt juſtly may be ſuffered to an 
Upon my love, which 1 is in none 


Vor. X. | 0 


Prints. 


. ” | 7 l 4 
ereular. 1 


» 
"PE. 
WP” ? 
— 


| Of you and I bur one 


Would aſk me, fure I might grant. 


This day ſhould know no clouds. 
| [Perider 1 5 to Tamoren, 


W AC 7 bi” * 6 
8 5 eat * 4 3 
* 4 a | 2. c r — _ * 4 4 L's 
7 


5 l. 8 ; 
— ks In not fly whe all this meats 1 
„ But I do find 1 ppineſs is near, 
And Lam pleas d becauſe I ſee you due. 
| Orfabrin. 
She underſtands me not! 1— 
3 Prince. 5 
ne ſeems thave paſſion for her. ; 


 _Tamoren. 
Sir. 1 in m dark commands theſe 3 ane 
ually violent, at firſt ſight ; and 'twas 


9 The PE I had to reconcile myſelf. 


r/abrin. 


It is a holy magick, that will make 
"Re ginella. | 


Any thing that you 


| Or/a | 
Hark, gentlemen, ſhe does con ſen 5 
What wants there elſe ? 235 
8 F eridor. N | 


My hopes grow cold, I have undone myſele, [After 


Prince. 
Nothing ; we all Join in this ; the long-liv'd feud 
Between the families here dies, This daß 
The hymeneat torches ſhall burn bright; 


Bo bright, that they ſhall dim the light 


Of all tat went before. See, Sabrina too — 
by - Enter Sabrina, 2 


T amoren.. 


I 


Prince. 


Riſe ! had'ſt thou not deſerv'd TRIS now thou ſuf for, 


. * 


. T amoren. 


| Taoght by the prince” 3 "WT I forgive too. 


Sabr ina. | 


— — 


„ 
* * +4 
S * 5 22 9 
- 2 
Sabrina. ' 2 * 
ry * * EF 


Frig "ned wits, fir} oo 8 16 


They fold me you, would not accept the Prince” merey. 
rat. 8 . 


Art thou not further! yet in as intelligence ? „ 
See, thy brother lives N 5 
My brother ! 


; And 'tis the leaſt of wonders has falls out. 
Orſabrin. 
Ves, ſuch a one as you are, Ts "he [Fo a. 
And you ſhall be acquainted. 
Sar. 
| Oh could your hate, my lords, now ; 


| [To Pita RE T 38 
Or your love die. 1 8 5 [7 0 Pringe« 5 


Pbilatel. 
- Thy merit has prevails with me. 
Ti orcular. 
And me. | 
.P rince.. 5 
And has almoſt with me. | 
amend, thou doſt not doubt thy miſtreſs confluncy 7 
| Cameras. \ 
No, fit. t | | : + 62; BAM 
* Pre, rince. . . ; 
Then I will beg of her, | 
That till the ſun returns to viſit us, 
She will not give away herſelf for ever. 
Although my. hopes are faint, 
Yet I would have em hopes; 
And in ſuch jolly hours as now attend us, 
I would not be a deſperate thing, . | 
One made up wholly of deſpair. : 
2 . Sabrina.” 

You, that ſo freely gave me Samorat's life, 
Which was in danger, ip 
Moſt juſtly may be ſuffered to 3 
Upon my love, which is in none 


Vor. * * = | O 2 : O | Prince. 
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„% THE ,GOBLINGS,. 
Rm | $i 
What ſays my noble 2 #8 
orat. 
Sir, you are kind in this, and wiſely do 85 
Provide I ſhould not ſurfeit : for here is Meine 
Enough befides, to laſt the ſun's repurn. 


Na | 
You and I are but aer with all this, Pallegrin, 
But by the lord, *tis well we Ly off. as . 
91 did; all was at ſtake — | 
| Prince. 
Come, no more whiſpers here ; 
Let's in, and there unriddle to each other, 
For I have much to aſk, 5 
| Orſabrin. 


ABF friend! a brother ! « miſt! | 
at a day was here! Gently, my joys, d "fits 
Left you ſhould break the we; * o Lal ! 


”_ TT =Y r 


e . Po” 1 DS Oy OP . 


EPILOGUE. 


. 


EPILOGUE. 


AVP how, and how, in faith — a pretty plot; 

And ſmartly carried through too, was it not ? 

And the devils, beau? — well; and the fighting, 
Well tos; — à fool, and t had been juſt old writing. 
0h what a monſter-wit muſt that man fa : | 
That could pleaſe all which now their twelve-pence gave 4 
High characters (cries one) and he would ſee 

Things that nc er were, nor are, nor ner will be *. 
Romances cries eaſy ſouls ; and then they ſauear 

The play*s well aurit, though ſcarce a good line s tber. 
The women — Oh, if Stephen ſhould be killa, OL 
Or miſs the lady, how the plot is ſpill d! 15 
Into how many pieces a poor play 

Is taken ftill before the ſecond day! 

Like a ftrange beauty newly come to court; 


And to ſay truth, good faith *tis all the ſport. 
One avill like all * ol things in a play N 
Another, ſome or good, but the wrong way; 
do that from one poor play there comes to riſs 
At ſeveral tables, ſeveral comedies, 

The ill is only here, that *t may fall ut © 
In plays as farces ; and aubo goes about 

Jo take aſunder, oft deftroys ¶ aue know) ee 
What all together made a pretty ſhow. © 


9 Things, Se.] 1 3 | 
«© Whoever thinks a faultleſs piece to ſee, | 
* Thinks what u, er was, nor. is, nor 8 be.” 
F Pope's Eſſay on Crititiſm, L. 255i 
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The ORDINA 


. * . 


0 * 


1 LIAM CARTWRIGHT was, according 
to Lloyd “, born 16 Auguſt, 1615, though Wood + 
ſays he was born at Northway, near Tewkſbury, Glour 
ceterſhite, in September, 1611, and chriſtened 355 


. 
» * 

8 
* 


the 26th of the fame month. There is as much dif- 
ſetence between theſe two writers, with reſpe& to hi 
. FEPESTY (LIE I ES WER Men CG "TINS '. Sk; 4 

father, as there is concerning the time of his birth. Ll : 
lays, he was the ſon of Thomas Cartwright, of Burfo 

it Oxfordſhire ; Wood aſſerts, that his father's name 
was William. Cartwright, one who had diffipated a fair 
Inberitance, ard was at laſt reduced to keep an inn at 
Cirenceſter. Theſe contradifory accounts are totally ir- 
recorititeable. Wood's, however, is probably the true 
one f. That author ſays, that Cartwright received part 
of his education under Mr. William Top, maſter of the 
Free School at Cirenceſter, was from thence ſent ro Weſt- 
minſter, where, he compleated his education under Mr. 
Lambert Olbaldifton ; and, in the year 1628 l was, choſen 


* + 


a ſtüdent of Chriſt Church in Oxford, and placed unde 
che care of Mr. Terrent, He took his ſeveral degrees of 
' Batchelor and Mafter of Arts; the latter in 1635; anc 
afterwards entering into holy orders, became, as Wood $ 
expreſſes it, * the moſt florid and ſeraphical preacher in 
the Univerſity.” In October, 1642, Biſhop BDuppa con- 
ferred on him the place of Succentor in the church of 
Saliſbury; and of 12 April, 1643, be was admitted junior 
proctor of the Univerſity. He died 29 November follow- 
ing, of a malignant fever, univerſally lamented by every 
perſon who knew him, even by his ſovereign, who ſhewed 


* Memoirs, . + Athen. Oxon. p. 34. . 1 Ibid. 
| Langbaine, p,. 51, ſays, 1631. § Athen. Oxon. 2. p. 25» 
e O's ˖ / 


3 (200 ] 
him particular marks of his reſpet +. He was buried at 
the upper end of the ſouth iſle, adjoining to the choir of 
che cathedral of Chriſt Church. He was,” ſays Lang. 
baine, ** extremely remarkable both for his outward and 
inward endowments, his body being as handſome at 
„his ſoul. He was an expert linguiſt, underſtanding 
% not only Greek and Latin, but French and Italian as 
perfectly as his mother tongue. He was an excellent 
“ orator, and yet an admirable 3 a quality which Ci. 
% cero with all his pains could not attain to. Nor was 
1 Ariſtotle leſs known to him than Cicero and Virgil; 
«© and thoſe who heard his metaphyſical lectures, gave 
4 him the preference to all his predeceſſors, the — 
«© biſhop of Lincoln (Dr. Barlow) excepted. His ſermons 
te were as much admired as his other compoſures ; and one 
6 fitly applied to our author that ſaying of Ariſtotle, con- 
«« cerning ÆEſchron the poet, that he could not tell what 
& Aſcbron could not doo. . | 
Ben Jonſon faid of him, with ſome paſſion, My jor 
Cartwright aurites all like a man; and Dr. Fell, biſhop of 
Oxford, gave him this character, Cartwright was the utmeſt 
man could come tro. 1 | 
Beſides a ſermon, and ſome Greek and Latin poems, he 
Was the author of four plays, one only of which, I be. 
lieve, was publiſhed in his life-time ; viz. = 
1. The Royal Slave, a Tragi-comedy, preſented to 
4 the king and queen by the ſtudents of Chriſt Church in 
% Oxford, Auguſt zo, * preſented ſince to both their 
6 majeſties at Hampton Court, by the king's ſervants.” 
4to. 1639, 1640. 8vo. 1651. | | | 
This play, in which the celebrated Dr. Buſby performed 
a part, gave ſo much ſatisfaftion to their majeſties, that it 
was by their orders performed at Hampton Court by their 
own ſervants. Langbaine ſays, the preference was given 


+ Oldys, in his MS. notes on Langbaine, fays, that the king being 
aſked, why he appeared in black the day Cartwright was buried? anſwer- 
ed, that fince the Muſes had ſo much mourned, for the loſs of ſuch a ſon, 
it would be a ſhame for him not to appear in mourning, for the loſs of ſuch 
_ ſubject. E145 | | x 

; | | 0 


Fo 
% ” 


201 1 


to the dontmion by 6 collegians, as much in 
to that of the players. 
2. "The Lady Errant,, a Tragi-comedy,” $vo. 1651. 
. „The Ordinary, a comedy, 8yo. 16 bo” ane 
4. The Siedgez or, Love's convert,” a Tragi-co- 
« medy,” * 1651. 
All theſe plays — printed with his other poems in 
vo. 1651- Prefixed to this edition of his works, ate $4 


FF „ 


PROLOGUE, 


t * } 


p R O L O O u . 


3 7 # Would wrong our author to beſpeak your ears; 

_- Tour perſons be adores, but 1 : 

For <pbtre you pleaſe but to diſlike, he ſhall 

Be atheift thought, that «vor/hips not his fall. 
Next to not marking, "tis his hope that you, 

Who can fo ably judge, can pardon too. 

His converſation will not yet ſupply 

Follies enough to make a comedy; _ 

He cannot write by th poll; nor act we here 


Scenes, which perhaps you ſhould ſee liv'd er; ; | 


No guilty line traduceth any; all 

We now preſent is but conjectural; 

Tit a mere gueſs : Thoſe then will be to blame, 
Who make that perſon, which he meant but name. 
That web of manners aubich the flage requires, 
| That maſs of humours which poetick fires ' 
Take in, and boil, and purge, and try, and then 
With ſublimated follies cheat thoſe men 

That firſt did went them, are not yet his art | 
But, as drown'd iſlands, or the world's fifth part, 
Lie undiſrover'd ; and he only knows 1 85 


- Enough to make himſelf ridiculous. = 


T hink then, if here you find nought can delight, 
He hath nov yet ſeen vice enough to write. | 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


HzARSAT, an intelliganrer. : 5 
Sriezx, 4 lieutenant. l Complices in the Oro 


MeaAnwWeELL, Littleworth d:/guts 4. dur. 
a diray d Knight's ſon. 55 
SHAPE, @ cheater. 5 | 
Sir THOMAs BITETIO, à covetous Inigbt. 
S1Mon.CREDULOUS, à citizen. © 
AnDaEW, his ſon, fuitor to Mrs. Jane. 
RoßERT Mork, an Antiiquary. 
CasTER, ts | 
Havz-Ar-AUL, n : 
RIMEWELL, à f0et. 
BacsHoOT, a decay d clerk. | ES 
Sir CHRISTOPHER, a curate. Clubbers at the 
mn CATCHMEY, 4 cathedral fuging- Ordinary. 


Mrs. Ta” daughter 70 Sir Thomas. 
PriseILLA, her maid. 
Joax PoTLUCK, @ e widow, 


| Shopheeger.. 14 * 


Chirurgeon, Sera. 
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Oh ſadden for the ſole tutors of the age. 
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Scene 


"we'rs made methinks I am 


705 will be worſhip'd. 


I wall ſleep one day i in my chain and ſearler, 
At Spital-ſermon. os; 
5 Sbape. : 
Were not my wit ſu . mi 
P d put out — on being Mayor. 5 | 
Bot O this brain of mine ! That's it that will 

Bar me the city honour. 
5 55 Hear ſay. 

We're cry'd up © 


THE ORDINARY. 


* 


Stabe. 
rler diſcreet, ig, imines up 5 of youth. 5 


Our houſe becomes a place 2 viſit now. | 
Slicer. * 
In my poor judgment, "tis as my lady 
Should venture to commit her eldeſt ſon 
To us, as to the inns of court: He'll be 
Undone. here only with ie ceremony. 
Speak for our credit, wo brave _ of wars . 
What, Meanwell, ay ſo inns. "5 4 EE 
| Meanwel, 4. e 


3; 


Pray you be quier. 1 
Thou look'ſt as if thou 8 17 calling in 
O' th' Declaration, or th? aboliſhing 
O' th c Chear up 3 3 fo ſomething 5 us. 
Meanwe 6k 


f . > 
Theſe fooliſh puling ſighs 
Are good for nothing, but to endanger buttons, 
i Take heart of ons man 
E Meawwell. 
fe, Vare troubleſome, | _ 


Pray vex me not. 


1 04h FIG LEP or tb ebolifing | : 
0'th' Common-prayers.] The Declaration concerning the book.of ſports, 
ſet forth ſome time before. This was a matter very diſguſting to the 
Puritans, who had an equal diſlike to the book of Common-prayer, 

2 Take beart of £race.] This phraſe ſignifies, cake courage, or ſummon 
wp reſolution, It is at preſent always written in this manner; for- 
merly it uſed to be, fake heart at graſs; as in Euphues, x 18. © Riſe 
therefore, Euphues, and tale bear t at graſſe, younger thou ſhalt never bee. 
« plucke up thy ſtomacke, if love have ſtong thee, it ſhall not Kifte thee,” 

Tarlion : Newes out of Purgatory, p. 4. {7 
therefore taking beart at graſſe, | drawing more neere him, Cc.“ 
. p- | 

— ſceing the would take no warning: on 4 too te beart at ty 

6 i. delabour's her well with 3 cudgel. * «ay t 

* 


arp. : 


vat ie ART, 
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"May; fare: you well then, _ 
1 | [Ent Rune , Slice Shape 


My father gill. 

Rane in my mind, meets all my thoughts, and doth 
Mingle himſelf in all my cogitations. i 
Thus to ſee eager villains drag along 

Him, unto whom they crouch'd:! to ſee him hal'd, 
That ne'er knew what eompulſion yore but when 
His virtues did incite him to good: de | 
And keep my fword dry! O — Nature! 
Why was I made ſo patient as to view, 

And not ſo ſtrong as to redeem ? Why ſhould I 

Dare to behold, and yet not dare to reſcue ? 

Had I been deſtitute of weapons, yet 

Arm'd with the only name of fon, I might 

Have out- done wonder. Naked piety 

Dares more than fury well- appointed; blood 

Being never better ſacrificed, than when 

It flows to him that gave it. But, alas! 

'The envy of my fortune did allow 

That only, which. ſhe could not take away, 

Compaſſion ; that which was not-in thoſe ſavage 

And knowin beaſts, thoſe engines of the law, 

That even kill as uncontroul'd as, that. 

How do I grieve, when J conſider from 

What hands he ſuffer dl Hands that do excuſe 

Th' indulgent priſon ; ſhackles being here 

A. kind of reſcue. Young. man, tis not well 

To ſee thy aged father thus confin'd, 

Goods. good old: man. Alas ! thou'rt dead to me, 
e the world, and only N =. To | 


BuaAaOO OD f**- IS 05 = 
ERNST _C—— ESTER) 


— — Naked pier "Th 3 a 1 
Dares more than fur noell-appoinie T2 ted, is completely ar- 
countred. So in the Miſeries 7 Lee e, Drayton. F id No h 
 « Ten thouſand valiant vell- apprimed men.“ 
2d'part Henry 4th, A. 4. S. 1. I 5 
What oell-appointed leader fronts us here??“ wie 

| Mr. Stecvens's note on the laſt paſſage, 

9 - That 


THE ORDINARY, 202 
That which 3 is more than death, thy miſery ! 
The grave could be a comfort: And ſhall I - 
O would this ſoul of mine But death's the wiſh 
Of him that fears; he's lazy that would die. 

P11 live, and fee that thing of wealth, that w 
Bred out of ſplendid muck, that citizen, 

ol [ike his own ſullied wares thrown by 1 into 

Some unregarded corner, and my piety 

Shall be as famous as his avarice. | ; 

His ſon, whom we have in our tuition, = | 

Shall be the ſubjeR of my good reven 

Pl count. myſelf no child, till I have ane 
Something t at's worth that. name. My brain ſhall be 
Buſy in his undoing ; and I will 

Plot ruin with religion: his diſgrace 

Shall be my zeal's contrivement 3 and when this 

Shall ſtile me ſon again, I hope *twill be | 
Counted not wrong, but duty, When that time 
Shall give my actions growth, I will caſt off 

This brood of vipers, and will ſnew that I | | | 
Do hate the poiſon which I mean en Exit. 


SCENB II. 


| 1 Potluck. 


P otluck - 


Nor bel good Heaven ! Tis ſuck - an uncouch 
thin | 


To be a widow out of. term · time a d . 
o feel ſuch aguiſh qu lms, and dumps, an fits, 
And ſhakings FAT — — Liansiy was. 
| wife, I do confeſs; but, yet 1 had 
No huſband: he, alas! was dead to me 
Lren when he liv'd unto the world; I'was 
| widow whilſt he breath'd. His d death did 4 . 
lake others know ſo ? anck, But yet — 


Enter 


. 1 ; 2 4 * ry * 1 5 way * * _ 

N * ; 1 : ' 8 N 
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os Hank. 


228 Hiarſay. 
How no ? So widaicholy Þ ſweet !/ 


Potluck, 
How could I chooſe, 
+ Being thou wert not here? The time is come, 
| Thow'lt be as good unto me as thy word? 
£ ' #Hearſay. 
Nay, hang me if I &'er recant. You'll ake me 
Both wind and limb at th' venture, will you not ? 
| Potluck. - 
Ay, nog: chuck, every inch of thee ; ſhe were 
No true woman that would not, 
|  Hear/ay. 
I muſt tell you one wh 2 yet I'm loth. 


ot luck. 


— Ow — RV YwWab SS wa wn WY WY Aw. 


I am thy rib, 
Thou A keep a from thy rib, Fay chuck: 
Thy yake-fellow muſt know all thy ſecrets. 


 Hearſay, 
Why then PII tell 8 ſweet. ag hier bm, 
2 Potluck. 
Heaven defend 5 * * 
| . ear/ay. 
— "Tb true. | 
| | . Potluck. 


Naw, God FR TP and would you offer 
T' undo a widow-woman ſo? I had 
As lief the old vintner were alive again. 
| Hear/ay. 
I was not born with it, I confeſs; - but lying 
In Turkey for intelligence, the Great Turk, 
Somewhat ſuſpicious of me, leſt I might 
Entice ſome o' th' ſeraglip, did command / 
I ſhould be forthwith cut. 


Potluck. 
A heathen deed 
Tt was ; none but an inkdel could as 
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The heart to do it!! | 
| Hearn. 
Now you know the worſt : 
That you muſt truſt to. Come, let's to the church, 
. Potluck. FFT ES 425 7 1 
Good Mr. Hearſay, nature ne er intended | 5 
One woman ſhould be joined to another. 
The holy wr mips wes: nr 1h 
' increaſe and mu y; as 6 N 4 
Did well obſerve laſt Sabbath. I'Il not do 
Any thing gainſt God's word. I do releaſe you 
Of all your promiſes; and that it may not 
Be ſaid you loſt by loving me, take this. 
Perhaps I may get yau a contribution 
0 th' women of the pariſh, as I did 
The broken-bellied man, the other day. 
Hear ſay. 
Seeing you needs will caſt me off, let me 
Intreat this one thing of you, that you would not | 
Make me your table talk e. the next e [Exit, 
8 Pg weſt EY, | N 
Indeed, I pity thee, N or rather, 
I pity thee, e ng! . 


Lune Slicer. 's 


Good lientenant, how doſt thou? 
Thou art mindful of thy promiſe? 
| Slicer . | 
What elſe, my jolly wench ? 
Potluck. 
Good ſweet 3 | 
Give me but leave to aſk one queſtion of you: 
Art thou entire and ſound in all thy limbs ? 
Slicer, 8 
To tell the very truth, ere now I've had 
A ſpice o' th* pox, or ſo; but now I am ſound 
As _ bell (hem I) was't not ſhrill, my girl? ha! 
Potluck. 
1 do not aſk thee about wks Wei Gower: 3 


Yor. X. My 


re 
ol 
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| od queſtion i is, Whether thou'ſt all thy parts. 


Slicer.” 
Faith, I have loſt a joint or two; as none 
Of our profeſſion come off whole, unleſs 


The general, and ſome ſneaks. 


Fanal. 
My meaning is, | 
Whether that ſomething is not wanting, that 
Should write thee huſband ? Op a | 
. lien, 
Ne'er far cas my 8 . 
Do'ſt think the king would ſend me to the wars 
Without I had my weapons ? Eunuchs are not 


Men of employment in theſe days. His mary! 
HFath newly put me on a piece of ſervice; —_ 


And if I &'er come off (which I do fear 


I ſhan't, the danger is ſo great) brave widow, 


We'll to't, and get commanders. 
Potluck, | 
If you can [ 


1 me, I can leave you: there are other. men 


That won't refuſe a fortune when tis proffer'd. 
| Slicer. HEELS 
Well, I muſt to his Majeſty ; think on't; 
So fare thee well. Thane, to his very death: 
That 1s, a month or two, perhaps, Wa Slicer. 


Ent er $S hape. . 
Potluck. 


Eind maſter Shape, you are exceeding leone; h 
Here hath been Mr. Hearſay, and Lieutenant 


Slicer. You may gueſs at their buſineſs; but 
I hope you think me faithful. 

1 Shape. 
I believe ; 


The memory of your huſband's alli which 


Scarce yet are cold, extinguiſheth all flames 
That tend to kindling any love-fire. *Tis 
A virtue in you, which I muſt admire, 
That only you, amongſt ſo many, ſhould 
Be the ſole turtle of the age. 


— 


| [Exit 


—— 


Pathuet. 
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5 Potluck, 

Ido 
Bear him in memory, 1 dont ; but when 
Ido remember what your promiſe (ws 
When he lay ſick, it doth take ſomething ma 56 
The bitterneſs of ſorrow. Woman was | 
Not made to be alone ftill. OOTY o 

Shape. | ; 

Tender this 8 | 
At ſeventeen may uſe that plea ; but you 
Are now arriv'd at matron. Theſe young ſparks 
Are rak d up, I preſume, 1 in ſager embers. 

Potluck. | 

Nay, don't abucs her that muſt be your wife : | 
You might have pity, and not come with your nick-names, 
And call me turtle. Have I deſerv'd this ? 

Shape. 

If that you once hold merits, I have done. 

I'm glad I know what's your religion. | 
Potluck. | 
What's my religion! 'Tis well known there hath 


Been no religion in my houſe eber 8 
My huſband * 


| Enter Slicer, Hearſay. 
it EE P 
Hearſay. 
How now, ſweet Shape? So cloſe 
Alone wi? your widow ! 
Shape. 
 Sirs, dare you believe it? 8 
This thing, whoſe prayer it hath been theſe ten 
Tears, that ſhe may obtain the ſecond tooth, 
And the third hair, now doats on me, on me, 
That do refuſe all that are paſt ſixteen. 
Seer. 
Why, faith, this was her ſuit to me, Juſt now. 
Hearſay, © 

Thad the firſt on't then. A coachman,. or 

A groom, w were fitter far for her. . . 
| | P 2 a 8 Slicer * 


ik . 


Honour her too . to think ſhe defarves 


- You &s: 


A thing that can luſt moderately ;-give her : A N 
The ſorrel ſtallion i in my pes ong ſtable. - 


| Or Pa ſame-colour'd a broker, which i is. work, 
2 . 
Why, gentlemen . 


* 


 Foh, 9 She hath in a wee: as 


TD you chink I have A] manners than fo % 
% ape. „ 2a; thy e 1 

Nay WY 2 excuſe her for thats but. 

* mu "confeſs the ſpoke, which is all one. 


_Sicer« 
Her breath would rout an army, ſooner than, 
Fhar of a canon. 
1 5 EHliaſe. 


It would lay a devil 5 
Sooner” than all Trichowius' 1 4, 


. Hark, how | 
It bluſters in her noſtrils, like a wind... 
In a foul chimney. © © 
8 5 Potluck. 5 
5 ut, you baſe companions, . * 
| You Making ſwab ber! 
Hearſay. 


For her gait, that's ſuch, | 
As if her noſe did ftrive t outrun her Berl. 


Shape. 
She's juſt fix yards behind, when that appears: :: 
It faves an uſher, madam. | 


Pethuck... 
You are all | 
Moſt foul-mouth'd knaves, to uſe a woman n thus. 


7 Tritbemius' W ] See. Johannis Wolfi Opera, Fo, Vo „ 2d, 
Pp. 892. 3 I” N WM 37 1 
2 — , Ho OS | ; 


27 


r 0D * 4A ny. 


5 7 . * 
* 


3 plaiterd face cer arp — eg moin weather. 


bape. 
Fiezhow you writhe it! Now i it t looks ja like . 
A ruffled boot. Po 
Slicer, 


Or an oi'd popr-lantor. es ks 9920 ne” p 
Her noſe the candle in the midſt of 1. „ 


Shape. . 
How bright.it flames! Put out your noſe, good 17. 
You burn y-light 5 a | 

Pot 


come up. you louſy raſcals. | 
N Rog Pens = tn FOI 
ot u you a om, oans — 
The 22 Turk, 855 —— Een Turk. | 
Slicer. 8 
Kiß him, chuck; 4 
Kiſs him, chuck; 3 — bs roveng's. 
Potluck. © : 
Hang you, baſe cheating varlet. 


e 
Don't you ſee | IE, 1 1 
December 1 in her face? %% Cd IF. 


Chape. 
Sure che A 5 
Of the highways will have to do with 155 
For not keeping her countenance paſſable. | 
Hear | 
There lies a hoar-froſt on her head, and er 
A conſtant * in her noſe. 


$4 
She's like a piece T | 
Of fire-wood, dropping at one end, and yet 
Burning i 1 th? midſt. 


ver. 
0 that endeavouring face 5 


— day. light.) See note on the Spaniſh Progr, vol. 3d. 
7 3 . 


* 
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When vill your coltivegels have done, good h FE: | 


Hear ſay. 
Do you not hear her guts already ſqueak 
. kit-ftrings ? | ; | 


They muſt come to that within | 
This two or three years: by that time, ſhe'll be 
True 3 cat. They practiſe be fore-hand. 
Potluck. 
I can endure no longer, though I ſhould 


- Throw off my womanhood. 


Hearſa ay. 
No noo; tha's done 


Already. Nothing left thee that may ſtyle thee 


Woman, but luſt and tongue : no fleſh but what 
The vices of the ſex exaR, to deep them | 

In heart. 8 
| Sins 
Thou art ſo lean and out of caſe, 

That 'twere abſurd to call thee devil incarnate. 
__ Slicer. 

Th' art a dry devil, troubled with the luſt 
Of that thou haſt not, fleſh, 
Potlucł. 
Rogue, raſcal, villain: 


I'll ſhew your cheating tricks i'faith. All ſhall 


Be now laid open. Have I ſuffer'd you 


Thus long i“ my houſe, and ne'er demanded vet 


One penny rent, for this ? I'll have it all: 
By this good bleſſed light, I will. 


Hear ſay. 
You may, 


If that you pleaſe, undo yourſelf : You may. 
I will not ftrive to hinder you. There is 
Something contriving for you, which may be, 
Perhaps, yet brought about: a match, or ſo : 
A proper fellow): *tis a trifle, that: 

A thing you care not for, I know, Have I 


Plo:ted to take you off from theſe, to match you 


Tn better ſort, and am us'd thus? As for 


The rent 7 u aſk, here take it; take your money; 
your gaping throat. But if, as yet 


[VI ) r 
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You are not deaf to counſel, let me tell you, 
It had been better that you ne'er had took it, 
It may ſtop ſome proceedings. . 
| | Potluck. - 
Mr. Henn ̃ẽ an nt ed 2 
You know you may have even my heart out of 
My belly (as they ſay) if you'll but take 
The pains to reach it out. I am ſometimes 
peeviſh, I do confeſs. Here, take your money. 


Hearſay. © , >, 
No. | 25 925 * | 
5 te Potluck. 84 t 
f ̃ ĩ . 
. * Hear /ay. ANTS 
No, keep it and hoard it up; 
My purſe is no ſafe place for it. 0 
| Piotluci. | „ 
Let me | | = e 
Requeſt you, that you would be pleas'd to take it. 


| e Hear ſay. | 
Alas! *twould only trouble me. I can 
As willingly go light, as be your treaſurer. 
15 | Potluck. 
Good Mr. Slicer, ſpeak to him to take it. 
Sweet Mr. Shape, join with him. 


| Slicer, 
Nay, be once | 
Oer-ruPd by a woman. 
Shape. 
Come, come; you ſhall take it. 
Potluck. | 0 
Nay, faith you ſhall. Here, put it up, good fir. 
Hearſay. | : 


Upon intreaty, I'm content for once; 

But make no cuſtom oft. You do preſume 

Upon my eaſy fooliſhneſs : *tis that 

Makes you ſo bold. Were it another man, g 

He ne er would have to do with you. But mark me, 

If e'er I find you in this mood again, 1 

111 daſh your hopes of marriage Ne ever. | ; 
Es [Exeunt all but Hear/ay.. 

| P 4 SCENE 


„ TH © * N AR v. 


. by el K N * m. | 
| E bir Mearell, Andrew, | 
* OD fave you, tutors K N l 
Meanwell, 
Fie, Andrew, fie! 
What, kiſs yours hand ! You ſmell ; not compliment, | 
Hear ſay. | 


Beſides, you come too near when you ſalute. 
Your breath may be diſcover'd ; and you give 
Advantage unto him you thus accoſt, 

To ſhake you by the hand; which often doth 
Endanger the whole arm. Your gallant's like 
The cryſtal glaſs, brittle ; rude handling cracks him, 
To be Möse ſo, were to be wounded. | 
His parts would fall aſunder like unto , - 

Spilt quickſilver. An ear, an eye, a noſe, 

Would drop, like ſummer-fruit from ſhaken trees. 5 

|  Meanwell. | 

For the ſame Wie I'd not have you dance. 

Some courtiers, I confeſs, do uſe it; but | 
They are the ſounder ſort ; thoſe fooliſh ones 
'That have a care of health, which you ſhall not, 
If you'll be rul'd by me. The hazard's great; 
Tis an adventure, an exploit, a piece 
Of ſervice for a gentleman, to caper. 

Hearſay. | 

A gallant's like a leg of mutton boil'd 
By a Spaniſh cook : take him but by the one 1 
And ſhake him, all the fleſh falls from the e 
And leaves them bare immediately. 

Anareu. 
I would 


Not be a leg of mutton here. 
| | Hearyay. 
1 ſaw | | 


„ r 
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1 rranes a monſieur, only in the cutting 

Of one croſs caper, riſe a man, and come 

Down, to th* amazement of te fandersby, 

A true extemporary ſkeleton 5 5 

And was ant oy * Tb 


Sure this man, We 

Good tutor, was quite rotten 1 
Mean wol 

See how you ” 
Betray your breeding now! Quite r rotten ! Tis 
Rottenneſs, perhaps, i in footmen, or in yeomen ; 
'Tis tenderneſs in gentlemen : they are 
A little over-bail'd, or fo, 


Rearſay.. 
He is 


A churl, a hind, that's wholeſome ; ſome raw ching 
That never was at London: one in whom 
The clown is too predominant. Refin'd 
People feel Naples in their bodies; and 
An ach th? bones at ſixteen, paſſeth now 
For high deſcent : it argues a great birth. 
Low bloods are never worthy ſuch infection. 
| Anares. 

Ay, but my father bid me I ſhould live honeſt, 
And ſay my prayers's that he did. a 

ü Haage ay. 

If that 
You cannot fleep at any time, we do 
Allow you to 1 your prayers, that fo. 
A ſlumber may ſeize on you. 
| Meanwell, | 

But as for 
Your living honeſt, "were to take away 
A trade i' th* commonwealth : the ſurgeons 
Benefit would go down. You may go on 
In fooliſh chaſtity, eat only ſallads, 
Walk an unſkilful thing, and be to leam 
Somerhing the firſt night of your . but that's 
To marry out of faſhion. | 

Andrew, 


Here's no \ proofs, 
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No doftrines, nor n uſes. a 55 


1 toric of the ſame, By John Fox. 


Would fain learn Lomond u 
N ee 
Religion! 


Yes, to become a martyr, and bs: pieurd 
With a long label out o yotr: mouth, like thoſe 
In Fox's book ©; juſt like a Jyggler « W 


Ribband out of his throat, 
Anaredu. 
1 muſt be gone. 
a Mearwell, 


Obedience is the firſt ſtep unto ſience * 
Stay, and be wiſe. 
Andrew. | 


Indeed, I dare not ſtay; 


The clyſter works you ſent to purge groſs homours. 2 


dme 
Being you will not take your lecture out, 
Good-morrow to y*, good Andrew. This ſofc fool 
Muſt ſwim in's father s wealth! It is a curſe 
That Fortune juſtly makes the city's lot, 
The youn 8 fool ſpends whate'er the old knave got. 
| 1 Mearrwell, 


To Hearſay, enter Slicer and Credulous. 


Hear ſay. OR. 
85 let me tell you, this is not the leaſt 
Of things wherein yout wiſdom ſhews itſelf, 


In that you've * your ſon in this "Rn ſort. 


6 In Fox's book] © The Acts and 8 of matters moſt 
« ſpeciall and memorable happening in the church, with an univerſal 


Credulous. 


Md  HMhws  % 


ys Mi hy 


nila wg 


4 | 1 eee . 
Nay, nay, let me one to give breeding : 
I did 1 hold the univerſity 
Fit for the training up of ſuch a ſpirit, 
; Slicer, IR 1 
The univerſity T had been the only way - 
T have took him off his courage, and his metal, 
He had return'd as ſlaves do from the galleys; 
A naked ſhorn thing with a thin-dock'd . | 
Leven cut into a logick mode. 
Hearſay. | 
private oath iven him at Arft kitunke, 
Ha fork him pilgrim unto eonventicles ; 
Engag'd him to the hate of all; but what 
Pleaſeth the ſtubborn froward Elect. 
| Slicer, 
But we, | | 
Following another model, do allow | 
Freedom and courage, cheriſh and maintain 
High noble thoughts | 
Hear ſay. 
Set nature free, and are 
Chymiſts of manners 


p Slicer. 
Do inſtruct of ſtates 
Hearſay. 
And wars. There” 5 one, look on him- 
Slicer. 
Do but view | 
That ſearching head 
Heanſay. 
The very ſoul of battle; 
True ſteel. | | 
© ia: 


H' hath been an agent ſome few years 
(A ſcore or ſo) for princes, and as yet 
Doth not write forty. 


Hlearſ⸗ . 
T corifeſs I can | af 
Diſcover th' entrails of a ſtate perhaps, 


wo 


* 


— 
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Lay open a kingdom's paunches, ſhew the bowels 

And inwards of a ſeigniory or two; 

But for your deeds of valour, there is one, 

Although I ſpeak it to his face, that can 

Write a geography by his own conqueſts : 5 

H' hath fought o'er Strabo 7, Ptolemy *, and Stafford ”, 

Travell'd as far in arms as Lithgoe *? naked; 
Borne weapons whither Coriat ** durſt not | 


7 Strabo.] Strabo, a philoſopher of Crete, and a geographer, in thy 
time of Auguſtus. ves 
_* Pfolemy.] Born at Peluſium, flouriſhed about the year 140, ani 
ee oe ea e e 
Stafford. Robert Stafford, born at Dublin, was of Exeter College, 
Oxford, and publiſhed '*©/A' Geographical and Anthological deſcription of 
all the Empires and Kingdome, both of Continent and Iflands, in this 
terreftrial Globe, &c. London. Quarto, 1648. Wood ſays, it was re- 
ported, that John Prideaux, who was Stafford's tutor, had the chief hand 
an this work, „ ; | 
10 Litbgoe.] William Lithgow, a Scotſman, whoſe ſufferings by im. 
priſonment and torture at Malaga, and whoſe travels on foot over Europe, 
Aſia, and Africa, ſeem to raiſe him almoſt to the rank of a martyr and a 
Hero, publiſhed an account of his peregrinations and adventures, quarts, 
1614; reprinted in quarto, 1632, with additions. At the concluſion of 
this work, he ſays, © Here is the juſt relation of nineteene yeares tra- 
« yells perfited in three deare bought voyages: The generall computation 
« of which dimmenſions ſpaces in my goings, traverſings, and returning 
«© through kingdomes, continents, and ilands, which my payneful feet 
cc traced over (beſides my paſſages of ſeas and rivers) amounteth to thiri - 
«© fix thouſand and odde miles; "which draweth neare to twice the circum- 
« ference of the wvbole earth.” —— Lithgow alſo printed at Edinburgh, a 
poem, entitled, The Guſhing Teares of Godly Sorrow,” &c, quarts, 
15640. 5555500 3 
11 Coriat.] The celebrated Thomas Coriat, who, except Lithgow, is 
ſuppoſed to have travelled more miles on foot, than any perſon of his 
rimes, or indeed in any period ſnee. From his writings, and many pers 
of his conduct, he cannot be ſuppoſed to have been in his perfect ſenſes. 
He was, notwithſtanding, a man of conſiderable learning, and rendered 
himſelf ridiculous, chiefly by dwelling with teo much attention on the 


' - nrrifling accidents which happened to him during his journey. In the 


year 1608, he left England, and went to Venice and back again; a jour- 
ney performed on foot in five months. On his return, he publiſhed an 
account of it in a large quarto volume, 1611, containing 655 pages, be- 
ſides more than 100 filled with commendatory verſes, by Ben ſonſon, 
and other wits of the age, who both laughed at, and flattered him at the 
ſame time. He afterwards travelled into Perſia, and from thence into 
the Eaſt Indies, (ſtill on Foot) and died at Surat in the year 18 | 

+ ER e 5 e 


* " 


Cy 10 N th Ber d by land, -/ 242713 
eee, and fail. 1 433A 
. eee . | 
; 1 * 8 Ak 2 a t Han 9 
Sli. 47 7 $1 
I've worn fome wad out abroad yrs our” nn 
A heathen ſoul or two 5 fed this g ſword £20711 dP 
With the black blood of pagan chriſtians ; : 
Converted a few infidels with it. ; 0151997 
But let that paſs. That man of peace there, hacks Z 
Been Are with ings dem 22 8 


His . » T0 :5v03 af tnuo> Lo0d3 7 
Like thunder, and that mere word, sli, hath Ae e 
Sufficed e e 4 49 f 40 

Slice. ie A r. 0 

He's cloſe, 2 
Reſerv'd, lock'd up. The 9 of the king: - Re 
Of Tartary, of China, and ſome other © ©» / 
Counſels of moment, have been ſo long kept 5 
In's body without vent, that every morning & 


Before he covers them with ſome warm thing 
Or other, you may ſmell *em very ſtrongly : 
Diſtinguiſh each of them by — — 
A grove of pikes are ruſhes to him. Hail 
More frights you than A 92 of bullets him 
Slicer. | 
The Dutch come up like broken beer * 3. the Iriſh 
Savout 


2 Sack Mandeville] Sir os Mandeville, knight;! born at St. 
Albans: He was a traveller for the ſpace of thirty- four years, viſiting in 
that time Scythia, Armenia the Greater and Leſs, Egypt, both Libyas, 
Arabia, Syria, Media, Meſopotamia, Perſia, Chaldza, Greece, Ittyrium, 
Tartary, and divers other kingdoms. He died at Liege, November 17, 
1371. An excellent edition of his travels was F in $vo, 175 57 
6m a MS, in the Cotton Library. 

13 roten beer. | Mr, Whalley obſerves, that broken viel- is 

à cant 
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Savour of uſquebaugh : the Spaniſh they, 
Smell like unto perfume at firſt, but then 
After a while, end. in a fatal ſteam — 
1 8 Hear ay. } | 
One drum's his table, the other is_his muſick ; _ 
His ſword's his knife; his colours are his napkins ; 
Carves nouriſhing horſe, as he is us'd to do 
The hoſtile pagan or we veniſow;: ears 
Gun-powder with his meat, inſtead of pepper, 
Then drinks o'er all his egy and fight 
Secrets are rank'd and order d in his belly, 

| — like tobacco- leaves laid in a ſweat. 

ere lies a row of Indian ſecrets, then 
Something of's own on them; on that, another 
Of China counſels, cover'd with a lid 1 85 
Of Newfoundland diſcoveries: next, a bed 
Of Ruſſia policies; on them, a lay 
Of Preſter-Johnian whiſpera 


| 5 Hear ſay. 
e oem wh 2g 
Counts lightning but a giving fire, and thunder 
The loud report when heaven hath diſcharg'd. 


H'hath with his breath ſupply'd a breach: 


a cant term with our common beggars. 6 Ben Fonſon 123. So broken 
beer he imagines to be that of which ſome part had been drank, The 
epithet broken, when annexed to beer, is always to be found in writers of 
the times, ſpeaking of alms. So in Ben Jonſon's Maſque of Angiers : 

% The poor cattle yonder are paſſing away the time with a cheat loaf, 
& and a bumbard of broken beer." 5 | 

Maſque of the Gypſies. | 

© ——- he were very carefully catried at his mother's back, rock'd in 

6 a cradle of Welſh cheeſe, like a maggot, and there fed with broken 

* beer and blown wine of the beſt, daily.” - 5 

ws The Belgicke Piſmire, 1622, p. 76. | 

46 having before £4 themſelves full with the ſweat of other 

% mens browes, even to gluttonie, drunkeneſſe, and ſurfetting, may 

© releeve with their ſcraps, crummes, bones, and broken beere, the ne- 

ce cecities of ſuch as they or their predeceſſors have before undone and 


oe made beggers.” 


- 


When 
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When he's once fix d, no . 0 can remove him. 
Twould be a policy worth hatching, to 
Have him difſeQed, if *twere not too-cruel, 
All ſtates would lie as open as his bowels, . \ | 
Turkey in's bloody liver ; Italy . 
Be found in's reins; Spain buſy in his ſtomach ; © 
Venice would float in's bladder; Holland ſail 
Up and down all his veins; Bavaria lie 5 
Cloſe in ſome little gut, and Ragioni 
Di Stato“ generally reek in all. 
1  Credulous. 
I ſee my ſon's toa;happy- 2 he is born 
To be ſome man of action; ſome engine 
For th'overthrow of kingdoms. 


f 
r HH ff #46 nt 
Divert the torrent of the Turkiſh rule 
Into ſome other track; dam up the ſtream 
Of that vaſt headlong monarchy, if that 
He want not means to compals his intents. 
| „ Credatous- - 
The Turkiſh monarchy's a thing too big 
For him to manage: he may make perhaps -— 
The governor of ſome new little iſland,” 
And there plant faith and zeal ; but for the preſent, 
M' ambition's only to contrive a match | 
Between Sir Thomas Bitefig's only daughter, 
And (if I may ſo call him now) my ſon ; 
'Twill raiſe his fortunes ſomewhat, 


Slicer. 

We have got | | | 
One that will do more good with's tongue that way, 
Than that uxorious ſhower that came from heaven : 
But you muſt oil it firſt, 

| | Credulous. 
TI underſtand you. | | | 
Greaſe him i' th' fiſt, you mean. There's juſt ten pieces; 
14 Ragiani di Stato.] Their ſeveral policies. $, PF. 
. 2 


224 THE "ORDINARY, 1 
"Tis but an earneR; If he brin NN at, 
I'll make thoſe ten hundred, 19855 8 


Haan . 
Think it dong, — 


SCENE v. 


223 oho, 22 0, hp, ' 


UR life, ; is but the "FO with chen. 
| To cozen and:;be cazen'd, makes the . 
© The prey and feeder are that civil thing 
That ſager heads call body politick. 
| Here is the only difference; 2 cheat 

Buy ſtatute, but we do't u grounds. 
The fraud's the ſame in — 4 re only wants 
Allowance to our way. The commonwealth _ 
Hath not declar'd herſelf as yet for us; 
Wherefore our policy wp be os charter. 


Well-manag'd knay* ry is but one a 
Below plain honeſty. 
Ly Slicer. 


Give me villainy 
That's circumſpect, and . that doth 
Colour at leaſt for goodneſs. If the cloak 
And mantle were pull'd off from things, twould be 
As hard to meet an honeſt action, as To 
A liberal alderman, or a court- nun. 

Hearſay. 
Knowin then how we muſt direct our * 


| Letu us cha k out our * you, Shape, know ary 
« oh 


Chee Cradles, — enter Shape, Mean 


XS yg ov CLE ceod ad oe oe ai 
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Where · e er I light on Fortune, my commiſſion  - | 
Will hold to take her up: I'll eaſe my filkew 5 
Friends of that idle luggage, we call money. 
0 W . 
For my good toothleſs counteſs, let us try 
To win that old Eremite thing, that like 
An image in a German clock "5 doth move, 
Not walk ; I mean, that rotten antiquary. 
| eanwell, , | 
He'll ſurely love her, *cauſe ſhe looks like ſome 
Old rain'd piece, that was five ages backward, . 
1 | Hearſay. 
To the great veſtry-wit, the Now'y-lwaln, | 
My common-council pate, that doth determine 
A city- buſineſs with his gloves on's head, 
We muſt apply good hope 2 wealth and means. . 
8 - 8 . 5 licer. | , = ; x 
That griping knight Sir Thomas myft be call'd 
With the ſame lure : He knows t' a crum how much _ 
Loſs is in twenty dozen of bread; between „„ 
That which is broke by th' hand and that is cut. b 
Which way beſt keeps his candles, bran or ftraw. 
What tallow's loſt in putting of em out 
By ſpittle, what by foot, what by the puff, 
What by the holding downwards, and what by 
The extinguiſher z which wick will longeſt be 
In lighting, which ſpend faſteſt ; he muſt hear - 
Nothing but moieties, and lives, and farms, 
Copies, and tenures ; he is deaf to th' reſt. 
: | Meanwell. + 
I'll ſpeak the language of the wealthy to him; 
My mouth ſhall fwill with bags, revenues, fees, 
Eſtates, reverſions, incomes, and aſſurance. 
He's in the 5 3 for his daughter, 
She'll be an eaſy purchaſe. 5 


IS German clock.] German clocks were about this time much in uſe; 
they are, frequently mentioned by Ben Jonſon and other writers, Ses. 
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I do hope 


We ſhall grow a have all ſorts repair 
As duly to us, as the barren. wives 
Of aged citizens do to St. Antholin's. 
Come, let us take our quarters: We may come 

To be ſome great officers in time, 
And with a, reverend magiſterfal frown, 

Paſs ſentence on thoſe faults that are our own. 

© ma omnel. 


ACT I. SernzE I. 
Have at- all, Sher, Heurſay Baving 3 Bim in a quarrt, 
Sg, Sn. Hawe-at-all. | 


XI S deftin'd ; I'll be valiant : I am ſure 
I ſhall be beaten with more credit then, 
Than' 8 I do eſcape. Lieutenant, has't- 
| Bethought thyſelf as yet? Has't any way 
To make my" OO fetch blood ? 8 


Slicer. 
| 3 never = | 
Did kill your man chen * 
Have-at-all. 
No. 


Hearſay. 


— 


Nor get your wench 
Wich child, I warrant? 


FN, Have-at-all | . 
O ſir! | 2 


Slicer. 
| You're not quite 
Free of the gentry, till y' have marr'd one man, 
And made another : When one fury hath 
Cry'd quit with t'other, and your luſt repair'd 
What anger hath deſtroy'd, the title's yours; 


Tilt then you do but ſtand for't. Hawe-at-all. 


fan 7 


„ RS 5 


f 
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f Have · at- all. | 
Pox ! who'd be : 5 5 
That vile ſcorn'd name, that ſtuffs all court-gate bills ? 
Lieutenant, thou may'ſt teach me valour yet. 
Cs Sheer. . 
Teach thee ! I will inſpire thee, man. Ill make 
Thy name become a terror; and to ſay, | 
That Have-at-all is coming, ſhall make room 
As when the bears are in proceſſion, 
Hark hither, Frank —— | I bey conſult, 
7 =  HMHearſ/az, . 
That's good, but —— 
Slicer. 
How think'ſt now ? 5 
Hearſay. Wo 1 
Nay, he will pay you large — ly. IAleud. 
Have at. all. a 
Pay, what elſe ? | 
| 5 Hear ſay. 
Make him believe the citizen's his gueſt; 5 
The citizen, that he is his. | TY | 
| Slicer. 
Concluded ; - | 
Would you fight fair, or conquer by a ſpell ? 
„„ % | £ 
do not care for witchcraft ; 1 would have 
My ſtrength rely merely upon itſelf, 5 
„ 0 Slicer. 
There is a way, tho? I' ne'er ſhew'd it yet, 
But to one Spaniard, and 'twas wondrous happy. 
JJ 
Think me a ſecond Spaniard, worthy fir. 
| Slicer. | | 
Then liſten, The deſign is by a dinner; 
An eaſy way, you'll ſay; Il ſay, a true: 
Hunger may break ſtone-walls, it ne'er hurt; men: 
Your cleanly feeder is your man of valour. _ 
What makes the peaſant grovel in his muck, 
Humbling his crooked ſoul, but that he ears 
bread juſt in colour like it? Coarage ne'er 
| : 3 Vouchſaf'd 


—- 


. 


Make a commander; or a tripe-eater 
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VouchſaPd to dwell a minute, where a ſullen 
Pair of brown loaves darken'd the dirty table; 
Shadows of bread, not bread. You never knew 
A ſolemn ſon of bag-pudding and pottage 


Become a tyrant : He's the kingdom's arm 
That can feed large, and choicely. 7 
Hawe-ateall. 
If that be 


The way, I'll eat myſelf into courage, 
And will devour valour enough quickly. 

' *Tis not the caſual eating of thoſe meats, 
That doth procure thoſe ſpirits, but the order 
And manner of the meal; the ranking of 
The diſhes, that does all; elſe he that hath 
The greateſt range, would be the hardeſt man. 
Thoſe goodly juments of the guard would fight 
(As they eat beef) after fix ſtone a day ; 
The ſpit would nouriſh great attempts: my lord 
Would lead a troop, as well as now a maſque; 
And force the enemy's ſword with as much eaſe 
As his miſtreſs's bodkin : Gallants would 
Oe valour to their ordinaries, and fight 
After a crown a meal. TD 

„ Have- at- all. 
I do conceive OM DEE 

The art is all in all. If that you'll give 
A bill of your directions, I'll account 

Myſelf oblig'd unto you for my ſafety. 

8 Slicer. EE. 

Take it then thus: All muſt be ſoldier-like; 
No diſh but muſt preſent artillery; 
Some military inſtrument in each. 
Imprimis, ſix or ſeven yards of tripe 
Diſplay'd inſtead o' th' enſign. | 


: : Have-at-all. 
Why! you ſaid, ER | 
Tripe-eaters ne'er made tyrants. 


10 Slicer, 
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Slicer, 

Peace, ür; . | learners. 25 
Muſt be attentive and believe. Do y think | 
We'll eat this ? *Tis but for formality. 
Item, a collar of good large fat brawn 
Serv'd for a drum, waited upon by two 5 | 
Fair long black-puddings, lying — for drum-ſlicks, Sy 
Item, a well-grown lamprey for a fife; 
Next ſome good curious march-panes ** made into 
The form of trumpets. Then 1n order ſhall _ 
Follow the officers : The captain firſt . 
Shall be preſented in a warlike cock, 
Swimming in white-broth, as he's wont in blood. 
The ſerjeant-major he may buſtle in 
The ſhape of ſome large turkey : for myſelf, 
Who am lieutenant, I'm content there be h 
A buzzard only. Let the corporal . Wd ig 
Come ſweating in a breaſt of mutton, ſtuff d © Rs 
With pudding, or ſtrut in ſome aged carp: TE 
Either doth ſerve, I think. As for perdues wo, . 
Some choice ſous'd fiſh brought couchant in a diſh 
Among ſome fennel, or ſome other graſs, 
Shews how they lie th” field. The ſoldier then 
May be thus rank'd : the common one, chicken, 
Duck, rabbit, pigeon ; for the more genteel, 
ie woodcock, partridge, pheaſant, * will ſerve. 


Hearſay. 


| Bravel y contriv'd ! 
Slicer. 
That weapons be not wanting, 


16 —— march. panes. 3 was a confection made of piſtacho 
nuts, almonds, and ſugar, Cc. formerly in high eſteem, and a conſtant 
article in the deſerts of our anceftors. — See the notes of Dr. Gray, Mr. 
Hawkins, and Mr. Steevens, to Romeo and nes A. 1. S. 5. 

v7 a breaſt of mutton Puff d 

With pudding. a 

This is called a St. Stephen's Pudding : it uſed formerly to be provided 
at St. john's College, Cambridge, uniformly on St. Stephen's Day. S. Pe 

13 —perdues.] See note 12 to The Goblins, p. "__ 


Q3 We'll | 
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We'll have a dozen of bones well charg'd with marrow 
For ordnance, muſkets, petronels, petards; . 
Twelve yards of ſauſage by, inſtead of match ; 

And caveary *? then prepar'd for wild-fire. 


| 3 Hearſay. 3 
Rare rogue ! how I do love him now, methinks ! 
55 Slicer. 8 | 


Next we'll have true fat eatable old pikes, 
'Then a freſh turbot brought in for a buckler, 
With a long ſpitchcock for the ſword adjoin'd. 

We'll bring the ancient weapons into play. 
| = Hawe-at-all. 

Moſt rare, by Heaven! 

Fa . Slicer 

Peaches, apricots, 5 | 
And malecotoons , with other choicer plumbs, 
Will ſerve for large-ſized bullets; then a diſh 
Or two of peaſe for ſmall ones, I could now 
Tell you of pepper in the ſtead of powder, 
But that 'tis not in faſhion *mongſt us gallants. 
If this might all ſtand upon drum-heads, twould 
Work ſomewhat better. | 1 


19 ——ceveary] or caveare, Giles Fletcher, in his Ruſſe Commor- 
wealth, 1591, p. 11, ſays, in Ruſſia they have divers kinds of fiſh, © very 
4 good and delicate: as the Bellouga or Bellougina, of four or five elnes long; 
« the Ofitrina or Sturgeon, but not ſo thicke nor long. Theſe four kinds 
« of fiſh breed in the Yo/gta, and are catched in great plenty, and ſerved 
„ thence into the whole realme for a great food. Of the roes of thele 
& foure Kinds, they make very great ſtore of tcary, or caveary.” - 

The intruduCtion of theſe" foreign delicacies, is ridiculed by ſeveral 
writers of the times; as Len Jonſon, Cyntbia's Revels, A. 3. S. 1. 

“ Come, let us go and taſte ſome light dinner, a diſh of {lic 
& caviare, or ſo. 5 

| Mar ſton s What you will, A. 2. S. 1. 
A man can ſcarce put on a tuckt-up cap, 
«© A button'd frizado ſure; ſcarce cate good meate, 
* Anchovies, caviare, but hee's ſatired, | 
% And term'd phantaſticall.“ 


2D 


in Ben 7 onſon's Bartholomew Fair, 
b A iott velvet head like a mellication.” 8. 


Have a call, 


mnlrco'00ns, The malaccton is one of the late peacbei.—50 


. Hood AS, hk fanned Ties fa 
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| Have at- all. 
Will't 07 Then we'll have em 
From every ward i i thy” city. | 
Steer, % 
No, I'm loch 
To put you to ſuch charge. | For once, a long 
Table ſhal! ſerve the turn: tis no great matter: 
The main thing's ſtill behind. We muft have there 
Some fort to ſcale; 'a veniſon-paſty doth it. 
You may have other pyes inſtead of out-works : 
Some ſconces would not be amiſs, I think. 
When this is all prepar'd, and when we ſee 
The table look like a pitch'd battle, then © 
We'll give the word, fall to, flaſh, kill, and 1 
Deſtruction, mpine, violence: ſpare none. | 
Fleunſay. 
Thou haſt forgotten wine, lieutenant, wine. 
> Slicer, + 
Then to avoid the groſs abſurdity 
Of a dry battle, cauſe there muſt ſome blood 
Ze ſpilt (on th* enemies fide, I mean) you may 
Have there a rundlet of briſk Claret, and 
As much of Alicant : the ſame quantity 
Of Tent would not be wanting; tis a wine | 
Moſt like to blood. Some ſhall bleed fainter colours; 
As ſack and white-wine. Some that have the itch, 
(As there are taylors ſtill in every army) 
Shall run with Rheniſh that hath brimftone i in't. 
When this is done, fight boldly ; write yourſelf 
The tenth or *leventh worthy, which you pleaſe, _ 
Your choice is free. | 
 - #Havwe-at-all, 
Ill be the ming worthy ; 
My ward ſhall be twice twelve. T think the dice 
Ne'er mounted any upon horſeback yet. 


licer. 


We'll bring your friends and ours to this large dinner: : 
t works the tter eaten before witneſs. | 
Beware yau ſay *tis yours: confeflion is 
One ſtep to weaknels; private conſcience is 

| | Q 4. 8 A theatre 


„% n 1 851 oe iN AR ve 


A theatre to ales Let's be cloſe ; 
Old Credulous and his ſon, and Mr. Caſter, 
Shall all be there. PT 


e 

But then they will grow valiant 
All at my charge. 252 C 
an 


Neꝰer feat: th? unknowing man 
Eats only fleſh, the underſtanding, valour : 
_ His ignorance i'th' myſtery keeps him coward. · 
To him *tis but a meal: to-you tis virtue. 
| It ſhall be 1510 here. 
Have- ar- all. 
No fitter placs.- There is 
An old rich clucch- ll knight, Sir Thomas niet 
Invite him too; perhaps I may have luck, 
And break his. purſe yet open for one hundred. 
A uſurer is ſomewhat exorable 
When he is full; he ne'er lends money empty. 
F - Slicer. + 
Diſcreet, * wiſely done ; I was . 


＋ have prompted 8 
Hlearſay. 


Stout Mr. Have-at-all, 
Let > be ſworn brothers. 
Hlave- ar- all. 

Pox ! thou fear'ſt I'll beat then 
After I've eaten. Doſt thou think 1'11 offer't * 
- By my next meal I won't; nay, I do love 

My friends howe'er : I do but think how I 
Shall baſtinado o'er the ordinaries. 
- Arm'd with my ſword, battoon and foot, 111 walk 
To give each rank its due. No one ſhall *ſcape, 
But he I win of. | . | 

Hearſey. 


You ſhall have at leaſt 
Some twenty warrants fign'd | upon you ſtraight, 
The trunk-hoſe juſtices will try all means 
To bind you to the peace, but that your frengeh 


Shall not be . by any. Rn 
cer. 
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Sheer. „ 
1 1 32 
Pray for your health a W you may 
Bring em to be your tributaries, if 
You Gut 3 to __ a while. 
5 Have-at-all. 
My 6 
Are on an edge till 1 do eat; now will 
7 cozen all men without oppoſition. 5 
I feel my ſtrength increaſe with very 8 on't. 7 
Sword, ſword, thou ſhalt grow fat; and thou battoon, 
Hold out, I pr'ythee ; when my labour's done, 6 
I'll plant thee in the tower-yard, and there 
Water'd with wine, thou ſhalt revive, and ſpring 
In ſpite of nature with freſh ſucculent boughs, 
Which ſhall ſupply the commonwealth with cudgels. 
Thou, I firſt meet after this meal, I do | 
Pronounce unhappy ſhadow ; happy yet 
In that thou*lt fall by me. Some men T will 
Speak into carcaſe, ſome Þ'll look to death, 
Gthers Pl breathe to duſt; none ſhall hold back 
This fatal arm : The Templers ſhall not dare 
T' attempt a reſcue ; no mild words ſhall bury 
My ſplitted, {| hays — | 


_ Slicer, 
Oliv'd, haſh'd * * — N 
| "Mi . 
Dry'd, powder'd —— 5 
Have- at- all. | 
Roaſted fury. bobs | [Excunt, 


21 Oliv'd, * * Jod is a term of cookery. In Murrell': New 
book of Cookery D. is a receipt to make an olive pye to be eaten . e 
Olives are collops of any meat. 8. 


8 CE NE 
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SCENE I. 
 Meanwell, Meth. 
i NE 8 Meanwell. 5 
F what I ſpeak prove falſe, then ſtigmatize me. 
—_—— 1 
I na's not what you mean; depardieux *3 
You ſnyb** mine old years, fans fail I wene *5 you bin 
A jangler =, and a golierdis *7. | | 
p | >» Meanwell. 
I ſwear _© 185 
By thoſe two Janus? heads you had of us, 
And your own too, as reverend as thoſe, 
There is one loves you, that you think not on. 
: —ii — | 
Nad be, none pleaſaunce is in me ylaft **, 
This white top writeth my much years, I wis, 
My fire yreken is in aſhen cold ““, 


22 Nſetb.] Cartwright has fetched moſt of his antiquated terms 
from Chaucer. 1 have therefore given the explanation of them fiou Mr, 
Tyrwhit's excellent Gleſſary on that author, 
23 — depardieux] In God's name. T. 
24 — ſnyb] ſnub, reprove. 4 
25 — bene] think, ſuppoſe. * 
, Jangler] a prater. be oh e 
27 — golier ds] © un goliardis, Fr. Goliardus, or Goliardenſis, Lat. 
This jovial ſect ſeems to have been ſo called mom Golias, the real or 
« aſſumed name of a man of wit, toward the end, of the 12th century, 
« who wrote Apocalypſis Goliz, and other pieces, in burleſque Latin 
& rimes, ſome of which have been faltely attributed ty Walter Map. In 
& ſeveral authors of the 13th century, quoted by Du Ca'-ge, the Goliardi 
6% are claſſed with the joculatores or buffoncs.” 1 

25 — aft] left. . 
| e Are yreken is in aſben cold.] So in Chaucer's Reve's prologue, 
v. 3880. 


— 


Vet in our aſhen cold is fire yreken.” 8. 
On this laſt line Mr. Tyrwhit obierves, I ere is fo great a reſem- 
„ blance between this line and the following, in the Church-yard EI, 
& Dodlley's Coliettion, vol. 4; | 
« Ev'n in our aſhes live their wonted fires — 
' << that I ſhould certainly have conſidered the latter as an imitation, if 
« Mr. Gray himſelf had not referred us to the 169 (1: o) Sonnet of Pe- 
„ xrarch, as his origi / Ch'; veggio nel penſier, &. 1” 
can 
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] can no whit of daliance: If I kiſſen b 

Theſe thick ſtark briſtles of mine beard will pricken 
Ylike the ſkin of agen oo Sikerly 3® | 
What wends againſt the grain is lytherly . 


 Methinks y'are ſtrong enough, and very luſty, 
Fit to get heirs ; among your other pieces 
Of age and time, let one young face be ſeen 
May call you father. 
2 5 Moth. 

Wholeſom counſel ! But 
The world is now full tykel 3* ſykerly; - 
'Tis hard to find a damoſel unwenned 33 ; 
They being all coltiſh and full of ragery 3+, 
And full of gergon 35 as is a flecken 3* pye. 
Whoſo with them maketh that bond anen, | 
Which men do clypen 37. ſpouſail, or wedlock, 
Saint Idiot is his lord, I wis. 

| Meanwell, 

This is | | | 
No tender and wanton thing, ſhe is a ſtay'd 
And ſettled widow, one who'll be a nurſe 
Unto you in your latter days. : 

= Meth. 
| 2 5 | 5 
Some dele yſtept in age! So mote 39 ne, 
This . how highteth 4? Mia ſay you ? 
| :  Meanwell. | 
Mrs. Joan Potluck, vintner Potluck's widow. 


30 Citerly] ſurely. T, 


30 — /ytherly] very ill. Fa 
32 — hel] 3 N 

33 — unwenned] unſpotted, T. 
34 — ragery] wantonneſs, T. 
25 — gergon] jargon, chattering. 

36 — flecken] ſpotted, T. 

37 — clypen| call, name. 7. 

38 A norice] A nurſe. Ry 

39 — mote | muſt. T | 


47 — bigbrerh] is the called, T. 


Meth, 
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IE "ON 
18 Potluck, ſpinſter ? Lore me e nothing mere 
Alounn : what time *gan ſhe brendle thus ? 
| Meanwell. 
AT | On Thurſday morning laſt. _ 


Moth. > of 

Y” Bleſſed Thurſday, | 
Ycleped ſo from Thor the Saxons? god. 
Ah benedicite, I might ſoothly ſayne, ; 
Mine mouth hath itched all this livelong day ; 
All night me met “ eke, that I was at kirk; 
My heart gan quapp “ full oft. Dan Cupido 
Sure ſent wats even 43 to mine head. 


Maaswuell. 
You ſhall | 
Know more, if you'll walk in. [Ei Meanwil|. 
Moth. | 
Wend you beforne ; ; 


Kembeth 4+ thyſelf, and pyketh #5 now . | 
Sleeketh thyſelf; make cheer much digne , good Robert: 
J do arret thqu ſhalt acquainted bin 

With 4g and fauns, and hamadryades ; ; 

And yeke the ſiſterne nine Pierides 

That were tranſmued into birds, nemp'd #7 pyes, 
Metamorphoſeos wat well what I mean, 

I is as jollie now as fiſh 1 in Seine. [ Exeunt, 


4! — met] dreamed. Ps 
42 — guapp] tremble or quake. T. 
43 — ſeveven] dream. ps 


44 — kembeth] combeth, To 

45 —pyketh] pick as a hawk oo his feathers, T. 
* digne] worthy. | | 55 

47 — emp 'd] named, . . 


e 


SCENT 


8 * 5 . . 


SCENE UI. 
Hearſay, Cafter > Shape. 


= P 
AN I lie hid no where ſecurely from 
$ The throng and preſs of men? Muſt every place _ 
Become a theatre, where I ſeek ſhelter ? | 
And ſolitudes become markets, *cauſe I'm there? 
Good fir, I know your tricks: you would intrap : 
This is your ſnare, not your requeſt, | 
| 5 Shape. 
Take heed, —__ 1 | 
| He's nois'd about for a > head. 
Ill pawn my life tis a trick. Ei 
. Hearſay. 
Leave off theſe gins, 
| You do not do it handſomely. You think 
= Y' have met with fools, I warrant, 
| Shape. 
On my life, a ſpy, a mere informer, 
IR Caſt er s 
As I hope | | 
For fortunes, my intentions are moſt fair. 
| . Shape. | 
A gameſter's oath ! he hath ſome reſervation, 
CR Hearſay. | 
Yet, did I think you true— 
25 | Caſter. 
By all that's good, | 
You do me wrong, to think that I'd wrong you 
Hear/ay. | 
When I lay agent laſt in New Atlantis, 
I met with, what you now deſire, a {range 
New way of winning, but yet very ſure. 
Were not the danger great, I'd ——_ 


B Caſter. 
Do you think * 8 


. 


I will betray myſelf, or you, whom 
Eſteem above myſelf? I have as yet 
One hundred left; ſome part of which 


Shape. 
Faith, fir, „„ | 
' 'Theſe times require advice: if it ſhould come 
Unto the council's ear once, he might be 
Sent into other kingdoms, to win up 
Money for the relief o' th' ſtate, and fo 
Be as it were an honeſt kind of exile. 
| TF 

If I do e'er diſcover, may I want 
Money to pay my ordinary; may I 
At my laſt ſtake (when there is nothing elſe 
To loſe the game) throw ames-ace thrice together 
P11 give you forty pound in hand — 

7 Hlearſay. 
I may | | 


Shew you the virtue of't, though not the thing : 
I love my country very well. Your high | 
And low men are but trifles “; your pois'd dye, 
That's ballaſted with quickſilver or gold, 

Is groſs to this 


| - Shape, 
Proffer him more, I ſay. 
| | | Caſter. 
Here's fift LY — | 
Hearſay. 


For the briſtle dye, it 1s 


Not worth that hand that guides it: toys fit only 


For clerks :o win poor coſtermongers ware with. 
3 Shape. 
You do not come on well. 
Caft ere 
Here's threeſcore | 


43 Your high and lay men.] High men and low men, are falſe dice. 
ee Florio's Dictionary, 1598, voce Piſe. Theſe terms ſo very oft oc- 
eur in our ancient dramatic writers, that to quote examples would 


endleſs. : 


; : | Hearſap. 


e „ FP 
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 Hearſay. 


Then 
Your jollapet thumb join'd with your . bor, 
The ſlur, and ſuch like, are not to be talk'd of: 
They're open to the eye. For cards, you may, 
Without the help of any ſecret word, 
Or a falſe hand, without the cut or ſhuffle, 
Or the pack'd wick; have what you will yourſelf; 3 
There's none to contradict von.. | 


Caſt er. 
If you pleaſe 
But to inſtruct me, here is fourſcore pound. 1 
Hearſay. | 


Do y' think *tis money I eſteem? TI can 
Command each term by art, as much as will 
Furniſh a navy. Had you but five pound 
Left you in all the worid, Pd undertake 
Within one fortnight you ſhould ſee five thouſand. 
Not that I covet any of your droſs, 

But that the power of this art may be 
More demonſtrably evident, leave in 
My hands all but ſome ſmaller ſum, to ſet 
Something to ſtake at firſt. 
Shape. 

He'll tell you all, 

If you but ſeem to truſt him. 


Caſter. NE 
Here I'll lay 1 5 
Down in your hands all but this little portion, 
Which I reſerve for a foundation. 
Hear ſay. 
| Being y*are confident of me, and I 
Preſume your lips are ſealed up to ſilence, - 
Take that, which I did never yet diſcover ; 
So help you fortune, me philoſophy. 
(I mult intreat your abſence, Mr. Shape.) [Exit Shape. 
| do preſume, you know the ſtrength and pow'r 
That lies in faucy. 
Cafter. 
Strange things are done by it. 


Hear/ay. 
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Iwill betray myſelf, or you, whom I | 


_ Eſteem above myſelf? I have as yet 
One hundred left ; ſome part of which— 


3 Shape. 
Theſe times require advice: if it ſhould come 
Unto the council's ear once, he might be 
Sent into other kingdoms, to win up 
Money for the relief o' th' ſtate, and fo 
Be as it were an honeſt kind of exile. 
2 I do e' er Dee may I want 
oney to pay my ordinary; may I | 
At my laſt ſtake Ted 2 is nothing elſe 
To loſe the game) throw ames-ace thrice together! 
P11 give you forty pound in hand — 
Hearſay. 
TR 3 


Shew you the virtue of't, though not the thing: 
I love my country very well. Your high | 

And low men are but trifles #*; your pois'd dye, 
That's ballaſted with quickſilver or gold, 


| : Shape . 
Proffer him more, I ſay. 
Caſter. 
Here's fifty | 
Hear/ay. 


For the briſtle dye, it is NT 
Not worth that hand that guides it : toys fit only 
For clerks :o win poor coſtermongers ware with. 
8 : Shape. 

You do not come on well. 
| Caſter . 


Here's threeſcore 


42 Your high and loco men.] High men and low men, are falſe dice, 
See Florio's Dictionary, 1598, voce Piſe. Theſe terms ſo very oft oc- 


eur in our ancient dramatic writers, that to quote examples would be 


dleſs. 
7 Hlearſc. 
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 Hearſay. 
Then 


Your lied thumb join'd wich your 3 baits: 
The ſlur, and ſuch like, are not to be talk'd of: 
They're open to the eye. For cards, you may, 
Without the help of any ſecret word, 

Or a falſe hand, without the cut or ſhuffle, 

Or the pack'd trick, have what you will e 3 
There's none to contradict you. 

Caſter. 


If you pleaſe 

But to inttruct me, here is fourſcore pound. 1 
Hearſay. e 

Do y' think 'tis money I eſteem? I can 
Command each term by art, as much as will 
Furniſh a navy. Had you but five pound 
Left you in all the world, Pd undertake 
Within one fortnight you ſhould ſee five thouſand. 
Not that I covet any of your droſs, 
But that the power of this art may be 
More demonſtrably evident, leave in 
My hands all but ſome ſmaller ſum, to ſet 
Something to ſtake at firſt. 

Shape. 

He'll tell you all, 
If you but ſeem to truſt him. 


| _ Caſter. 
Here I'll lay 
Down in your hands all but this little portion, 
Which I reſerve for a foundation. | 
Hear ſay. 
Being y'are confident of me, and 1 
Preſume your lips are ſealed up to ſilence, 
Take that, which I did never yet diſcover z 
So help you fortune, me philoſophy. 
(l malt intreat your abſence, Mr. Shape.) [Exit Shape. 
I do preſume, you know the ſtrength and pow'r 
That lies in faucy. 
Caſter. 
Strange things are done by it. 


Hear/ay. 
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| 6522 52 | 
It works upon that which is not as yet: 
The little Æthiop infant had not ben 
White in his cradle“, had he not been firſt 
White in the mother's ſtrong imagination. 
*Tis thought the hairy child, that's ſhewn about, 
Came by the mother's thinking on the picture 
Of Saint John Baptiſt in his camel's coat. 
See we not beaſts conceive, as they do fan 
The preſent colours plac'd before their eyes? 
We owe pyed colts unto the varied horſe-clpth, 
ee the White partridge to the neighbouring ſnow, 
ancy can fave or kill: it hath-clos'd up 
Wounds when the balſam could-not, and without 
The aid of ſalves. To think, hath been a cure. 
For witchcraft then,-that's all done by the force 
mere imagination. That which can 
Alter the courſe of nature, I preſume, 
| You'll grant ſhall bear more rule in petty hazards. 
i | e 
It muſt, it muſt, good Par pray go on. 
5 7 8 | 
Now the ſtrongeſt fancies ſtill are found to dwel] 
In the moſt ſimple; they being eaſieſt won 
To the moſt firm belief, who underſtand not 
Who *tis they do believe. If they think *twill 
Be ſo, it will be ſo: they do command, 
And check the courſe of fortune: they may ſtop 


F rn 


— 


49 White in bis cradle.] The original edition reads, Black in bi 
cradle ; but, as this play was not printed until after the author's death, it 
is undoubtedly a miſtake ; the epithet 5/ack, does not agree with the 
book from whence the ſtory is taken, See Sir Kenelm Dighy's Diſcourſe 
fgouching the Cure of Wounds by the Povoder of Sympathy, 4th edition, 
2664, p. 104. I told her ſundry ftori-s upon this ſubject; as that of the 
3 Queen of Ethiopia, who was delivered of a white boy; which was at- 

te tributed to a picture of the Bleſſed Virgin, which ſhe had always near 
te the teaſter of her bed, whereunto ſhe bore great devotion. I urged 
& another, of a woman who was brought to bed of a child all hairy, be- 
te cauſe of a portrait of St. John Baptiſt in the wilderneſs ; where he 
« wore a coat of camel's hair.“ SD PO 

$9 Wounds, &c.] Ste Sir Kenelm Digby's Diſcourſe, p. 6. 
| %% Vd 


* 


1 


a eb Are 


a and make-i it ſtand; as if arreſted 
In its mid journey. If that Cocks a one 


Shall think you'll win, you;muſt win: tis a aue 
That nature; pays thoſe men in recompence 
Of her deficiency, that whate' er they think 
Shall come to paſs. But now the hardeſt will be 
To find out one that's capable of ee ; 
W Caſter. 1 
I know you ean produce an inſtrument 


To work this your deſign by. Let me owe you | 


The whole a entire ei neil 
F Hallo. 2770 
I've one 


Committed to my a * lately: "ODE 
The powerfull'ſt that way, I e'er — yet: 
He will but think he ſhall be abus'd in ſuch 
A company, and he's abus'd: he will | 
Imagine only that he ſhall be cheated, 
And he is cheated: all ſtill comes to paſs. N 8160 
He's but one yu above a natural: but 
Can... of T5 
We'll purchaſe him: I'll take up for't. Old Simon 
Shall have my farm outright now. What's a piece 
Of dirty earth to me? a clod? a turf? £1 
| Hear/ay. © 
Becauſe I ſee your freer nature's ſuch 
As doth deſerve ſupplies, P11 do my beſt 
To win him o'er a while into your ſervice. 
Caſter. 
1 mould Aries to pay you- thanks, I ſhould: 
But undervalue this great courteſy.” 
dir, give me leave to think and worſhip. Stay; 
Firſt, will T beggar all the gentlemen 
That do keep terms; then build with what I win. 
Next, I'll undo all gaming citizens, _ 
And purchaſe upon that: The foreman ſhall - 
Want of his wonted opportunities; . 
Old Thomas ſhall keep home, I warrant him. 
will aſcend to the groom-porter's next, 
Fly higher games, and make my Ng knights 


| 2 
” 
* 5 6 * pe 6 4 
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Walk mufing in their knotty frieze abroad z; 
For they ſhall have no home. There ſhall not bb 
That pleaſure but I' Il baulk : I'Il run o'er Nature; 
And when I've ranſack*d her, I'll weary Art; 
. My means I'm ſare will reach it. Let me ſee, 
Till yearly be — by * I know not what: 


Ne'er think to ſum it, tis impoffible; 
You ſhall ne'er know what angels, pieces, pounds, 
Thoſe names of want and beggary, mean; your tongue 
Shall utter nought but millions: you ſhall meaſure, 
Not count your. moneys ; ybur revenues ſhall 
Be proud, and inſolent, and unruly; | 
They ſhall increaſe above your ——_— ſpendings, 
In ſpite of their exceſs; your care ſhall be 
Only to tame your riches, and to make them 
Grow ſober, and obedien — to your uſe. 
er. 
I'll ſend ſome forty thouſand unto Paul's; 

* Build a cathedral next in Banbury (5%); 

Give organs to each pariſh tn the kingdom; 
And ſo root out the unmuſical elect. | | 
I'll pay all foldiers whom their captains won't; 

Raiſe a new hoſpital for thoſe maim'd people 
That haye been hurt in gaming; then build up 
All colleges, that ruin hath demoliſh'd, | 
Or interruption left unperfe> — 


_ *Twill ne'er be done I think, unleſs you do it. 
Provide the wealthieſt gameſters; there's but one 
Thing that can do us wrong, difcovery. 
You have no enemy, but frailty. 

C.eatſter. | 
Night and filence are loud names, compar'd with me. 

I fee the tide of fortune 2 in 

Without reſiſtance. Go, be cloſe, and happy. ¶ Txeunt. 


5 (59) Banbury,] From E Corbett: Trer Boreale. This town ap- 
N to have been inhabited chiefly by Puritans, Mr. Dodd, mentioned 
in A. 4+ 8. 5. was miniſter there. | 


* 


; Z SCENE 


” HE oK DIN AR v. 

5.0 ENR IV. 
Aue, . Meawwell, 
Andrew. Wet VI. 


I could have never loſt it elſe ſo ſtrangely... 
Mearwell. 
What is a paltry cloak to'a man'of worth ? 
It barr'd men only o th* fight of your body; 
Your handſomeneſs will 2 appear the better. 
rew., . 
He was as like our Mr. 8 Shape as could be; 
But that he had a upon is cheek, 
And a black beard; I fliould have ſworn *twere he 5 
It was nn in his clothes, I'm ſure. 
Meanwell. 

Some cunning cheater, upon my life, won 

His cloak and ſait too. 


Urne my y conſcience now; he cheated me 3 


Andrew. 
There it is for certain. 
Pies take him ! doth he pins cloaks ſtill ? Surely 


He hath a fly:only:to win good clothes. 


Enter Shapes 


Shape. 
The pox and plague take-all ill fortane ! this 
The ſecond time that he hath cheated me 5 
My very-beſt/ſuit that I had ! 
Anarego. 
How now! 


What loſt your cloak, and ſuit? A Jef, I vow; 
I vow a pretty jeſt : *Odfnigs I gueſs'd ſo; 
I ſaw him have it on; it made 1 look as like you, 
As like you — 1 rogue, a meer decoy. 
Bape. 
A rogue, a meer er decoy ! and yet like me ! 
Andrew, 


"hy hold, I mean he is a * when that 


2430 
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' He hath his own clothes on. .D'you think that 5 
Would call him ſo, when he is in your ſuit ? 

.. Shape. 
No more of that, good Andrew, as you love wes 


Keep! in your wit. 
Andrew. „ 


1 Speak, tutor, Dol uſe © 
To quarrel 7 ſpeak, good tutor. 


N Meanwell. . 

That wit, Andrew, | 5 
Of yours, will be th' undoing c of yon, it 
You uſe't no better. 

Andrew. ET 


Faith, I thought 1 might... 
Have broke a witty i upon him, being 
I've loſt my cloak. 

x | Meanwell,. 


True; but he has loſt his too: "LS 
And then [FO know that is not lawful wit, 


Enter "Hearſay... 


8 Hear . 
Here's Mr. Credulous, and af Sir Thomas; þ = 


They have ſome buſineſs with you. 
Mearwell. 


Bring 'em in. 


1 gbase. „ 
My buſineſs lies not here, firs ; fare you well. 
MN 7 [ave os 
Andr EWe 


For God's fake don' t "ou tell old Sim. on't now. 


SCENE 
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. Cc E N E . 
Co Hd Sir T Birefg. clue. 
Meanwell, . © 
OD ſave. you, good SU ABS; ods; + 
'E Sir F. : | i 

Save you, ſir. 

re A | 

You're welcome, Mr. Credulous. 
Credulous. 1 5 


Come hither ; ; 
Whither do you ſteal now What! Where's your cloak ? 


. Andrew. 
Going to foils e'en now, I put it off. 
| Meanwell. 8 
To tell you truth, he hath loſt it at doublets, 
.. Creduloas. 
With what a lye you'd flap me in the mouth ! 
Thou haſt the readieſt invention . 
To put off any thing thou had'ſt it from 
| Thy mother, I'll be Pte T ne'er came from me. 
Meanabell. Oy” 
Peace, as you love yourſelf; if that the knight 
| Should once perceive that he were given to gaming, 
*Twould make him break the match off preſently. 
Credulous. 
Sir Thomas, here's my ſon ; he may be yours, 
If you pleaſe to accept him. 
Andreu. 


Father, don't 
Give me away for this: try me once more. 

| Sir T homas. | 

| 1 like his perſon well enough, if that | 
You'll make him an eſtate convenient. e 

Meanwell.. | 

He hath more in him, fir, than he can ſhew : 
He hath one fault, he's ſomething covetous. 

| Sir T homas. 

Marry! a very commendable fault, 


R 3 ; Cr edulous „ 


F 
1 . — * 97 4 
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5 _ _ Gredulow. | 
He is deſcended of no great high blood: 
He hath a houſe, although he came of none: 
His grandfather was a good livery- man, 
Paid ſcot and lot, old Timothy Credulous, 
My father; though I ſay it, that ſhould not. 
5 Sir Thomas, © 
I don't regard this thing, that you call blood; 
*Tis a meer name, a ſound. 
Your worſhip ſpeaks | 5 
Juſt like yourſelf; methinks he's noble, 
hat's truly rich: men may talk much of lines, 
Of arms, of blood, of race, of pedigree, : 
Houſes, deſcents, and families; they are | 
But empty noiſe, God knows; the idle breath 
Of that puff nothing, Honour; formal words, 
Fit for the tongues of men that ne er knew yet 
What ſtem, what gentry, nay, what virtue, lies 
In great revenues. | | 
5 1 Sir : Thomas. F 


Well and pithy ſaid! | 
You may work on my daughter, and prevail 
For that young ftripling : Tis a fooliſh wench, 
An unexperienc'd girl; ſhe'd like to have been 
22 by Sir Robert Littleworth's ſon, if that 
I had not baniſh'd him my houſe ; a youth 
| Honeſt enough, I think, but that he's poor; 
Born to more name than fortune, 
: | Credulous . 
He is ſafe | 


For ever wooing. I have laid his father 2 
Out of harm's way; there's picking meat for him; 
And God knows where he's gone; he hath not been 
Seen this long while; he's ſure turn'd vagabond; 

No fight of him ſince th' arreſt of his father. 
Andrew, addreſs yourſelf to good Sir Thomas. 
Hig . Andrew. g 
lid, father, you're the ſtrangeſt man -I won t. 
| Creduluus. 


Credulous. 
Thou can ſt not enn but in capariſons. 


ndrew. | 
What's that to you ? I'd fain fay ſomething yet; 
But that I can't, my loſſes do fo vex me. 'S Je „ 
| _ Credulous, 


Come, think not on't, my boy; Pl! farnith thee. 
drew, 


Crues. | 

Nay, to't, I ſay; ; help him, fir, help him, 
adrew. 

Sir, though without my cloak at this time — 

To-morrow I ſhall have one give me leave 


Sir, though 


Barely to ſay I am your ſervant, fir - 
In hoſe and doublet, 
Cy, edulous s 
III do what you told me. 


' Hearſay. © 
Take heed : if that you do't, he'll —__ you re given 
To idle ſpendings, and ſo croſs the match. 
Iwill invite him as to myſelf. 
| Credulous. 
Do ſo. | 


 Hearſoy, 

Sir Tun if you'll pleaſe 2 10 far to gw Us, 
As be a gueſt to-morrow here, we ſhall 
Study hereafter to deſerve the favour. 

Sir Thomas. 
Although I do not uſe to eat at ordinaries ; 
Yet, to accept your courteſy, good friends, 
TIl break my wonted cuſtom. 


Hear, « 
You ſhall have 1 it Wo. 
Wich a free heart. 
Sir 7. homas. 
If I thought otherwiſe, 
] do arne you, I'd not venture hither, 


R4 
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As God ſhall mend me, thou'rt the provides * CESS 


— on ns er ems — : 
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ACT. mM. Se v. 


l 


Arrow 1 . I ſwelt 5* here as 1 go; 
* Brerining 53 in fire of little, 8 
J no where hoart yfeel, but * mine head. 
Huh, huh, huh, ſo; yca very wele. 
Jam thine "lecke, thou _ r eloquent; " 
Mine head is white, but oh ! mine taile is reen. 
This is the palyes where. mine lady wendeth. 


| Saint PEN TH a Saint Benedight, 
Bleſfſe this houſe from wicked wight ; 
From the nigbi-mare, and the goblin, 
bat 1% hight, Good- fellow Robin; 
Keep it from all evil mn. 
Fairies, wweenels, rats, and ferrets : 7 
| From Cur few-time IN 
LE <<: Fs — next ron, ris 


+ 


Come forth, mine duck, mine bryd, mine honeycomb; 
Come forth, mine cihamon. 


Enter Mrs. Potluck. | 
| | Potluck, 5 SS 
Mob. : 


| Potlucł. 
What is your pleaſure, ſir? 
| | Moth. 
Thou art mine pleaſure, by dame Venus brent; 
So freſh thou art, and therewith ſo lycand . 
Potluck: | 
Alas! 1 am not any flickering thing: 


„„ Who is't that calls? 
A knight moſt gent. 


W r e 0 


33 Beer See Mr. Tyrwhit's note on Chaveer, vol. 4, p. 239. 
52 ſæuelt] faint. T's | 
53 Brenning] burning, _T. ' 
54 Saint Francis.] See notes to Midſummer N; gb 5 83 A. 2. S. . 
$5 Hand] agrecable pleaſing. 
10 3 | I cannot 
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ot boaſt of that fight-fading thr „ 49 
[ont call 8 ; all my * omeneſs . 

Is my g good-breedin „ and my honeſty. 

I could plant red, w where you now Fu ſee 2: 


But zinting ſhews — BR Col 
P Meth. 0D nab 


wet 


Hariot; ſo. | 
Called from one e cd: 


To deignous 5* Wilhelme, hight the Conqueror. | 
: Potluck 5 55 :: 7 
Were he ten Williams, and ten conquerors, 3a 
I'd have him know't, I ſcorn to be his harlot. 
I never yet did take anne to 8 


Serve under any one. 
Meth. 


Then take it now. tg 8 
Werme kiſs! Thine lips vaſte like a marrow miles 3 
Me thinketh that freſh butter runneth on chem. 
I grant well now, I do enduren woe, 
As ſharp as doth the Tityus in hell, 
Whoſe ſtomach fowls do tyren 57 ever r more, | 
That * e as do tellen clerks. 

„ » Pothucks » ooo 

You've ſpoke my meaning, though 1 do not nen 

What 'tis you ſaid. Now, ſee the fortune on't; 


We do know one another's ſouls already ; - + 
The other muſt needs follow. Where's your dwelling ? | 
Moth. 


Ycloſe by Alderſgate there dwelleth one 
Wights clypen Robert Moth; now Alderſgate * * 
s hotten ſo from one that Aldrich hight; 

Or elſe, of elders ; that is, ancient men ; | 
Or elſe of aldern-trees, which growden there; 
Or elſe, as Heralds ſay, from Aluredus: _- 
But whenceſoe'er this _ 59 yealled-18, 


* 


EE. 


56 deignous | Uſdalafal. og 
57 tyren] See note 36 to Cornelia, vol, 2. p. 299. 

58 Alderſyare, J See Stoxye's AY of London, Strype's _— 1720, 
vol. 1. B. 2. p. 18. 
59 yatc] gate. 


There 


atk and hen. 
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There dvelleth Robert N {anon 
6 . | 

| | Cam you be conſtant unto me, as I 

r 

Moth. 


By Woden, God of Saxons, - 
From whence comes Wenſday ; that is, Wodentiay; ; 
Truth is a thing that ever I will keep, 
Unto thylke — in which I creep into 
My ſepulchre; I'll be as faithful to thee, 
As — to Madam Partelot . 

Piotlact. 

Here then, I give away my heart to you, 
As true a heart as ever widow gave. 

Meth. 
„ 

ive to ee, uck, m cramp-ring 62; 
And with it my carcaſe —＋ bequeathen EY 
Under my foot to hell, above my head to Heaven ; ; 

And to witneſſe $3 that this is ſooth, | 
Tus thy red lip with my tooth. Os 
Potluck. | 

Though for a while our bodies now muſt part, 

I * they will be 8 hereafter. 


dl AL VJLS CS 


60 . Chaunticleer to , madam Partelot.] The names of Chaucer 
61 — this tenth es ting. J So that this play was written in 1614 


62 — cramp-ring.] Theſe rings were ſometimes. made out of the 
kendles of decay d coffins ; and in more ancient times were conſecrated 
at the ceremony of creeping the croſs, of which an account is given ina 
note on the . Devil of Edmonton, with reference to the r N 
ef Dr. Perey on the Northumberland Houſchold Book, 1512. 

Cramp-rings — formerly worn as - for curing of the _ 
See Brookes's Natural Hiſtory, vol. 1. 

63 And to witneſſe, PA Alludiog 5 . old way oß biting the 
Wax, viſually red, in ſealing deeds. | | 8. „ 

The form ufually was this; „„ | 
And to witneſs this is ſooth, 
1 bite the wax with my en tooth, Zee © Covell 4 8 


Math. 


: : — 


ö 1 _ 
2 it may be no bet ©, now gang in peace. IA. Faulari. 
Though ſoft into mine bed L gin to fink | 
To ſleep long as I'm wont to done 65, vet ali 
Will be for 1 I may well lig and wink, 
But ſleep ſhall none in this heart yſink. [Exits 


s SCENE IL 


Credulous, and Shape dogging him. 
| Ctredulous. | 
O, now the mortgage is mine own outright 5 _ 
I ſwear by the faith of my body now 
It is a pretty thing, o' my corporal oath, 
A very pretty thing. Beſides the houſe, 
Orchards, and gardens, ſome. two hundred acres 
Of land, that beareth as _ country corn, 
For country corn, as may be. 1 
As I'd have it, 

- Credulous. 5 
How now, good friend? Where doſt thou live ? 
Doſt thou know Caſter's farm? | 

= . Shape. 
Yes, fir ; I fear tis gone. 


Sure Caſter's farm is caſt away 
| : C redulous. 
A jeſt! ES. 


Good troth, a good one of a country one; Ou 
I ſee there's wit there too. Then thou doſt know it? 


64 bet] better, Fs 
65 done] do. T. 


Shape. 


Ilare had to do e that bought it is 6 
A vyery ho and if you pleaſe him dal 
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I ſhall loſe my acquaintance, 
Somebody elſe. 

On heirs and orphans goods, they ſay muſt have it: 
| Now is my wit up too: This land, I ſee, 


Will make men thrive i' th? brain. 


; If he know I am he, he'll cut my throat; 


% 


. Shape.” 
I am afraid 1 ſhall not know it long; „ 


Credulous. : 
*Snigs, another ! 
A very perilous' head, a dangerous brain 
| Shape. | 
God bleſs my maſter ; and the devil — 4 


Credulous. 

Um ! that's not quite ſo good 
As th' other two; that ſomebody elſe, is me: 
(Now you ſhall ſee how he'll abuſe me here 
To mine own face. * why ſomebody elſe, goqg brother! 

hape. 

The rich gout rot his bones; an hungry, old, 

Hard griping citizen, that only feeds 


One that ne'er had the wiſdom to be honeſt ; 
And 's therefore knave, *cauſe tis the caller are. 


I know he hath not given half the worth on't. f 
"Tis a meer cheat. | 3 
£5 bens: I 1 | 4 

lid, brother, thou haſt paid him 4 


To th? utmoſt, though he hath not paid thy maſler. 


Shape. 

Would he were here, | 
Whoe'er he be, I'd give him ſomewhat more 
Into the bargain : a baſe thin- jaw'd ſneakſbill, 
'Thus to work gallants out of all. It grieves me 
That my poor tenement too goes into th' ſale. 

Credulous. | 
What have I done ? Now, wit, deliver me! 


I never ſhall enjoy it. Sure it was | 
Your maſter's ſeeking, friend ; he would ne'er elſe 7 


vill deal with vou. 


THE, ORD; LN AR V. 
I. may ſf ak a word 


: *Twon't be t 


your behalf : 


What if I am he? 


Shape. . 


Pm going, fir, unto him ; do you know 0 
Vhere I may find him? 3 


E 2 * 
Shape. 


T am afraid he is E: half ſo honeſt | 
* do ſeem. : 


Kd —* 
* 


+8 
1 
4 
7 
* 
* 
3 
- * 
3Þ 
* ” 
I, ror 
$74 
*  IF-0 
3 
INS 
; J 
#7 
* 


| worſe. for Ee r 0 


* Ad 


F; 2. word & * 
14 — 5 oe Ls 1 
J's (x TELE" 

-Oof Lt: - 

1 * ” 


* 


pony 
Wiles fe en hong 
n 


* * 


* 
r 
2 


$5.46 


. 
* 


8 a 
Faith, I'm the ſame ; I try'd 


What metal thou was't made of : I perceive. FE 
hou wilt not flinch for th* wetting | 66 . 
| HO there, perhaps. n 


Shape 


An't pleaſe your worſhip ! 


C rb Fou 


80, now the caſe is alter'd. 


Shape. 2 


t was my maſter's ſeeking; you would ne'er 
Have had to do with *t elſe. 
For the laſt hundred pound, by the ſame token, 
hat you invited him to th” eating-houſe. 


Credulous. 


O this fimplicity ! He does not know _ 
et what an ordinary means.) I was now coming - 
To have paid i it in. 


N hape. 


Il fave your worſhip that 


abour, an't pleaſe you : HR now begin 
My bailif-ſhip. 


Credulous. 
'Snigs, wiſer yet than ſo. 


Where is thy maſter ? 


5 my, maſter's here, 


Shape. 


— = flinch for tb wetting. J An — to the effects of water on 


5 thou may't be | 


Fo . * 
. RE oo CA © 
W ett ns n os Mag” 2 % Hd? 
„ oP IAIN 
: * 9 


He ſent me to you 
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I thank my ſtars !' But Mr. Caſter is 
At an horſe-race ſome ten miles off 
: Credalous, 
Why then 


TI fly till he returns; "twill be dane, 


Shape: | 
Your beft way's now to ſend it; if by chance 
The race go on his ſide, your worſhip wan | 
Fail of your purchaſe, 
Credulous. 
*Snigs, and that's conſiderable; | 
| Here, here, make haſte with it; but ere thou del, 


Tell me, i t & pott thin 
ee. 


O' my corporal oath, | 
retty thing. Beſides: the wy 
Sora a and gardens, ſome two hundred acres 
Of land that — as your country corn; 


_ God give you luck on't 
. Credulous. 


Right, as I did fay, | 
Ev'n word by word. But pr'ythee Hay a little ; 
What meadow-ground's there ? Paſture in proportion? 
Shapes © | 
As you would wiſh, fir. I'm in haſte, 


Credulous. 
Nay, bailiff, 
Bat one word*more; and I have done ; What place” 
Is there to dry wet linen in? 


| Shape. 
=. rap lothe thi fe; 
o hang up clothes, or an cate; 
Your worſhip cannot — os. oy: be wi yo! 


Credalous. 
But this once, and 
Shape. 
I muſt be gone The race. [ATLæit — 
| Credulous. 
Little think'ſt thee, how diligent. thou art 


T0o little urpoſe, Snigs, I pity him: = 5 
0 What 
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dat haſte he makes to cheat himſelf ! poor fool! 
1 


dw 1 am ſafe, the wretch muſt 5 
r his poor tenement 3 all's mine. LI fow 
ne oround or other every month with peaſe : 
nd ſo I will have green ones all the year. FETs 
heſe yeomen have no policy i th world. {Exit 


SCENE II. 
Priſcilla, Meanwell, 
Priſcilla, 
JRAY y' entertain yourſelf a while, until 
I give my miſtreſs notice of your preſence. 
id leave a book with you, but that I fee [ry 
Tou are a 22 22 22 
dome pretty ories in an re. 
2 | Ha - | 
Thank you, ſweetheart. 
| _ Priſcilla. 
| (A very proper man!) 
It lie in me to do you any pleaſure, > | 
Pray you, fir, uſe me; you find me ready. | 


I make no doubt of that: Theſe implements, 
Theſe chamber-properties are ſuch ripe things, 
They'll fall with the leaft touch. From twelve to twenty _ 
They think that others are to ſue to them; . 
When once they've paſs'd theſe limits, they make bold, 
[ cannot ſay to woo, that's ſomething modeſt, 4 
But aſk downright themſelves, | 


Enter Mrs. Jane, 


Leave us, Priſcilla, 1 
And wait without a while. . - 


063-0091 Banu. 
Fair miſtreſs, pardon 
The boldneſs of 2 — mho uneivilly 
Thus interrupts POWs better thoughts. vn 


p May 1 | 5 i 
Demand your buſineſs 2 | 
; NMeanavell. 

Under favour thus: os 
Not to uſe farther circumſtance, fair virgin, 
(And yet leſs fair, cauſe virgin) you are one 
That are the thought, the care, the aim, the ſtrife, 
I ſhould not err if I ſhould ſay the madneſs, 

Of all young men ; all ſighs, all folded arms, 

All o'ercaſt looks, all broken fleeps are o . d 

Only to you. Ry | 

T9900. Fave, ; 

I'm ſorry T thould be 

A trouble unto any: If I could - 

Afford the remedy as well as now | : 

I do your grief, affure yourſelf that cure 

Shall be the birth of my next action. 

| Meanwell, -- 
That cure is my requeſt, If that this were 

Mine own ſuit, I had us'd no circumſtance. | 

Young maſter Creduleus, a proper man | 

(For ſure he ſhall be rich) one whom the whole 

Liſt of our city-virgins doat 6n you 

Conceive the reſt, I know. n | 

ane. 


— 
* 


Alas! What ils him ? 5 
I'll not be ſlack to do him any good. 

 Meanwell. 

»Tis in your power. He is very much, 
If you will know't —— But ſure you will not grant 
If I ſhould tell you 

; = 
If you thus preſume 
That I am hard, you only aſk genial ; 
Your expeQation's croſs'd, ts you fail. 


Meanxvell. 


| Meanwell, 
1 will know it aw he is in love. 
+ . JF and 
I pity him indeed, poor heart: With whom ; 

canwell, 

Even with your beaureous ſelf, _ 
Fane. | 

Tis not well dons W 


To ſcoff one ne'er did 1 ingure you. 
Mearwell. 


I vo- | 
By all that's 25 by your fair ſelf, Iam 
As tender of you as that bleſt one is, | 
Whoe'er he be, that loves you moſt, If I 
In any caſe abuſe you, let me be 
More miſerable * Little worth. 

ant. 

| Is he become expr reffion ? Is his ow; 
The period of ill 4 85 ? Sure he never 
Deſerv'd ſo ill from you. 


 Meaxwell. 
I don't reflect 


Upon his ruin'd fortunes, but your aclincds;.. 
And ſure I may call him en, whom 
You do neglect. | | : 


* 1 


- ad 


That man, where-e'er 2. 
Is happier than yourſelf; and were he here, 
Vou mould ſee him receiv'd, and n ſcot ad 
: eanWe | 
I do not think ſo, Lady; ſure you would 
Make more of me than ſo. I'll bring the man 
And ſo confute you. 
Jane. | 
It may be I mi ght | 
Love you the hates ſomething for that office, | 
If he might enter here, 


Meanwell. 
Ig 
had caſt him off : 1 
1 ala, you need not hide it, 
4 en. X. — — | Fans. 
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Jun. 
Doch he think ſo? Osuld I'but —.— | 
Meanwill. | 
If his fight can bridg 
But the leaſt joy unto Nen un Perkhape | 
.  Yow'll take ſome pleaſute' in His mfiery) 
Lou ſhall enjoy it. To 
Fane. | 
I do fear you promiſe | 
Only to raiſe my hopes a While, and then 


To triumph in their ruin. 
* Meanwell, 
That you may 


See how my bout and tengue agree, III leave 
This ring with you till T return e | | 


Fane | 
My Littleworth ! Fool that . 8 could I 


Not all this while CRE thee ? WRy didſt thou 
Defer my joy thus ng, by de me 
Io ſtand i' th cloud? | 
. 


Alas! I gueſs'd I'd been 
Infectious to thee ow; tRat thou' Woülch l took 
On a diſeaſe more mildly tlian on me; 
For poverty is counted a contagion. 


I call this kiſs to ae (aig; 1 Fwth, 
If I proye falſe, may be the laſt td me 
Which friends pay dying friefids) Fn&er will be 
Other's than thine. 
. Meaweull. 


I Hike the vow'ſo: well, 
That the ſame way III {cal my promiſe too. 
If I prove not as thou (that is, moſt conſtant). 
May this kiſs be, that I may wiſh it Wofſe, 
Than that which is due to'departing'[6uls, 
The laſt that I ſhall take from thaw. J am 
Sent here, but yet unknown to them that ſend me, 
To be another's ſpokes-man. The man i 5 
_ fooliſh ſon of Mr, Credulous: 


x Thou 


Thou muſt pretend ſome liking, *Twas thy fathez 
— SE this acceſs 26/3 Thee for him 75 Uther 
Be thou no way averſe. © T ſhall he my'care 
So to bring things about, that thou Halt de 
Mine by conſent in ſpite of miſery; ß. 
 "Meanwell. GE 


Happy that man that meets ſuch faithfulneſs ! 
7 did not think it had been in the ſex. . | 
I know not now what's miſery. Peace] my Fair [Mufich. 
Is hallowing the lute with her bleſt touch. | 


A SONG within. 


„O come, I brook no ftay : 
C doth not lowe, that wh delay. 
See how the flealing night © 

Hath blotted out the Tight, 
And tapers do ſupply the day. 


2. To be chaſte is to be old; | 

Aud that foolih girl that's cojd 
1s four/core at fifteen + © 
Defires do write us green, 


And looſer flames ou? youth unfold. 


| rt Meanw ell, 3 . | 
'T cannot be her, her voice was ne'er prophan'd | 
With ſuch immodeſt numbers. 77 OMIA © 0 


3. See the firft taper's almoſt gone, 
Ty flame like that wr Frais Be none, 
ind J at it expire, © | 
Net able to Bold fire : 
She loſeth time, that lies alone. 


Meanwell. 


* 
* 


'Tis the breath 
Of ſomething troubled with virginity. . 
ja $2 RY 
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O lee us cheriſb then theſe Seubert, 
Miles we yet may call them ours : 
Then we beſt ſpend our time, 


When no dull zealous chime, 


But Jprightful 4. Arile the boars. 5 
Enter frag COW 


Meanwell, 


What doſt thou mean ? 
* ä 755 V rifeilla. 
Only to lea e you, fir. 
Set s _  Meanwell. 
| Sweeteſt of things, was't thou? I'faith I gueſs'd 
*T could be no other's melody but yours. 5 
There have been many of your ſex much given 
Unto this ww of muſick. | 
8 Prijeills. 
Sappho was | EE. 
Excellent at it: But Amphion he, 3 
He was the man that out- did all; i aid x 4 
Of him, that he could draw ſtones with the ſound 
Of his ſweet ſtrings. I'd n arrive 
At ſome een in the quality. 
Meansvell. 
3 0 a. your deſires moſt prone. 
This for your | trouble. 8 
P eile, 
I am not mercenary, 
: Your acceptation is reward enough. 
Mearnwell. 
You have it then, 3 
4 riſcilla. n . 5 
Beauty go with 4 fir. RY” OM ſeveral ways, 


9 


SCENE 


P . - ” 
"oP H E 4 " & s I g I 5 N 4 \ R þ 7 5 26 k 
1 . { i | f A 
s Fa as * — Sas + aw? OO * * — — 
* 


8 13 „ 
3 G K N E IV, 75 
4 ; f ö 7 „ 1 


4 Jous a Hear a ue; to them Sir Thomas Bite 
ay Hav arſe, (Of after „ as to ow A Fe. 


A * > 


Ciedatent, - | | 
OU're welcome, friends, as I may = — 
Hearſe ay. © 
Lou do forget. 
Credulous. —— 


— That am a x gueſt ; as well 28. you. | 
Hicer. 
Moſt noble ſons of "2044 and of valour, 
You grace us with your preſence: 5 muſt e 
Our ſmall proviſioͤn. : | SITE: 
 Hearſa ay. | 
No variety here, ; 
But you, moſt noble gueſts, whoſs gracious looks | 
Muſt make a diſh or two. become a feaſt. I, 
Have--at- all. 
JIl be as fs as *twere mine own. 


Caſter "i 

Who thinks „ 
On any thing that borders upon ſadneſs, | [FP 
May he ne'er know what's mirth, but when others | 
Laugh at his ſullen wrinkles! 

Have-at- all. 

We will raiſe 5 
A noiſe enough to * an 8 | 
Or a caſt captain, when the — _ is 505 
About to pay. 5 | e 

| Gn N 3 5 | 

Hang thinking, *ſnigs Pll be | | 4 
As merry as a * Come, let's in. | | 

ö | 

Let's march! in order military, firs. 


8 * Have at- all. 


2 $82 61811 f. EY 


Have: at-all, 
olt 8 . ant. 
o 


That's vell remembie', 


t 
5 


2 Bein W 4 a 
—̃ — „ 
* 5 
. * 
* * — 


8 0 E N - v. 7 | 
2 Bag bet „ Vitay Catthmey, Sir Chrifapier 


Rimewell. 7 


\OM IE. my moſt noble order bf. the club ; ; | 

Cauſę none will ele; let's make much of ourſelyei, 
His letter may procure a dinner yet, 

Bagfbot. 
Cheer up, Sir Kit, thou Iook'ſt too ſpiritually: . 

K ſee too To of the tithe-pig iti thee. 
| . _Chriftophir, . 

I'm not ſo happy: Kit's as hungry now 
As a beſieged city, and as dry 
As a Dutch commentator. This vile world 
Ne'er thinks of qualities: good truth, I think 
T hath much to. anſwer for. Thy poetry, 
Rimewell, and thy voice, vicar Catchmey, and 
Thy law too, Bagſhot, is contemh'd: Tis pit) 
Profeſſions ſhould be ſlighted thus. The day 
Will come perhaps, when that the commonweali 
May need ſuch men as we. There was à time 
When coblers were made. church-men ; and thoſe black't. 
Smutch'd creatures, thruſt into white ſurplices, 
Look'd like ſo many magples, and did ſpeak 
Juſt as they, by rote. But now the land | 
Surfeits, forſooth. Poor labourers in divinity 
Can't earn their groat a day, unleſs it be 
Reading of the chriſtian burial for the dead: 
When they ev'n for that reaſon truly thanx 

God for thus _ this their brother to him, 


Catcbng. 


nern 
e e 


ERS: ADI ARS . 1 


Something prophang, 7 Gp Chyitopher. 


2 When 1 | 

| Level m largor th * 2 2 auto the baſis 
Of thy. am Der nde pe 3 
— tenth P 1 —_— or rather r not Tp ſpeak, for 


I will ſpeak darkly. 
2 
There's one comfort then 


You will be liel. | 
Chriſtopher. 
My briefneſs i is 3 5 
Thy mind is bodily, th y. ſoul corporeal ; 
And all thy ſubtile Facwlt es are not ſabtile 3 
| Thy ſubtilty is dulneſs. I am firong ; 
I will not be concei d bl — me nicks. | 


ou 


I do conceive you though, Six challlooher:” 
My muſe doth on ute take Pe ſelf- -fame fight 


Pauci, paucj guss gu — | 
But quadrageſimal wits 7, and fancies lean 


As ember weeks (which therefore I call lean, 
Becauſe they're fat) theſe I do doom unto 


A knowing ignoranc that's conceiy 
By ſuch ĩs not Ar Ky: is non-ſenſe 


If underſtood by them. ang again. 
Rimenwel 
You err, moſt orthodoxly, ſweet Sir Kit. 
- Chriſtopher. 


I love that, thopgh J hate it; and I have 
A kind of diſagreeing conſent to't. 
I'm ftrong, Im rong again. Let's keep theſe two 
In deſperate hope of underſtanding 7 | 
Riddles and clouds are very lights of ſpeech. 
TIl veil my careleſs ANXIOUS thoughts, as twere 


„ quadra gefimal wie] i. e. thoſe who mom ha cuſtomary 


_ verſes during the 1 Lent ſeaſon at Oxford. 
F | 84 


10 WE, Un E Oo R Dt N R V. 
In a 21 cuous cloud, that I may 
Whiſper in a loud voice, and ev'n be filent 
When I do utter words. Words did I call them * 
My words ſhall be no words; my voice no voice; 
My noiſe no noiſe; my very language ſilence. | 
I'm ſtrong; I'm ſtrong. waar fir, you. underſtand not, 
. 
Nor do deſire: *tis merely froth and bares, 
The yeſt that makes your thin ſmall ſermons work, 
- Chriſtopher. © | 
Thou hold'ſt thy peace moſt vocally. . * 
725 Carebmey. | a> 


I hate this bilk. 
| Chriftopher. - 
Thon loveſt, cauſe thou doſt hate. 


Thy injuries are courteſies. Strong again 
Catchmey. | 
Good Sampſon, uſe not this your aſs's jaw-bone, 
= Cbriſtopher. | 
Thou'ſt got my love by loſing it : that earneſt 
* hath regain'd my ſoul. Sampſon was ſtrong; 
e kill'd a thouſand with an * s lun. bone. | 


Enter a Servant, as paſſing by. 


And fo will I. St, 'ſt! Good friend, d'y? hear ? 
Here is a letter, friend, to Mr. Meanwell. 
| Bag ſhot. 5 
Any reverſions yet? Nothing tranſmiſs'd ? 
© Rimenwell. 
No gleanings, James ? No trencher- analects 657 
Servant. | 
Parley a little with your ſtomachs, firs, 
Catehmey. 
There's nothing ſo ridiculous as the hungry 3 
A faſting man is a good jeſt at any time. 


Servant. 
There is a gentleman without, that will'd me 


To aſk if you'll admit of him among you: 


6s n ] i. e. Scraps of any thing; , colligo, 
Every one has heard of the colleFanea and analecta pretarum, 5. f 
| e 
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menen, ob in good many. „ 
c Catch 95 5.2 J 1 
're merry, James. Ves, means, good ames. 
2 quoth he : What elſe ? Fray, ſend him in. 
[Exit A 
Let's be reſoly'd to fall out now; then he 477 rar v2 
Shall have the glory to compoſe the en Bak 
By a good dozen of pacidck deer: 1 
4. Rimewell, Barber. £ 
d, a reed, ; 
Agreed, ag 33 
t allows no quarrel. _ 
1 5 Rimewell, : 
The colour bears't, if you'll venture the "I 
The tenderneſs of it, | * confeſs, 
hat denies a grappling. 
Somewna 2 87 eee, 


Twill try; .. A 
Perhaps my ſpirit will ſu ggeſt ſome a an ger. 


Enter Andrew, 


Andrew, 
Save you, boon ſparks | Wille. pleaſe you to admit me? 
Chriſtopher. 
Your worſhip graceth us, in condeſcending 
To level thus your preſence, humble fir, 
Andr EWs 
What may I call your name, moſt wad fir ? 


Bag ſhat . 


Chriftopher. 

My name is not ſo ſhort 
'Tis a triſſyllable, an't pleaſe your Worſhip : 
But vulgar tongues have made bold to profane it 
With the ſhort ſound of that unhallow'd idol 
They call a kit. Boy, learn more reverence, - 

| Bag ſhot. 5 | 
Les, to my betters. 

3 Andrew, | 

Nay, friends, do not quarrel, 


His name's Sir Kit. 


Chriſtopher. 


25 * r 1 EN N Y. 
El | 
It is the 120 cauſe, and h muſb „ 
Fhou ſon of parchment, got. between the ftandich 
And the ſtiff buckram- hag; thou that may ſt call 
Phe pen thy father, and te ink thy wn "ao 
The 124 thy brother, and the wax. thy ſiſter, 


And the good piHory thy couſin remov'd:; + 
I fay, learn reverence to thy betters. 


Bag ſoot. 
Set up an hour-glaſs ; he'll go on ond 
The laſt ſand make his period. 


| c 
"Tis my cuſtom : 5 


I do approve the calumny: ts 
I do acknowledge, but not the diſgrace, 
Thou vile in groller: of unchriftian decgs. 


Good Iſrael Infolration, hold your tongue * 
It makes far better muſick, when you noſt 
Sternhold's, or Wiſdom's metre 5. 


 Catchng, 

By your hw, | 
You fall on me now, brother. 
| ANineavell. 


| »ris my cauſe : 


You are too . brother Catchmey, 


69 i iſdam's metre] Robert + Wiſdom, 2 tranflator of the Pſalms, 
Wood (Athenæ Oxonienſis, vo}. 1, Faffi, p. 57.) ſays, he was * a good 
Latin and Engliſh Poet of his time, and one that hed beep in exile in 
* Queen Mary's reign. — He was alſo rector of Settrington in York- 
© ſhire, and died in 1 568, having been nominated to a biſhoprick in Ire- 
„ land, in the time of Edward the 6th." = verſion of the Pialms 

1s ridiculed in the volume of ebnen: pieces, called The Remains f 
Samuel * See p. gf , CORD X75 1754 

"= ence, Wi ort meal and tedious race 
ce In a ſoud tone and kc 5 5 oe Ys " ; 

„ Sings Wifdom's Hymns, that trot and-pace 
&«& As if Goliah ſcann d 

Again, p. 230, —— beſides, * Rouſe Gui ook for his trial, 
— — Wiſdom was found the better poet.“ 
| Catehng. 


— d e eee eee ee e ee eee eee 
* 2 4 3 * — * 5 * 9 . fo. 35 aca. 
3 3 5 88 D r 1 E rene or EG © 88 
25 FO, * ES. N > 9 2 N ö 1 N N Ta | "0 
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"WS: n 
B/ the length of your It: e _ 
Thou never could'ſt intreat that reſpite yet 
77 ad 
| Jagſbot, 


beardleſs too 
1 you think 20 ſo of me? 
| . Chriflopher, 
Yes, verily 3 3 _ 4 
Not one hair's difference 3 you bat. 
intel. | 
Thog Halen ermien-tumper, hold thy tongue: 


The furies dwell in it. 
3 We Catchmeye 
Peace, good Sir Kit. 
a 


Sir Kit again ! Thou art a Lopez. When 
One of thy legs rots off, (which will be ſhortly) 


Thou'lt bear aboug a quire of wicked paper 
Defiled with fandified rhimes, "ors 


And idols in the frontilpiece ; That I 
May ſpeak to thy capacity, thou'lt be 
Catchmeys 


I ſhall live to fee thee 3 
Stand in a playhouſe-door with thy long box, 
Thy half- crown library, and ery {mall books : 
By a god godly fermon, gentlemen— 

4 judgment Se upon a knot of drunkardi— 
4 jill to purge out popery—The life 
nd death of Catharine Stubbs To: 8 
79— =——T be life | 
And death of Catharine $tubbs.] 5 
The three hooks or pamphlets, of which the titles are given above, 
night be well known at the time our Author wrote, I have not how- 


. 8 6 8 


I too forward I 


Ont of their ——_ 


: If that 


A Bellarmine ; but we a Conſcience; 


An idol large, with beard epiſcopal, | : 
ever been wk enough to meet with them, —Richard Jam, i in 11 


int manner: 


. wilt viſit PE won gy . 
Methinks I hear thee with thy . tone, 
About the break of day, e the brethren 


Andr. 


_ Brave ſport, ifaith ! 


Pray , gbod 6 —— . | 5 
Fa") 4 : 
12 Juſtice. be i* th* ordinary now 
He'll'bind them to the pag for for n him, 


Why ſhould be not, _ 
; Now, "tis o this fide ; ar ag 


imewell,.  - 
Peace, l F there's no muſick i in thy tongue, 


 Catchmey. 
Thou and thy rhime } pa 
I bra to mack natal: 4 | 


, Thou thing, 3 
y belly loo like to "hows fruttin hill, 
O'a-hadows with thy 7, ring hl 
Or 7" a larger jug, that 1 men call 


* 


. 
. 


Whereon the lewder hand of Pagan 1 
Over the proud ambitious head, hath carv'd 


— hy 


play of The — A. 3. S. a, mentions one of them in the follow- 


6 i ——a booke of the godly If and deat 3 
& Of Miſtreſi Katherine Stubs, which I have turn d 
c Into ſweet meetre; for the vertuous youth, N 
To woe an ancient lady widow with.” * 
A "Again, Biſhop Corbet's Iter Boreale, N 
« And in ſome barn hear cited many an 1 
« Kate Stubbr, Anne RAG or the Ladies 28 * 


a 9 
my 
- 
* 


Making 


EE oxvininy, 


ſaking the veſſel look like tyrant Eglon. - . 
W $1 a Catebmey. . 
Prophane again, Sir Chriſtopher, I rake i it. 
Chr i/to opher „ x 
Muſt I be ſtrong again ? hou human best 
Tho'rt only eloquent when thou ſay'ſt nothin . 
nd appear 't handſome while thou hid'ſt 1 elf, 
m holy, 'cauſe prophane. . - 
Andrew, 


urageous raſcals 15 
2 fois, ſoldiers in their days Ew I warrant ! | 15 
a 
Born in the field, I do aſfure your Worſhip. | 
his e is meat and drink to _—_ 
X Re, 
Thou lyeſt. E 
Barides » 
Nay then I do defy thee thus. 
[Bag ſhot draws his inkhorn, and Rimewell catcheth 
| of Sir Chriftopher* s hat and Jpectacter,] DOPE 
imeaue 
And thus I am prepar d to anſw-er thee. 
RF ' Chriftopher, :' 
For the good Saint's fake, part them : I am blind, 
If that my ſpectacles ſhould once miſcarry. 
EKeimesvell. | | 7 
Caitiff, this holy inſtrument ſhall quail thee 7*, 
| Bagſbot. i 
And this ſhall ſend thee to thy coulin-furies, ; 
 Chriftopher. 
1 feel a film come o'er mine eyes already: 
I muſt look out an animal conduCuve ; E 
I mean a dog. | 
| Andrew. 5 
Pray y' beat not out his eyes in 
Another's hands. 
 Chrifepbers 
Moſt ſtrongly urg'd 


* 1 E thee. ] See note 24 to cn, 7 vol. 25 P · 280. 


Catchmey. 


| Catchmey. 
"Four words | 
Are merely wind. James, hof .w} t, James! 6 beet, 
They're maſtiff dogs ; they wont: be Parted, ſir, 
Without good ſtore of liquor, | 


| Enter Servant with beer. 0D 
I will ſouſe them, 


| Gene | | 
Drink to em, ſir, if that you'll haue em quiet. 
Audreau. | 


15 that the way? Here's$0 you, my friends, a uhu 
one. 


Bag ſoot. 
Were't not for that good — thou'dlt ſmoke 


for*t. 
| Rimewell. 
. Hed. I.not-yow'd ſome. reverence reruinprofence 
Thou hadſt been nothing. 
Bagiſbot. 255 
Flore liters, I was dry. 7s 
This valour's thirſty : fill to my: eee. 
Rimezuoll. 
No, mine own diſh. will ſerve ;; I'm ſingular. 
Few veſſels ſtill do well. I carry. this 
To drink-my: beer, while others drink their ſack, 
I am abſtemious, Rimewell; I.hate wine 
Since I ſpake treaſon laſt i th! cellar. Here, 
Give me thy hand, thou child of fervency : 5 
| ee thou miſtruſt thy ſpectacles? 
t was no anger, twas a.rapture, 
8 Chriftoph —_ | 
Driok, and excuſe it after. James, your help! 
Come, man of voice, keep time: while that I drink. 
This moiſture ſhall dry up all injuries, 
Which Pll remember only to forget; 
And ſo hereafter, which I'm wont to call 


The future now, I love thee ſtubbornly. 1 
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Your wh like the words, 2 ſtinging _ | 


atchm ey. 
Here, little law , let's be friends hereafter ; 
T love this reconci ment _ Feud heart. | 


is the beſt deed that Car Ldid. O'my conſcience, 


1 ſhall make a good: j gſtice : of theipeace. 
There had been biöcd ſhed, if I-had-not-ſlickled vs. 


Servant. 
More blood been ſpilt, I warrant, chan beer now. 
Ahdrew. 


That inkhorn is a deadly dangerous weapon; 
It hath undone one. quarter of the kingdom. 
_ Chriſtopher. 
Men ſhould forgive, 3- but- thou art far, yea far 
From it, O Bagſhbt: thou'rt in love with hate. 
Bleſs me ! Iſee the end f ſtill im his looks : 
He is not reconcileable with drink; 
He'll ne'er love truly, till he eat with me. 
The nature of his ſpirit: aſketh meat: 
He hath a wolf in's breaſt :* food muſt _ him. 
Andrew. | 
Cold meat will doi it; will 't-not? 
Rimewell, 


Any thin 
That may employ the teeth. 
drew. 
Go, James, provide "I 
You are not merry yet. 


. Catchmey. 
To ſatisfy you 
In that point, we'll fog's a ſong of his, 
Andrew. 


Let's ha 't: I love theſe ballads * 


72 —71 ga Aale ] 3. e. been the mediator. The Stickler 
bow is called the Sideſman. 


* Aud Hinter like, our armies ſeporates.“ 
SHAKSPEARE, ts 
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: _ 1 rey 5 i G . ; 
Fs N Jer — . ; : ; f ; : 7 
; 83 p - LE” +42 *. 4 * — * Rr ** 3 4 "ty 
2 * £ * of & - 4 E po I * ns: * — 5 ; 
© © ow? * 3 « . 4 4 70 
SF . 7 o 8 ; 2 : : * HER So. 
> . q 15 * 9 X 


; "The s ON _ 
wu | . | Catchmey. — 
ous N os — is in prime, 
When our teeth keep triple tine 
Hungry notes are fit for knells : 


May lankneſs be 
Wo gueſt tome: 
| 7 he bag pipe ſounds when that it 22 
Chorus. | 
— ” 
VF eter.” Ye 
4 mooting-night '* brings whole 8 all, 
When Fobn a- Noles, and Foht-a-Stiles, 7 
Do greaſe the lawyer's g 
A rrading- day | s Z 
PFrights French away, | 7 
Tue benchers dare ſpeak Latin, * 
Chorus. - 
A reading, I. ſelf; 
. at C 
HY Rimewell. B 
He that's ll doth werſe compoſe z oft 
Hinge eals in ſullen proſe * ackn 
alte notice and di card Ber. ; a7 
T he empty ſpit mh 
| Meer cheriſb d auite "al 
= Minerva loves the do. = F ſt 
* Chorus. the 1 
| The empty. ſpit, &c. * 
. Chan 
; turne 
"WS; mooting- nigbt,] © Moot is a term uſed in the i ins of court, d iba 


& fignifies the handling or arguing a caſe for exerciſe.” BLouNT. 
For the regulations of An and 3 ſee _— s Origi- 
nes Faridiciales, 
4. Chriſtopher V. 


: 758 


VVV 
Firſt to . then to dine. : 
5 Is to conquer Bellarmin e ; 


Diftin&ions then are budding. 


Old Sutcliff* s wit ES Eaton | CAN 
Did never hit. ry | 
But after his bag-pudding. 


T1 > 
- Ol Satcliff*s wit, &c. 


Moſt admirable 14A good eating ſong! 
| Cbriftep ber. 


Let's walk in, and practiſe it: my enn 
Yearn till I'm in charity with all. 8 
„%%% 02. i 


» % 0 


ery ground on which the college ſtood, and. by 3 decree of the court of 
Chancery, in the time of Lord Coventry, three of the four farms were re- 
torned to Dr. Sutcliff's heir, — See The Glory of Cheljey Colledge revived, 
by John Darly, 4to, 1662, —— Szrcliff*s wit ſeems. almoſt to have been 
proverbial, Beaumont, in his letter to Ben Jonſon, ſays, _ | | 
is liquor that will find out Sutcliff*s wit,  * © 

© Lie where he will, and make him write worſe yet.” 
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A Chriſtian teſolution, good Sir Chriſtopher | [Exednts 
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8 C E N E vi. NE 
Meawwell wits hater in hit band, Bene ay, Slicer, 


* | 1 read 
, 1 am moſt paſhonately yours, 
| g To 725 you all 2 Priſcilla. 
Very well penn'd of a young chambermaid ! 
I do conceive your meaning, ſweet Priſcilla. - 
= - You ſee I have the happy Ede on't; 
f A night for nothing, and intreated too. 
Sure... 
© Thou doſt not know how I do love thee; Let me 
Make uſe of this; rhou'lt have the like occaſion, 


Hear ſay. 
| Thou art the fawning' | fellow, . 
Hark here. | 
| . Meanwell. 


For God's ſake, be contented, firs; 

I'm fleſh and blood as well as you. Lieutenant, 
Think on your ſuburb beauties. Sweet intelligencer, 
J will by no means bar you of your lady: 


Your * 1 aſſure you, will be honourable. 
[ Exit Meazrwell 


| Slicer. 
Pox o your Hquorith lips! If that ſhe don't 
After this ſealing forty weeks deliver 

Something unto thee as thy act and deed, 
Say I can't propheſy. 
% Hearſay. 

' If don't ſerve him 
A trick he thinks not of 


Slicer. 
Did t mark how he 
Did apply himſelf to the knight all r 
T am afraid he plays the cunning factor, 
And in another's name wooes s for himſelf. 


| Hearfay 


| Hearſay. 5 

Let it go on; let it. work ſomething farther 
Tis almoſt ripe enough to cruſh : he hath not 
Crept high enough as yet, to be ſenſible , 


Of n all. | OE 
7 4 Sher. 


Now is the time, or never. 
This night, you know, he and his doxy meet 
Let me alone to give them their good-morrow. 
If that we carry things but one week longer 
Without diſcovery, farewell London then ; 
The world's our own, He ne'er deſerves to thrive 
That doth not venture for it. Wealth's then ſweet 


When bought with hazard. Fate this law hath ſet; 
The fool inherits, but the wiſe muſt get. 


A r NN. Sexnn 1. 
Credulous, Heanſay, Slicer. 


„ _ Creduloas. 
| M Y name's not Tribulation, 
*'* Nor holy Ananias : 
I awas baptiz'd in faſhion, 
Our vicar did hold biaſs. | 
„ 5 Hearſay. Ry 

What, how now, Mr. Credulous ? ſo merry? 
- Credulous. 

Come, let's be mad : by yea and nay, my ſon 
Shall have the Turkiſh monafchy; he ſhall 
Have it directly. The twelve companies 
Shall be his kickſhaws. ” 
| Hearſay. 
Baſhaws, ſir, you mean. 


T 2 1 Credulous. 
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 Credulous. : 
Well, fir, what if I do? Andrew the wen Turk! 
I would I were a a, nin 79, if that 


It ſounds not well 't not ? 
5 , . 5 5 Slicer o 
| Yes, very well. | 
Cl 


Pl make it elſe: Great Andrew Maliomee, 
Imperious Andrew Mahomet Credulous, 
Tell me which name ſounds beſt. 
Hear ſay. 
That's as you ſpeak * em. | 
Cr edulous. bh 
i Oatmealman Andrew! Andrew Oatmealman. FE.) 


Hear/ay. 
Ottoman, ſir, you mean. 


Credulous. 
Yes, Ottoman. 
Then, Mrs. Jane, Sir Thomas Bitefig* $ 8 
That may be the * if ſhe pleaſe me. 
Slicer. 
The fign o'th* half-· moon that _ at your door, 
4s not for nought. | 
. 


That's the Turk's arms, they ſay; 
The empire's deſtin'd to our houſe directly. 


Hang ſhop- books; give us * wine; hey for a noiſe d. 
of 6dlers now ! _ 


* 


Hearſay, 


3 mow I ere a pepper. corn. $0 Falflaff ſays (Firſt Part Henry. 
A. 3. 8 
a An 8 not forgotten what the inſide of a church is made of, I 
« am a pepper-corn, a brewer's horſe,” 
76 — Bey for a noiſe 
O fidlers now!) A noiſe of fidlers, is a company or concert of then; 
as in Ben 75 onſon's Epicaene, A. 3. S. 3. 
c The ſmell of the veniſon, going through the ſtreet, will invite on: 
OR noiſe of fidlers or other.“ 
„ Bartholomew Fair, A. 3. 8, 6. 
* Cry you mercy, fir ; will you buy @ fiddle to * up your *r 
Marnyon s Fine Companion, A. 4. S. 1. 
ce Ile come but with a troope of . and a noyſe of 22 and 
hs play thee backe like Orpheus, of 1 
e RAe 


2. 
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 Hearſay. 
The Great Turk loves no — 
Credulons. 

Does he not ſo? nor I. PII light 1 e : 
With my ſum-totals ; my debt-books ſhall ſoal 77 
Pyes at young Andrew's wedding cry-you-mercy, 

I would ſay, gentlemen, the Great Turk's wedding. 

My deeds ſhall be ſlic'd out in taylor's meaſures z 

They all employed in making Mrs. Mahomet 

New gowns againft the hey 4 hang dirty wealth. 
cer. 

What ſhould the Great Turk's father do with wealth ? 

CTCiredulous. | 
'Snigs, I would fain now hear ſome 6ghting news, 


Enter Caſter. 


Slicer . 
There's one will furniſh you, I warrant vou. 
Cafeer. 
Pox ! — plague! hell! death - — 
Damn'd luck ! — This 'tis! — . 
The devil take ill fortune: Never man | 
Came off ſo; quite and clean defunct, by. Heaven — 
Not a piece le t. | 


Oh edulous. 

0 | What all your ordnance loſt ? 

Cafter. 
, But one to bear, and loſe it ! All the 3 

Was ſure againſt me, 

4+ Cr aba 
'Snigs, how many fell? 
| Caſter.” 


He threw tales twelve. 


Dekker's Belman of London. G 2. 

— © to bee up more earely then a noyſe of ſhrugging falers.” 

Miſcellaneous State Papert, from 1501 to 1726, vol. 1. p. _ 2 
“ after the which they had a very notable banquet; the ok 
wiſe that was there, as well with ſtrange inflruments of muſic as other- 
* wiſe, I cannot declare.” 
- alſo the examples i in Mr, Steevens's note on 2d part Henry 4th, A, 
2. F. 4. 
17 — foal pyes] i. e. be placed 4 the bottom of them, and act as 


the foal to the th ſhoe, 
T * | | Credulous. 


— 
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|  Creduleas. | 
By'r lady, a ſhrewd many! 
5 Caſer. EG, 
- The devil, ſure, was in his hand, I think, 85 
| © Creduloas. - 
Nay, if the devil was againſt you, chen — 
5 Lafer. 5 


But one for to be hit in all the time 
And that too ſafe enough, to any one's anking ; 
T ſtood on eleven. 5 
Credulous. 
*'Slid, a mighty ſlaughter ; 
But did he ſtand upon eleven at once 
Caſter. 5 
The plague take all impertinencies. Peace! 
Credulous. 
Theſe ſoldiers are ſo cholerick, there is 
No dealing with em. Then they' ve loſt the day ? 
Caſter. | 
Twas ten to one, by Heaven, all the while. 1 
Credulous. | 
And yet all kill'd at laſt ! Hard fortune, faith ! 
What news from Bruxels; or the Magee. ? D' y' ha 
Aught of the 'Turks deſigns? 
Caſter. | 
I'll make thee news for the Coranti, dotard. 
Credulous. | 
Ay, the Coranti ; What doth that ſay * 
Caſter. 
O hell! Thou fooliſh thing, 
Keep in that tongue of thine ; or 
Saw: | 
Good now, peace ; 
He's very furious when he's mov'd. 
Hear ſay. 
This *twas, . 
You muſt be venturing without your fancy-man. 
Credulous. 2 8 
What officer 's that fancy-man, Jietenant ? ? 
_ Some great commander, ſure. 7 


Cofer 


71 
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Caler. Fe 
Pox ! let it go ; JJ 
Poll win 't again: Twas but the reliques of | 
An idle hundred. | 8855 
Cr, edulous. 
'Snigs, and well remember d. 8 
vou did receive the hundred that 1 ſent you . 
To th' race this morning by your man, my bai os 
| Cafeer. e 
Take him away, his wine / 35 mer in him now. 
Credulous. — 
Godſnigs, the farm i is mine, 'and muſt be ſo. 
i 
Debate theſe things another time, good 1 
Enter Have at-all. 
Come, come; have patience. Od's my life, away; ; 
There's Mr. Have-at-all is mad; he'll * you, 
It he but know you are a oſurer, —— 
Credulous. i 
A plot, a plot, to take away my life and farm 5 * 
Hawe-at-all. 
Fight, as I live, with any one, Lieutenant, 
Do not come near me now; nor yet thou, Caſter; 
It works, fore Mars it works's : Pl take my walk, 
And if I do find any one, by Jove [ ExitHave-at-all. 
__ Cafer. . 
What's he fox d too ? Some drunken planet reigns, 
And works upon the world ; provide *y fancy, | 
Good noble patron ; I'll win ſoberly, 
Titch till I have beggar'd all the city. [Exit Caſter. 
Heat ſay. | 
Till that you have undone yourſelf, you mean. 


* Moth, 
Moth. _ 
Ey ſave you both; for derne love ſayen ſoothly = 
Where is thylk amebly Franklin, cleped Meanwell ? 
Hear ſay. 


He 5 done abroad. | | 
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3 | Moth; 5 
1 me e whylk way he wended. 
: Slicer. _ 
He is gone o'er the fields. 5 
: 3 pn, 
To the knight's houſe. . 
Moth. © RET 
Why laugh you every dele ? 80 mote 1 gone, 
This goeth not aright; [ dread ſome « covin. [Exit Moth, 
Slicer. © 
Now will he meet with lateral: there'll be 
A combat worthy chronicle.” ef 
And ſee ou this as motion 76 will beftir him, Bun 


s ENR II. 


1 * a while Mans; Sheer and Hearſay | 
| . watching. | 


Have. ar- all. 


HAT, no man yet march. by ? Whoe' er comes next 
III give him one rap more, for making me 


stay here ſo long. 
Eurer Morb.- 


So, ſo, 3 he i is ; how ſhall 

I do to know whether he be a ntleman, 

Or yeoman, or ſerving-man ? I think, 

I'd beſt ſuppoſe him all, and beat him through | 

Every d 3 and ſo I ſhall not wrong kim. 

What | Who ho goes there? 
Mob. 


Waes heal ““, thou gentle knight. 


75 — grave 1 See note 4, to The Antiquary, p. 7: 

79 Waes heal.) A term anciently uſed in ſalutation, or rather in 
drinking. See Selden's notes on the gth Song of Drayton's Polyolbion, 
and notes on Macbeth, A. 1. S. 7. for a particular account of the origin 
ö of this * f * 


Hawve- at- all. 


can — — . 
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Have-at-all. | 
Waes heal, thou gentle knight? Sang, what art thou 7 
Speak quickly, do; Villain, now ſt thou not me * 
| Moth, ks 
Now, by my troath, I know 1 your name; 8 
Whider I ſhall call you my Lord Dan John, 
Or Dan Thomas, or Dan Robert, or Dan Albon z 1 
[ vow to God thou haſt a full faire chine. 5 
Upon my faith, art ſome officer, © 
Have-at-all. 
Have yu the pox, ey Sp ak. 


oth, 
No. | 
77 Fare e 
No! nor yet an ach i in your bones ? 


Moth. 
No. 
1 
No! Why I you are 
No gentleman; Lieutenant Slicer ſays ſo, 
This cudgel then ſerves turn. 
N _ Moth. 
You will not foyn WE 
Have-ar- all. TD 
I will not foyn » but I will beat you, fir. 
Moth. 
Why i intermete ** of what thou haſt to fins! 1 
$0 leteth me . 't ſhall be thy beſt. 
Have-at- all. 
I fancy'd you a beating; you muſt have it. 
You ſhall not ſay but I will ſhew you favour. 
Chuſe whether you will be hacked with my ſword, 
Or bruis'd by my batton. 
Moth, 
Dre not thy true 8 


55 3” fo ] too 5 note 2 on The Goblin, Pe 132. 
11 intermete] intermeddle. 
| $2 to done] to do. 


28 THE ORDINARY. 
| And paynant Morglay ' put of ſhete. Lo thus 
Eftſoons, ſir knight, I greet thee lowting low.. 


e Have. al- dt. 
Down lower yet. . 
V A 
Rueth “ on my gray haires. 
„ ᷑ z , © 7 
Yet lower. So, then thus I do beſtride thee. 
e ig 


Tubal the ſonne of Lamech did yfind 
Muſick by knocking hammers upon anviles. 
Let go thine blows, thylke art is no compleat. 

— Hawe-at-all, | 

Doſt thou make me a 3 thou rogue? a Tubal! 

| e Pe de, 

Harrow alas! Flet Englond, flet Englond. 

Dead is Edmond, | SE: 
| Hawe-at-all. 


Take that for hiſtory. 8 
O brave lieutenant, now thy dinner works! 
TE - Moth. * ©-*-- a 
I nis not Edmond Ironſide, God wot. 
| N Have- at- all. . 
More provocation yet ? I'II ſeal thy lips. | 


83 Morglay.] Morglay was the ſword of Bevis of Southampton, It 
afterwards became a cant word for a ſword in general. See Every Man 
in bis Humour, A. 3. S. 1. alſo, Every Woman in ber Humour, 16cg, 
Sigh. D. 4. OATS > ER 6 LO 

Had I been accompanied with my toledo, or morglay 

34 Rueth] pity. | 5 1 

5 Harrer, alas! Flet Englond, flet Englond. 

Dead is Edmond.] | Ry | 5 

Moth here ſeems to allude to the following circumſtance in the Engliſt 
Hiſtory:— “ But uppon the morne folowynge, both hoſtes joyned agayne, 
* and fought egerly: contynuynge whych fyghte, Edrycus eſpying Fd- 
& munde to be at advauntage of wynnyng of the feld, ſodaynly pyght 2 
© dead mannes hed upon a ſpeare head, and cryed to the hoſt of Englyſh- 
* men, fe, fle, ye Englyſhmen, and ſawe youre ſelſess lo kere is the heade of 

« Edmurde your Aynge. Fabyan's Chronicle, fo, 247. 


Moth. 


"#. 44 wo 


SS n | 
A twenty devil way! So did the Saxon * 
Upon thylke plain of Sarum, done to death 
By treachery, the lords of merry Englond _ 


Nem eſur Saxes. 


Hawe - at- all. 

Villain, doſt abuſe ne 
In unbaptized language? Do not anſwer: | 

3 3 [Moth intreats by figur. 
If that thou doſt, by Jove I'll ſtrangle thee. 
Do you make mouths, you raſcal, thus at me? 
You're at dumb ſervice now. Why, this is more 
Unſufferable than your old patch'd gibberiſh : 
This filence is abuſe. I'll ſend thee to 
The place of it, where thou ſhalt meet with Oſwald, 
Vortigern, Harold, Hengiſt, Horſa, Knute, | 
Allured, Edgar, and Cunobeline. [ Slicer, Hearſay flep in. 
Thus, thus, I ſheath my ſword. © 5 
| | - Shlier, a 

Redoubted knight, 8 
Enough: it is thy foe doth vanquiſh'd lie 
Now at thy mercy. Mercy not withſtand ; 
For he is one the trueſt knight alive, | 
Though conguer'd now he lie on lowly ground, 

| Have. at- all. | 

Thou ow'ſt thy life to my lieutenant, caitiff, . 

Breathe, and be thankful. | 5 


36 Fo did the Saxon, &c.] See vol. 11, p. 151.— Verſtigas, in his 
Reftitution of Decayed Intelligence, 1634, p. 130, gives the following ac- 
count of this tragſaftion 3: - © —— King Hingiſtus prepared them a feaſt 3 
“and after the Brittains were well whitled with wine, he fell to taunt- 
ing and girning at them; whereupon blowes enſued ; and the Brittiſh 
% nobility there preſent, being in all three hundreth, were all of them 
„ ſlaine; as William of Malmeſbury reporteth : though others make the 
“ number more, and ſay that the Saxons had each of them a szax (a 
* kind of crooked knife) cloſely in his pocket, and that at the watch- 
„word, NeM cowR SEAXES, Which is, TAKE YOUR 8ESAXES, they 
„ ſuddainely, and at unwares, flew the Brittaines,” | 


Moth. 
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Go pers ana, 8 
Iecbe *r not hide yeſt®®, PL Gr 
Mangre *® thine head; algate 9 I ſuffer none. 
4 am "thine lefe, We deere, mine Potluck k Joan, 


ENA HI. 


Aude F Priſcilla. 


| Andrew. | 

AIREST of things—tralucent . me 

F If I do know wage s next. | 

P riſeillas | 

This meant to me? _ 

Andrew. 

Faireſt of things—tralucent creature—rather 

Obſcured deity——"'Tis gone again. 

Lady, will you eat a piece of gingerbread ? 

Priſcilla. 


You might have better manners „than to ſcoff 
One of my breeding. | 


' Andrew, 

Fark! Indeed I love you. 

| 5 | P riſcilla, 
| * | 5 . n 

1 
I vow, I burn i in love, as doth a penny faggot. 

| | Priſcilla. 

Hey ho! 

Andre eau. 


And I ſhall 


37 roche not] care not. 5 
28 yeft] gift. 
BY maugre] in ſpite * 
90 algare] —— 


Blaze 
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Blaze out ir-jeverence, if ye do not quench me. 
| Priſcilla, * 


Andrew. 
Though I ſay't that ſhould not ſay't, 


am affected towards you 9 
Priſci 
Now, who'd have thought it ? 
Andrew, 


There's a thin ng each night 
Comes to my bed's head, and cries Matrimony, | 


Matrimony, Andrew. 


Indeed now S 


P riſcilla, 
God forbid. 8 
| | Audrecu. 
It is | | 
Some ſpirit chat would j join us. 
1 P F i/cilla, 
Good , 5 
| en Andrew. 
Then do I ſhake all over. 
Priſcilla. 
Doth it ſo ? 
5 | 5 Andrew. 
Then ſhake again. , 
e Priſcilla. | 
I pray you now. SE 
4 . : | . Andrews. | 


Then cry, 


Faireſt of things tralucent creature — rather 


Obſcured deity, ſweet Mrs. Jane, 


4 en I come. 
Priſcilla. 


Sweet kr, you are deceiv'd ; 
Im but her woman. Here ſhe comes bertel. 


Enter Mrs. Fane. 


Hadrew. 
Now, as my father ſaith, I would I were 


* 


* — 
j 9 * 
4 8 


* | A cucumber 


5 — * 194 ; 
We 25 1 ; 
. F p 7 * 
* Fy, * 
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s 


A encamber, if I know what to do. 3 
ane. 


7. 
9275 Why, Kow now, Prif, 7 Who? s that that uſeth y you 
£ So lovingly ? | 


| 9 
Faireſt of ming tis one | 
Tralucent — DN that it is, 
One 
Prifeilla. 
That would willingly run out of doors, 
If that he had but law enough. 
2 | Anar e. 
1 * — 
Jane. 
Nay, be n't afraid; here's none mall do you harm. 
Andrew. 


*Tis one that brought his pigs to the wrong market. 
Lou keep your woman here ſo fine, that I | 
Had like t have made a proper buſineſs on't, 
Before I was aware. If any thing 
Do prove amiſs, indeed law, you ſhall be , 
The father on't. But know, tralucent creature, 
I am come off entire, and now am yours 2 
Whole. Andrew — your ſervant's Krb. 
ane. | 
Methinks you contradi@ yourſelf. How can you 
2 _- wholly mine, and yet my ſervant's ſervant ? 
Andrew. 
I do but compliment! in that (I ſee 
Downright 's the beſt way here); if thou can'ſt love, 
4 can love too. Law thee there, now! I'm rich. 
| Jane. | 
I uſe not to Wok after riches; tis 
The perſon that I aim at. 


| Andrew. 
That is me : 
I'm proper, handſome, on, © pms I'm rich, 
ane 


I muſt have one that can direct and guide me: 
A guardian, rather than a huſband ; for 


e 0 9 " * 0 a 1 
2 "Ou v2 * 1 n . * 7 7 
by 5 . bo 2 * 5 
FR 2 1 * 5 b a 
* * * 6 
, Fe? 4 


Im fooliſh yet. „„ 
| | Andreau. 

Now, ſee the luck on't, lad 

So am I too, Ffaitn. 


His care mult farſt reform. 1 
| un. 
Do not doubt that: 
I have a head for reformation” _. 
This noddle here ſhall do it. I am rich. 

2 — + Ns © | 

Riches create no love : I fear you mean 
To take me for formality-only, _ TE 
As ſome ſtay d piece of houſhold- ſtuff, perhaps, 
Fit to be ſeen *mong other ornaments ; 
Or at the beſt, I ſhall be counted but 
A name of dignity ; not entertain d 
For love, but ſtate: one of your train; a thing 
Took to wipe off ſuſpicion from ſome fairer, 
To whom you have vow'd homage. 

| Andrew. 

Do not think 2 
I've any plots or projects in my head. 
Iwill do any thing for thee, that thou 
Canſt name, or think on. 

| Priſcilla. 

Pray you try him, miſtreſs: 

By my virginity, I think he'll flinch... 
| Andrew. 

By my virginity, (which is as good 
As yours, I'm ſute); by my virginity, 
If that we men have any ſuch thing, (as 
We men have ſuch a thing) I do believe, 
I will not flinch. Alas! You don't know Andr 

e 2 5 

Can you obtain but ſo much reſpite from 
Vour other ſovereign's ſervice, as to keep 
Your eye from gazing on her for a while? 
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ROS OY Fane. = : , e 
And whoe'er hath me, | > {ods of 
Will find me to be one of thoſe things, which -- - - 


ew. 


1 


- 
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And ew. 
. If I do look on any woman ; tray, 
If I do caſt a ſheep's eye upon an 
But your ſweet ſelf, may I loſe _ of mine 1 
Marry, III keep the other- 5 
ane. 
I know not how I may believe you; you'll 
®Swear you ne'er caſt a glance on any, when 
Your eye hath baited at each face you met. 
Andrew. EY 
Blind me, now. Being you miſtruſt, I will 
Be blinded with this handkerchief: you lf 
See that I love you now. So, let me have 
But any reaſonable thing to lead me home, 
I do not care though *t A e a dog, ſo that 
He knows the way, or hath the wit t' enquire it. 


Jane 
That care, ſir, ſhall be mine. 22 Jane and Prifell | 


Andrew. 
I doubt not, but 
I ſhall bein the Chronicle for this ; 
Or in a ballad elſe. This handkerchief EN 
Shall be _ up i' th* pariſh-church, inſtead 
Of a great filken flag to fan my grave, 1 
With my arms in 't; pourtray'd in good blue thread, 
With this word underneath: This, this was he 
That ſont his eyes, becauſe he awould not . 


Ie 


Hold, who comes there? 5 F 
: Emer Meanwell, 5 = 
|  Meanwell. | . | Y 
One, fir, to lead you home. | | 
Andrea. 


Who? Tutor Meanwell ? 
| [Shape counterfeits Mrs 2 s voirt. 

| Shape. 8 Fe 

f Yes, I do commit you | 

1 Unto your truſty friend; if you perform - 

'# This vow, we may 


Hndrew. 5 
Pl ſay your ſentence out; | be 
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Be man and wiſe.. * . 


If you'll do ſomething * 
hat PU ropale, | 
2 : F po 55 55 | 


Pray make your own conditions. e en 


Shape. | 
You'll promiſe me 1 184 be jealous of me ? 
Do what you will, I'll truſt 3 > 


- Shape. Sy 
Never hire any to tempt me? = Wn 
Andrew, | 


By this light (I would fay - 
By this darkneſs) I never will. 


* 
Nor mark 


Aud ew. 
No. 


Shape. 
Nor ſaſpedt my . m_ 
My nods, my winks 2 

Andrew, 
No, no, a 8 
Nor yet keep count 228 | 
From any gallant's viſit ? 
+ NEW 


PI ne'er reckon : 

You ſhall do what you will. 
_ Shape. 

You'll never ſet 
Great cheſts and forms againſt my chamber door, 
Nor E my ſmock unto your ſhirt a-nights, 
for fear I ſhould lip from you ere you wake? 
ndrew. 


As I do hope for day, I will not. 
4 | - Shape. © 
Give me 


bs | ps | T1. EF: | Some | 


l UN u 


RUN ſmall pledge from, you ta aſſure your lore ; 
Tf that you yet prove falſe; I may have ſomethin · 
To witneſs your inconſtancy. PII take 
This little ruby; this ſmall bloſhing ſtone 
From your fair finger. | | 
| Hor, 


Take it, ſweet. There Is 
A diamond in wy band-ftritig, if TY EY 
A mind to that, 7 pray 1 iſe of 't too. 
F \ 4 5. e. 4 Wy 
In troth, a ſtone of luſtre. " aſſure you, 
Tt darts a pretty light, a park * 
It ſeems an eye upon your ben | 


| Andrew. | 
Nay, take it; 
For 4 s ſake take it then: leave nothing that 
Looks like an eye about me. 


Shape. 
My good Andrew, 5 
*Cauſe of thy reſolution, I'll perform 
This office for thee. Take my word for't, this 
Shall ne'er betray thee. [Exit Shape 
Andrew. 4 
Farewel, honeſt Jany; 
F cannot ſee to thank hed: my ſweet Jany. 
Tutor, your hand, good TY kor; lead me wiſely. 
3 
Take comfort, man; I have good news for thee : 
Thane eyes ſhall be thirie Gn before next mornin 15 
| xeunt, 


91 ng veg t ſpark] a lively ſpark. 
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SCENE Iv. 
5 Shape, Chirurgeon, Merter. 


E's a good friend of mine, and I preſume | 

Upon your ſecrecy. | © 

= ” birurgeon, 
0 fir the deed Er | 

By which it came was not more cloſe. D' y' think 

[ would undo myſelf by twitting ? 'Twere | 

To bring the gallants all about mine ears, 

And make me mine own E I'm faithful 

And ſecret, though a barber. 8 

Shape. 


—— 


Nay; but hear me; 
He's very modeſt. Twas his firſt attempt 
Procur'd him this infirmity, He will 
Be baſhful, I am ſure, and won't be known 
Of any ſuch thing at the firſt. You muſt 


Be ſure to put him to't. | 
| Chirargeon. 

Let me alone | 
He knows not yet the world, I do perceive. 
It is as common now with gentlemen, 

As 'tis to follow faſhion : only here | 
Lieth the difference, that they keep in this 
Alittle longer. I ſhall have ſo much, 

Upon your word, fir? . 
Shape. 


If you do perform | 
The cure by that time (twenty pieces, fir.) 
You are content? 
; Mercer. 
Ves, ſir. 1 
: | | Chirurgeon. <p 
FR | a [Exit Shape. 


It ſhall be done 
Ws: According 


Is a good friend of yours. 
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According to your own preſcription, | 
Sit down, I pray you fir: this gentleman 


Mercer. 
Indeed he is a very honeſt man, , 
As any one can wiſh to deal with, verily, 
| Chirurgeon. 
Believe t, he loves- you very well. 
Mercer. 
I am moſt ready 


To do him any ſervice, truly. Py ray you, 


Good brother, don't delay me, I'm in haſte, 
Chirurgeon. 
Indeed, and truly, verily, 'good brother, 


How could theſe milk-ſop words e er get him company 


That could procure the pox? Where do you feel 
Your grief moſt trouble you? 
Mercer. | 
I'm very well; what mean you, brother ? 
Chirurgeon. 
Nay, be not ſo modeſt; 
"Tis no ſuch heinous fault, as that you ſhould 
Seek thus to hide it: meer ill fortune only ——— 
Mercer. 
_ Surely you do forget yourſelf. 
gs. 
Come, come, 
He told me you'd be ſhamefac'd : you wu be 
Wary herea ter. 
Mercer. 
L do perceive | 
He is a little mad indeed: the gentleman 
Told me ſo much juſt as I came along.) 
Yes, yes, I'll be wary; Þ ll take heed : 
Come, pray y* diſpatch me. | 
Chirurgeon. 
So, I like you now. 
It 1s the cuſtom of moſt gentlemen, 
Not to confeſs, until they feel their bones 
Begin t' admoniſh em. 


S Morcer. 
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| Mercer, | 
You are i the right. | 
Good friend, make haſte ; I've very urgent buſineſs, 
 Chirurgeon, 
Not raſhly neither; is your griſtle ſound? 
Methinks tis very firm as yet to the touch. 
You fear no danger there, as yet, ſir, do you ? 
Mercer. 
No, TI aſſure you. (He muſt have his humour : : 
ſee he is not to be croſs'd, ) | a 
 Chirurgeon. | eh 
When did you | 
Feel the firſt grudging on't ? *Tis not broke out 
In any place? | To 
Heine 
No, no: I pray y' diſpatch me. 
Chirurgeon, 


_ Theſe chings deſire deliberation ; 
Care is requir'd, 
Mercer. 


Good brother, go t' your cheſt, 
Cbirurgeon. 
How can I know what med'cines to apply, 
If that you tell me not where lies your grief ? 
Mercer. 
Nay, good now, let me go. 
1 8 Chirurgeon. 
_ TI muſt not, fir ; 3 
Nor will not, truly. Truſt me, you will wiſh 
You had confeſs'd, and ſuffer'd me in time, 
When you ſhall come to dry-burnt racks of mutton, . 
The {yringe, and the tub“. 
; | Mercer. 
So, now enough; | 
Pray fetch me what you promis'd. 


9S b tb. J. So in Timon of Athens, A. 4. 7, 3. 
the tub faſt and the diet.“ 


See a note on chat hs laft edit. of Shakſpeare, vol, 8, p- 409. 8. | 
WY =} .  Chirurgeon. 
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| _ Chirkrgeon. 


Are you wild, ery 
or mad? Ido proteſt, I ne*er did meet 
A gentleman of ſuch perverſeneſs yet. 
I find you juſt as 1 was told I ſhould. 
loſe the taking, by ras king 

I oſe the taking, by my wear, of ta 

As much, whiles War 1 am receiving this. 
Chirurgeon. 

I will not hinder you, if that you do 

Prefer your gain before your health. 


Mer cer. 
Well then, 
J pray you tell it out; we tradeſmen are not 
| Maſters of our own time. | 
Chirurgeon. 
What would you have ? 
Mercer. 
What would I have? as if you did not know! 
Come, come, leave jeſting now at laſt, good brother. 


Chirurgeon. 
Jam in earneſt, fir; 


Why, I would have 

My money, fir ; the twenty pieces that 

The gentleman did give you order now 

To pay me, for the velvet that he — 

This morning of me. 

Chirurgean. 
O! the . | 
Mercer. 

Von ſhould not make a laughing-ſtock, good brother, 
Of one that wrongs you not ; I do profeſs 
I won't be fubb'd, enſure yourſelf. 

5 Chirurgeon. 


Mercer. 


The gentleman |! 3 
Oh! oh! the gentleman ! Is this the cure 
J ſhould perform? Truly, I dare not venture 


Upon ſuch deſperate maladies. 


THE ORDINARY. 98 


=; A 
You are but merrily 92 | 
© Chirgrgeen, 
Indeed, they are peas * | 
Too high for my ſmall quality. Verily 
Perhaps, good brother, you might periſh under 25 
Mine hands truly. I do profel „Lam not 5 6 
Any of your bold mountebanks in this. 
Mercer. = 


* 


You're ſtill diſpos d 
Ol Chirurgeou. | 
To laugh at you, good brother. Di ; 
Gull'd, by my ſwear, by my ſwear, gull'd ; he told me 
You had a ſmall infirmity upon you.. 
A grief of youth, or two; and 5 mould 
Have twenty pieces for the cure. He aſk'd you 
If that you were content, you anſwered, yes. 
I was in hope I had gain'd a patient more; 
Your beſt way is to make haſte after him, 
| , 
Now could I beat myſelf for a wiſe fool | 
That I was, thus to truſt him. [ Exit. 
„CFirurgeon. 1 | 
B'w'y*, Brother. | | 5 
Fore God a good one. O! the gentleman! [Ex. laughing. 


SCENE v. 


Rimewell, Bag Shot, Catchmey, Sir Chriſtopher; a ſong at a 
window, congratulating (as they think) Mr. Meanavell's 
marriage. oo ED | {I | 

1. Hile early light ſprings from the ties, 
| A fairer from your Grit doth riſe ; 
A brighter day doth thence appear, 

And make a ſecond morning there : 


WS ä 
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Her Buſs doth ſhed 
All oer the bed, | 
| Clean ſamefac'd beams 
That ſpread in fireams,, _—- 
And purple round the modef? Wn - 


2. 7 will mt tell what foricks and cries, 
What angry piſbes, and what fies, 
What pretty oaths then newly born, 
The liftning taper heard there ſworn : 

Whiles froward ſhe | 
| Moft pevvifpl > 
Did yielding fegbt, | 55 
To het ver night, | 
MI bat 4 have pr offer d you ere morn. 


>= 


4. Fair, we know, maids do refuſe 
To grant what they do come to loſe. 
Intend a conqueſt, you that wed ; 
They would be chaſtly raviſbed; 

Not any kijs 
From Mrs. Pris, 
JF that you do 
Perſuade and woo : 
Know, pleaſure s by extorting fed. 


4. O may her arms wax black and blue 
Only by hard encircling you: 
May ſhe round about you twine 
Like the eaſy twiſting vine; 
And whiles you ſip 
From her full lip, 
| Pleaſures as new 
As morning dew, 
Let wp /o oft Hes. your hearts combi ne. 


Singer. 


God give you joy, Mr. Meanwell ! God give your wor 


ſhip good-morrow ! 
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. | Rimewell.. | 
„let's be going. 02 0 
a Chriftopher.. 
Hold, a blow Dll have, 2 
One jerk at th* times, wrap'd in a benediction 
O th' ſpouſe's teeming, and 1˙1¹ g0 with you. 


4 $ON 6G. 


N O W thou our future brother, 
That Halt make this ſpouſe a mother, 
Spring up, and Dod's bling ont 
Shew thy little forrel pate, 
And prove regenerate 
Before thou be brought to the font. 


May the pariſh ſurplice be 
Cut in pieces quite for thee, 
Do avrap thy ſoft body about; 
Sp *tavill better ſervice dos. 
Reformed thus inlo 


The ſtate of an orthodox clout. 


When thou fhalt leave the cradle, 
And ſhalt begin to waddle, *© 
And trudge in thy little apron : 
May'ft thou conceive a grace . 
. Of half an hour's ſpace, . 
And rejoice in thy Friday capon. 


For an error that's the flock's, | = 
Name Mr. Paul, but urge St. Knox 9%; 
And at every reform'd dinner, | 


* — Dod's Bleſſing on't.] Jobn Dod, a learned and pions divine 
born in Cheſhire, educaied at Jeſus College, Cambridge, and afterwards 
ſacceſſively miniſter of Hanwell, Oxfordthire, Fenny Drayton, Leiceſ- 
terſhire, Canons Aſhby and Fauſley in Northamptonſhire, tho' for a 
time ſilenced in each of them. He is commonly called, The Decalos iſt, 
having with Robert Cleaver, another Puritan, written An Expoſition on 
the Ten Commandments. He died at Fauſley in 1645, aged about 90 years. 
4 — e. 3 This was John Knox, the celebrated retormer 
in Scotland, See his character, Robertſon's Hiſtory of Scotland, vol. 1, 


P. J 30. 
ä Let 


ee 
Let cheeſe come in,, and preaching, 


And by that third courſe teaching, 
Confirm an unſatisfy'd finer. 


, T hence grow up to hate a ring, 
| And defy an offering ; 
And learn to fing what others ſay. 
Let Chriſt-tide be thy faſt, 
And Lent thy good repaſt : 
And regard not an holy-day. 


Enter C onflable and Mia. 


| Conftable, | | 
1 hold « on them ; lay hold on them, I "OA : 
Pit hamper them. 
| Catchmey. 
Hell take your headlong zeal ; 
You muſt be jerking at the times , forſooth. 
J am afraid the times will *ſcape, and we, 
The men of them, ſhall ſuffer now the . 
Conſtable. 


„ 
Twas godlineſs verily: 

It was a hymn I warble t. 
Conſtable. 


Let none eſcape. 


Thou doſt lye, 
It was no hymn, it was a ſong. Is this 
Your filthy rendezvous ? you ſhall be taught 


Another tune. 
Chriſtopber. 

1 do beſeech you ſne . 
Merciful cruelty, and as *twere a kind 
Of 88 hardheartedneſs. I'm ſtrong. 

| | [They bring in Andrew and Priſcili. 
Conſtable. 

I'm tak? you told me ſo, I will provide 

Your ward accordingly. Drag 'em out boik. 
ndrew. 

| Let me but ſend to th' ordinary. 


7 LE -G 2 


e 


4, Swpci 
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Cina. 
vou ſhall not; 1 


The ord'nary hath ſent to you: No bail, 

Iwill take none. I'll ſuffer no ſach ſneaks 

As you, to offend this way. It doth belong 

T' your betters, fir. | 55 
| | Andrew. 


Here's a ſufficient man 5 a 8 
do aſſure you; take my word for that. 

| Con able. : 

This ſtaff was made to knock down fin. I II. look 

There ſhall be no advowtry 95 in my ward 

But what is honeſt. I'll ſee juſtice done . 
As long as I'm in office. Come along. [Exeunt, 


ACT % 


Sir Thomas Bitefig as fick, Fane. 


„ ( 

OW that I have made even, girl, with Heav'n, 

Though I am paſt the worſt, and I perceive 

My dinner only griev'd me, yet *cauſe life's 

Frail and uncertain, let me counſel thee, 

'Tis good to be beforehand ſtill. Firſt then, 

I charge thee lend no money; next, ferve God; 

If ever thou haſt children, teach them thrift ; 

They'll learn religion faſt enough themſelves. | 

Nay, do not weep, but hearken. When Heay'n ſhalt 

Pleaſe to call in this weary ſoul of mine, 

Be n't idle in expence about my burial : 

Buy me a ſhroud, any old ſheet will ſerve 

To clothe corruption ; I can rot without 

95 — advowiry] adultery, 
OE 5 Fine 


' 


Fine linen; tis but to enrich the grave, 
And adorn ftench, no reverence to the dead, 
To make them crumble more luxuriouſly, 
One torch will be ſufficient to dire 
The footſteps of my bearers. If there be 
Any fo kind as to accompany | 
My body to the earth, let them not want 
For entertainment; pr'ythee ſee they have 
A ſprig of roſemary, dip'd in common water, 
To fmell to as they walk along the ſtreets. 
Eatings and drinkings are no obſequies. 
Raiſe no oppreſſing pile to load my aſhes; 
But if thou'lt needs b' at charges of a tomb, 
Five or fix foot of common ſtone, engrav'd 
| With a good hopeful word, or elſe a couple 
Of capital letters filled up with pitch, 
Such as I fet upon my ſheep, will ſerve; 
State is not meet for thoſe that dwell in duſt. 
Mourn as thou pleaſeſt for me, plainneſs ſhews 
True grief: I give thee leave to do it for 
Two or three years, if that thou ſhalt think fit: 
*'T will fave expence in clothes. And ſo now be 
My blefliing on thee, and 72 means hereafter. 
5 : ane. 
T hope Heav'n will not deal fo rigidly 
With me, as to preferve me to th' unwelcome 
Performance of theſe ſad injunctions. 


To them Meanwell. | 
. Meanavell. 
GOD health unto you, fir. 
A | Sir Thomas, 
I have the more, 


| By reaſon of the care you took in ſending 
A confeſſor unto m. 


Manuel, 


| Meanwell, | 
1! « af!!! ue hog | 
Sure there is ſome deſign, ſome trick or other 


Put on you by thoſe men, who never ſleep ' 
Unleſs they've cheated on that day. | 


I hope — | . 1 4 
You do mean your partners, my good friends ? q * 
Meancwell. 1 


They ne'er deſerve the name of friends, they do 
Covet, not love. If any came from them, _ 
Tt was ſome vulture in a holy habit, 2 
| Who did intend your carcaſe, not your ſafety; — 
Indeed I know not of 't, I've all this while | 
Appear'd another to you than I am. {Di/clo/eth himfelf. 
Perhaps you know me now. I'm he, whom you 
Pleas'd to forbid your houſe, whom Mr. Credulous 
Takes leave to ſtyle loſt man, and vagabond. 
. Sir Thomas. 55 
That I forbad you my houſe, was only 
In care to my daughter, not in hate to you. 
| | | Meanaveil. | 
That I frequented it without your leave, 
Was both in love to you, and to your daughter ; 
That I have all this while liv'd thus diſguis'd, 
Was only to avert the ſnare from you, 
Not to entrap you ; that you might not be 
Blinded by thoſe, who, like to venomous beaſts, 
Have only fight to poiſon ; that you might not 
Ruin your daughter in a compliment. Ne 
_ | Sir Thomas. 
This may be your plot, and this diſcovery 
Feign'd only to ſecure your own deſigns : 
For't cannot fink into me, that they durſt 
Make mirth of my repentance, and abuſe 
My laſt devotion with a ſcene of laughter. 
| | Meanavell. | 
They dare beyond your thought. When parted this 
Your confeſſor ? Ea . 
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Sir Thomas. 


You could not chuſe but meet him, 
He is ſcarce yet at home. A | 
If that you dare , 5 85 5 
But venture with me home, P11 almoſt promiſe 
Pll make it plain they've put a trick upon you. 
| | Sir Thomas:. | 
Though every ſtep were ſo much toward my grave, 
Pd tread them o'er with comfort, that I might 
Diſcover this religious villainy. I Een. 


SCENE III. 
Hear ſay, | Slicer, and Shape in his Confeffor's habit. - 


Hearſay. | 
OME, my good vulture, ſpeak ; what prey ? what 
mirth ? | e 
„ . 
What income, my dear holineſs ? what ſport ? 
8 ö 5 
Give me the chair; imagine me the Knight 
(When I fit down,) and (when I ſtand) the Confeſſor. 
[4s he is thus acting, Meanwell and Sir Thomas di. 
cover themſelves above.] | 
Thus I come in peace to thy ſoul, good ſon, 
(Tis you muſt give it, father; I am ill, 
I'm very ill; fit only now for heav'n. 
My ſoul would fain be flying, were't not for 
A ſin or two that clogs her.) But for a ſin 
Or two that clogs her? Take heed ; don't, fo near 
Your laſt deliverance, play the ſophiſter 
With Heav'n. A fin or two! why, I've heard ſay 
You're wont to ſkrew your wretched tenants up 
To th' utmoſt farthing, and then ſtand upon 1 
. 5 e 
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The third rent-capon. Then he anſwers me 
jn the ſmall doleful tune of a country wench 
Fxamin'd by th' official, for the miſchance 
Of a great belly caught at a Whitſon- ale 95; 
(l could not help it.) Then it is your cuſtom, 
When you invite, to think your meat laid out, 
You write your beef diſburs'd, are wont to call 
For the return of 't juſt as for a debt 3 
(True.) That two chimneys ne'er yet ſmok'd at once 
In all your buildings: (All moſt true.) That you 
Are wont to keep an untouch'd capon, till! 
Corruption makes it able to walk out, 
And viſit the barn-door again. I could 
| Say much more, but I had rather have you 
Come ſo much nearer pardon, as t' accuſe 
Yourſelf, by your own mouth. | 
. | Ware 
How grave the e was | 
| . a : 
(I'll do't as ſtrictly as mine enemy.) 
Sir Thomas. 
I cannot hold; I'Il break in as I am, 
And take my vengeance whilſt my fury's hot. 
| eamwell, 
Repreſs it, fir, a while; h' hath but begun. 
4 Shape. . 
Then thus he drawls it out, (I do confeſs 
I've been addicted to frugality.) . 
don, do not mince; pray call it covetouſneſs. 
{Imprimis, It hath ever been my cuſtom 
To ride beyond an inn, to ſave my horſe- meat. 
len, When once I had done ſo, and found 
No entertainment, I beguil'd the children , 
Of their parch d peas ; my man being left to that 
We make the emblem of mortality :) 25 
What? Graſs, you mean? (Or ſweet hay, which you pleaſe,} 
Hiearſay. | 
Methinks this is truly coming to a reckoning. 


» F#titfen-al:,] Ses note 42 to The Antizuary, p. 97. 


e 
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- He doth account for 8 ſins/ with Trem ſo. 


Shape. © |; 

7 Hem I've 8 bought a Cheapſide cuſtard, 
And fo refreſh'd my ſoul under my cloak, 
As I did walk the ſtreets.) Cloakin of fins, 
Although they be but eating fins, Ido 

Pronounce moſt dangerous. (I find this ſo, 
. Pd almoſt loſt mine eyes by*t, being Juftled. ) 


Slicer. 


© thou rich ou of roguery ! 
Shape. 


ee | 
I once ſung Pſalms with ſervants where I lodg'd, 
And took part with 'em in their lovely reliques ; 
Truly my ſoul did luſt, they were temptations.) 
What! ſing that you might eat? It is the fin 
O' th' brethren, ſon ; but that their reliques are 


Whole widows houſes, | 
Hearſay. 


© thou preaching devil ! 
Shape, 

Item, I entered into a chandler's ſhop, 
And eat my bread in ſecret, whilſt my man 
Fed on the wholeſome ſteam of candle-ſuet. 
Item, which grieves me moſt, I did make bold 
With the black-puddings of my needy taylor : 
Satan was ſtrong ; they did provoke me much.) 

Sir Thomas. : 

Wretch that I was, to truſt my boſom to 
One fo exactly bad, that if the book 
Of all men's lives lay open to his view, 
Would meet no ſin unpractis'd by himſelf. 


I will ruſh 1 in. 
| Meanwell. 


Good ſir, keep cloſe a while. 
4 Shape, 
I ſee no tears, no penitential tears. 
(Alas! I cannot weep, mine eyes are pumice : 


But alms I hope may yet redeem.) Alms given 


In a large manner, ſon, (uu t fifty pounds 


Wipe 


9 . W 
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be off my ſcore ?) If doubled 't may do ſomething. 
ar be Ard no cheaper Take this, then, | 5 
And pray for me.) With that I thus diſmiſs'd him: 
Bleſs'd ſon, for now I dare pronounce thee bleſs'd, 
Being thou'ſt pour'd thus out thy ſoul—— The wolf! 
The wolf! *Sfoot, peace, we're in the nooſe ; | 
We are betray'd.;. yon's Meanwell and the knight 

ruly he is as a man as any rs | 
[ — yet confeſs'd——don't look that way 
A very honeſt charitable man, e „ 
Full of ſincerity and true devotion. 1 
| Sir Thomas. 


Patience itſelf would now turn furious. 5 1 4 
Let's for ſome officers. 3 Sir Thomas and Mearwell, | 
| $i ape. 1 2 

Diſcover'd all ! | | 
W Religion is unlucky to me. Do: | 
| Hear ſay. 1 N 
Man, 7 | 


Perfdious man ! there is no truſt in thee ! 
| Sheer, 

I never lik'd this Meanwell ; I did always 
See treachery writ in's forehead, I well hop'd 
H ad been in priſon with his wench | 

: | Shape. | | 

Leave railing. | 
Along with me. There is left one way more; 
The cat may yet perhaps light on all four, [Exeunt. 


| SCENE IV. 
dir Thomas Bitefig, Meanwell, Conſtable, Watchmen. 


| FSi Thomas. 3 
HAT, gone! Upon my life, they did miſtruſt. 
a I” = 
They are ſo beaten, that they ſmell an officer, 

OL, X. X | | 


As 
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| As crows do powder. 


| Watchman, call you forth 
The miftreſs of the houſe, B for TBxi + Of 
They have their lurkin g-hole near hand, moſt certain. 


877 Thomas. 


Enter Moth and Potluck, as man and wife. 
Moth. 5 


| Denzzcis vobis gaudium magnum, 
Robertus de Tinea electus eſt in ſedem beſpitalem, 


Et afſumit fibi nomen Galfrids. 


Joy comes to our houſe : I Robert Moth am 
Cheſen into thylk hoſpital ſeat, 
Thylk baſon of Joan Potluck, vintner's widow, 


And do tranſmue 97 my name to Geffery. 


New foyſons 95 byn Fe with new titles. 
Come, buſs. 
Potluck. 


Fie! Mr. Geffery, I ſwear, 
You make m' aſham'd fore all this company, 
Sir Thomas. © 


"00; if you be the maſter of this bouſe, 
You've — here a company of N villains, 


Which we are come t' apprehend, 


Potluck. 
Pray y' look, | 
Search every corner : here's no cheats. I'm ſure 
The houſe was clear before your worſhip enter d. 
2 
Make faſt the doors, for fear they do eſcape. 
Let's in, and ferret out theſe cheating rake-hells. 
[fs the watchmen go in and out about the rum, 
- Hear ſay, Slicer, and Shape, mingle themelut 
with em, being accounted watchmen ; and ji 
paſs without di Nun. ] 


97 tranſi oſmue 


. 9® foyſons] e. is "Pw abundance. 


Zum 


1 * 


* 
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Enter-1/t Watchman and Hearſay. 


e 1 Watchman. 
is very certain, they are not in the houſe, 
15 Sir Thomas, 
They had no time to get away. 
Why then, N : 
It may be, being they are ſuch cunning fellows, 
They have the trick of going inviſible, = 


| Enter 2d W. atchman and Slicer, 


- 2d Watchman. | 
There's no place left unſearch'd, but pots and mouſe- 
holes. „„ - © 

1 | Slicer. | 
They're either gone or in the houſe, that's certain, 
5 24 Watchman. | | 
That cannot be; the doors were ſhut, I'm ſure, 
And ſo they could not get out: the rooms then are 
All ſearch'd, and fo they cannot be within, 
"4: | | 
ll lay my neck to a farthing then, they're vaniſh'd, 
Sunk like the Queen; they'll riſe at Queenhive, 
ſure 99 | | | 


99 Sunk like the Queen; they'll riſe at Queenhive, ſure !] The ſtory 
here alluded to, is iN an old 3 yo 137 famous Chropicls 
© of King Edward the Firſt, ſirnamed Edward Longſhankes, with his Re- 
«© turne from the Holy Land. Alſo, the Life of Llevellin, rebell in 
«& Wales. Laſtly, the ſinking of Queene Elinor, who ſunck at Charing. 
* Croſſe, and roſe againe at Potters bitb, now named Queen: bith. By 
George Peele. 4to, 1593, 1599. See alſo a ballad on the ſame ſubſect, 

ia Evans's Edition of Od Ballads, vol. 1, p. 237. | | 
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„ rad en 


i Enter Conflable, and other Watchmen, and Shape among. 
'em, e in Credulous m_ _ | 


| Shape. 
Moſt certain, theſe are two of them : for this 


Old knave, I'll take my oath that he is one. 
Conſtable. 
| Confeſs , confeſs : where are your other comrades d | 
| Credulous. | 5 
J am as honeſt as the ſkin that 1s 


Between thy brows. | 
| Conftable. 


What ſkin between my brows ? 
What ſkin , thou knave? I am a Chriſtian 
And what 1 is more, a conſtable ! What kin? . 


Sir Thomas. 
You are miſtaken, friends. 
| C onflable. 
I cry you mercy, 
Shape. 


The conſtable may call you any thing 


In the King's name, upon ſuſpicion. 
Sir Thomas. 


We're cheated, friends; theſe men o' th* ordinary 
- Have gull'd us all this while, and now are gone. 
| Caſter. 
T am undone Ne er let fe live, if that 
I did not think they would gull me. I perceive 
Fancy doth much: ſee. how tis come to paſs ! 
Credulous. 
Where is my ſon ? God bleſs him! Where is ee? 
Pray God they have not taken him along: 
He hath a perilous wit to be a cheat; 


He'd quickly come to be his Majeſty's taker, 
Conſtable. 


I took one Andrew Credulous this morning 
In diſhoneſt adultery with a trull ; | | 
And if he be your ſon, he is in priſon, 5 | 
5 N 85 | 1 = Credulaut 


5 Credulout. N 
Their villainy, o' my life! Now, as I am 
A freeman, and a grocer, L had rater 
Have found forty pounds, I pray go fetch him. 
1 0 ; 4 [ Exit Officer, 
Sir Thomas, 


I'm ſorry that your ſon takes theſe lewd courſes ; 
He is not fit to make. a huſband of. | 5 
Credulous. | 
Do not condemn before you hear. I'll warrant, 
Though he be guilty, yet he's innocent. 


nter Have-at-all. 


„„ 

Hent *** him, for dern love hent him; I done drad 
His viſage foul, yfrounct t with glowing eyn. 

| 5 Have- at- all. | 

I come t* excuſe my ruder uſage of you; 
I was in drink when that I did it: was 
The plot of thoſe baſe knaves, I hear, are gone, 
To teach me valour by the ſtrength of wine; 
Naming that conrage which was only fury, 
It was not wilfully. = 


0 85 Moth. 

I do not reche . : 1 8 
One bean for all. This buſs is a blive guerdon ». 
Hence carliſhneſſe yferre. Tis a ſooth ſaw, 

Had I but venged all mine herme, | 
Mine cloak had not been furred half ſo werm , 


Enter Officers, with Andrew, Priſcilla, and the four 
that were taken at the window, ſinging. 


| . Credulous. © | _ 
Now, fir, you ſhall hear all. Come, Andrew, tell me 
Ho cam'ſt thou hither ? | OE 


10 ent bis] take hold of him, T. 
19! yfroun?] wrinkled. | | , : 
02 blive guerdon] quick reward. R 1 N 

| X 3 5 Hadrew. 
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Truly, Mr. Me 
Told me, that I ſhould meet with Mrs, Jane; 
And there I found her chambermaid ! 


Credulens. 
D- y' ſee? 


Vour chambermaid, Sir Thomas Out, you whore. 
Andrew, 
Take heed what you fay, father ; ſhe's my wife, 
Credulous. 
I would thou'rt in thy grave then ; ; *twere the better 


Fortune of th' two. | 
Priſcilla, 


Indeed, this reverend man join'd us i th*.priſon, 
Chriftopher. . 


Marriage is a bond; 
$0 no place fitter to perform i it in. 
Sir Thomas, 
Send for my daughter hither ; we'll know a all. 


What are you, fir ?- 
C ri hop ber. | 


A workman i in the clergy. 
Conftable. | 
Yes, this is one I took-at th window ſinging, 
With — three other vagrant fellows here. 
Chriftopher. 
T was in body there, but not in mind, 
So that my ſin is but inchoately perfect; 
And I, though in a fault, did not offend; 
And that for three reaſons. Firſt, I did yield 
Only a kind of unwilling conſent. 
Secondly, I was drawn, as *twere, by their 
Impulſive gentleneſs. Mark, fir, I'm ſtrong, 
_ Thirdly, I deem'd it not a woman's ſhambles, 
Fourthly and laſtly, that I ſung was wy 
An holy wiſh. Once more, beloved, 
„Sir T homas, 


Peace ! 
Y? have ſaid enough already. How came you 


— ſing beneath the window? 
Rimenels 
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. N Rimewell, 

Mr. i 8 
Told us, that Mr. Meanwell was new married; 
And thought it good that we ſhould gratify him, 
And ſhew ourſelves to him in a Feſcennine s. 

„ | „„ hoo: 

That raſcal Meanwell, was the cauſe of all: 
T would I had him hermmee. | 
n Sir T homas. 

Why, this is he, + xa 
Sir Robert Littleworth his ſon ; he hath 
Diſclos'd their villainies 5 he is no cheat, 
| Meanavell. | 

God ſave you, Mr. Credulous; you have 
Forgotten me perhaps: I'm ſomewhat chang'd. 
You ſee, your loſt man's found: your vagabond- 


| A ars at laſt, hr ; f 
* _  Credulous. 


Go, you are a gibing ſcab 
Leave off your flouting, you're a beardleſs boy: 
I am a father of children. | 
| | ; Meanwell, 

And your fon | 
Will be fo ſhortly, if he han't ill luck. 
To vex you more, that hundred pounds you ſent 
To Mr. Caſter, Shape, i' th' habit of 0 
A country-fellow, gull'd you of. | 

| . | Credulous. 
That raſcal! 


Thou ſhew'ſt thy wit t' abuſe an old man thus: 

As God ſhall mend me, I will hamper thee. | 
Thou'ſt been diſguis'd here all this while, thou haſt! _ 
Would I were bray'd in mine own mortar **#, if 


Ido not call th' in queſtion the next term, _ 
1 | For 


„ Feſcennine.] 1. e. A nuptial ditty : from Feſcennia, or 

Fe vw a town in Italy, where theſe kinds of ſongs were firſt prac 
ed, S. 1 | | 

104 Would I were bray d in mine own mortar. To bray, to pound, ur 


grind Imall. 
g | : * 4 2 Hig «c I'll 
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Where I agreed to meet your chamber-maid. 
The blame muſt all be mine. | 


For counterfeiting of the King's ſubjets, 
Come away from him, ſirrah ; come along. 
„„  [Excunt Credulbus, Andrew, and Priſcilly 
1555 Meanwell, © . 
There's a trunk they've left behind; I have 
Seiz'd it for you; ſo that you'll be no loſer, 
N Sir T homas. 
If you can find a way, whereby I may 
Reward this courteſy of yours, I ſhall _ 


| Confeſs myſelf engaged doubly to you, 


Both for the benefit and its requital. — 


Enter Fane. 


| Meanwell, EE: 15 

The appearance of your daughter here ſuggeſts 

Something to aſk, which yet my thoughts call boldneſs, 
Sir Thomas. | 
Can ſhe ſuggeſt yet any good, that is 

So expert grown in this fleſh-brokery ? 
OT SA 

O do not blot that innocence with ſuſpicion, 
Who never came ſo near a blemiſh yet, 
As to be accus'd. To quit you of ach thoughts, 
I did receive a tempting letter from 
That ſtrumpet that's gone out (as fin is bold 
To try, even where no hope is); I made promiſe; 
But to ſecure myſelf, and withal ſound 
Th' affections of young Credulous unto | 
Your virtuous daughter, told him he ſhould meet her, 


| . Sir Thomas. 
*Tis her deliverance, 85 


7“ I'll burſt him, Iwill bray 
« His bones, as in a mortar. 1 
« Except you would bray chriſtendom in a mortar, and mould it into a 
c new paſte, there is no poſſibility of a holy ware” Bacon. 
Johnſon's Dictionary, “ voce bray.“ 
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che hath eſcap'd two plagues, a luſtful fol. 
„ TT 
1 dare not challenge her, I do confeſs, 
As a reward due to my ſervice; and 
If you deny her me, affure yourſelf 
Pl never draw her from obedience. .. 
Iwill not love her to procure her ruin, 
And make my affection prove hey gnemy. - 
You ſpeak moſt honeſtly, I never did 
Think ill of your intents, but always gave 
A teſtimony to your life as large 3h 
As were your merits. But your fortunes are 
Unequal ; there's the want. 
Meanswell. 
What's there defective, . | 
Love ſhall ſupply. True, Mr. Credulous 
Is a rich man, but yet wants that which makes 
His riches uſeful, free diſcretion. 
He may be ſomething in th' eye o' th* world : 
- But let a knowing man, that can diſtinguiſh 
Between poſſeſſions and good parts, but view him, 
And prize impartially, he will be rated | 
Only as cheſts and caſkets, juſt according 
To what he holds. I value him as I 
Would an exchequer, or a magazine. 
He is not virtuous, but well ſtor'd: a thing 
Rather well victuall'd than well qualified. 
And if you pleaſe to caſt your eye on,me, 
Some moneys will call back my father's lands 
Out of his lime-twig fingers, and I ſhall 
Come forth as gay as nge. 
| Str Thomas. 


I'll ſtrive no longer, 
For fear I ſeem t' oppoſe felicity. 
It ſhell give her conſent, y' are one. 

: Jane. 
NN WP Ea 
The voice of angels to me. I had thought 
Nothing in all the ſtore of nature could 
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Have added to that love, wherewith. I do 
| Reverence that name, my father, till that yon 
Spoke this. * 
Sir Thomas. 
I know your former loves: grow up 
Into an Ae air, yet ſtill ſeem young. 
May you Rand freſh, as in your pictures ſtill, 
And only have the reverence of the aged ! 
I thank you for your pains, Mr. Conſtable ; 
You may diſmiſs your watch now. 
Shapes 
A pox on't ! | 
That after all this, ne'er a man to carry 
To priſon! Muſt poor tradeſmen be brought out, 
And no body clapp' d up ? 
eanwell. 
That you mayn't want 
Employment, friends, take e I pray, and drink i it. 
| Slicer. | 


Sir, when y' are cheated next, we are your ſervants= 
1 all but & _ PO ay, and Sliar 


SCENE V. 
Shape, Slicer, Hearſay. 


On, Shape. © | | 
IE thou there, watchman. How the knave that 
look'd for, 
May often lurk under the officer ! 
Invention, I applaud thee. 


Hearſa 1 
"Fg Wind air, * 


nin, begins to be too hot for us. 
; | Slit, 


” -— 


— 


v 


There is no longer tarrying here: let's ſwear 
Fidelity to one another, and ; 
80 reſolve for New England "5, _ 
1 Hearſay, 
m 
A little ne reformed riff —— | 
| 0 ou 
Forcing our beards into th* Orthodox bent 
| Shape. - 3» 
Noſing a little treaſon *gainſt the king; 
Bark ſomething at the biſhops ; and we ſhall 


e eaſily receiv'd, 
; | f | Hearſay. 
No fitter place. ; 
They are good filly people; ſouls that will 
Be 4 without trouble. One eye is 
Put out with zeal, th' other with ignorance 


And yet they think they're eagles, 
: | Shape. | 


On | | 
We are made | 
uſt fit for that meridian, No good work's 
Allow'd there: Faith, faith, is that they call for: 
And we will bring it em. | 
| Sheer, 
What language ſpeak they ? 
Hear ay. | 
Engliſh, and now and then a root or two 
Of Hebrew; which we'll learn of ſome Dutch ſkipper, 


's 
Chamber, the greatneſs of the fines there, the rigorous proceedings to ime 
poſe ceremonies, the ſuſpending and filencing miniſters for not reading in 


ſettled in New England, The emigrations, on theſe accounts, at length 
became ſo general, that a proclamation was put forth in 16435, to ſtop 
thoſe who had determined to follow their friends. It is remarkable, that 
| amongſt thoſe who were actually on ſhipboard, and prevented by the pro- 
clamation from proceeding on their voyage, were the patriot Hampden, 
aud his couſin Oliver Cromwell, | | 
That 


rs ondinant, oy 


105 So reſolve for New England.] This is intended to ridicule the 
Puritans of the times; who, on account of the ſevere cenſures of the Star- 


church the Book of Sports, and other grievances, ſold their eſtates, and 


—————  —  — — ˙¹.1 ůͥ 4b 


That along with us this voyage. Now 
We — a good wind; the . ſighs 
Muſt fill our ſails. For what Old England won't 
Afford, New England will. You ſhall hear of us 
By the next ſhip that comes for proſelytes. 
Each ſoil is not the good man's country only; 

Nor is the lot his to be ſtill at home: 


We Il claim a ſhare, and frove that Nature gave 
T his bgon, as to the good, ſo to the knave, 


— 


990 


EPILOGUE, 


- 


TW 
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E have eſcap d the law, But yet do frar 1 
Something that's harder anſwer d your ſharp car. 
0 for a preſent ſeight now, to beguile 
That, and deceive you but of one good ſmile! 
Tis that muſt free us 3 th' Author dares not look 
For that good fortune, to be ſav'd by*s book. 
To leave this bleſſed ſoil is no great woe z 
Our grief 's in leaving you, that make it ſo - 
Fer if you ſhall call in thoſe beams you lent, 
*T would ev'n at home create a baniſhment. 
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he began to write, we have no account; but his maſter 


apprenticeſhip. The firſt play of Brome's, which appeared 
in print in 1632, has the following verſes from Ben 
Jonſon ; SEG „ : 
« To my faithful ſervant, and (by his continu'd 
44 virtue) my loving friend, the author of this 
« work, Mr. Richard Brome. „ 


* had you for a ſervant once, Dick Brome, 

And you perform'd a ſervant's faithful parts: 

« Now you are got into a nearer room - 

_« Of fellowſhip, profeſſing my old arts. 

« And you do do them well; with good applauſe; 
Which you have juſtly gain'd from the ſtage, 

By obſervation of thoſe comick laws, we, 
« Which I, your maſter, firſt did teach the age. 

&« You learnt it well, and for it ſerv*d your time, 
e A?prenticeſhip ; which few do now a-days : 

«© Now each court hobbihorſe will wince in rime: 
* Both learned and unlearned, all write plays. 

© It was not ſo of old: men took up trades 


. 
* An honeſt Bilboe-ſmith would make good blades, 
And the phyſician teach men ſpue and —. 
The cobler kept him to his awl ; but now, 
He'll be a poet ſcarce can guide a plow.” 


apt to be over-laviſh of his praiſes, ſeveral of the principal 
Vor. X. FT > © poets 


ICHARD BROME was of mean extradtion, 
and ſometime ſervant to Ben Jonſon. At what time 


ſays, it was not until he had ſerved him the term of an 


e That knew the crafts they had been bred in 


Beſides this teſtimony in his favour, by one who was not 


; 41 u GB SPE te . AF 


performances; and he appears to have been generally yy i 


FE r ee and judgment. 


| x Here publiſhe - Suppoſing this conjecture well four 
ed, 


lic by his nameſake, Alexander Brome. 
Junction with Thomas Heywood, he was the author of 
Globe and Black Fryers, 1632. ' 4to. 


2. The Sparagus Garden: A Comedy. Added in 
1635, at Saliſbury Court. 4to, 1640. | 


| Saliſbury Court. 4to, 1640. 


4 Acted in 1641, at the Cockpit, Drury Lane. 4. 
: 1 52. | Ec | 1 5 5 | D 


Lo 220 
ts of the times, as Shirley, Dekker, Ford, Chamke, 


ain, and others, addreſſed verſes to him, on ſeveral of h. 


reſpected. 5 | 

* In imitation of his maſter,” (ſays Langbaine, p. 33 
«© he ſtudied men and humour more than books; and bb 
« genius affecting comedy, his province was more obſe. 
«« vation than ſtudy; his plots were his own, and je 
„ forg'd. all his various characters from the mint of hy 


By the dedication of the reh lay to Thomas Stanley 
Eſq; it is manifeſtly the laſt of his productions. Pron 
ſeveral circumſtances mentioned therein, we may colled, 
that the addreſs was written about the time in which the 


there can be no doubt but he died in the year 164; 
as in the ſubſequent one, five of his plays were made pub. 


« * 


Beſides the Lancaſhire Witches, whi 


9 4 p 2 


h he wrote in con. 
1. The Northern Laſs: A Comedy. Added at the 


[Oldys, in his MS. additions to Lang baine, fayz 
In a collection of poems, called Folly in Prin, 
© or a Book of Rhimes, 8 vo. 1667, p. 109, there 
4 is a ballad, called The Northern Laſs. She 
*« was the Fair Maid of Doncaſter, named Betty 
«<< Maddox; who, when an hundred horſemen 
«© woo'd her, ſhe conditioned, that he who could 
% dance her down, ſhe would marry ; but ſte 
«« wearied them all, and they left her a maid fr 
* her pains,” ] | 


3. The Antipodes: A Comedy. Added in 1638, i 


4. The Jovial Crew; or, the Merry Beggars: A Co 


5. A 
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5. A Mad Couple well match'd : & Comedy. 80. 


1 Novella: A Comedy. Atted i in 1632, at Black 
Friers. 8vo, 1 org. . a 

7. The Court Beggar: A Comedy. Atted i in 1632, at 
the Cockpit. 8vo, 1653. | 

$. The City Wit; or, the Woman wears the Breeches : | 
A Comedy. 8vo, 1653. | 

9. The he Damoiſelle ; or the New Ordinary; A Comedy, 
8vo, 165 
[The 12 five were publiſhed by Alexander Brome. ] 

[ The Queene's Exchange: A Comedy. Acted at 
Black Friers. 4to, Kg | 

[Publiſhed by Henry Brome ; who, in an addreſs 
to the readers, mentions ſeveral other works of 

the author * in his poſſeſſion, ] 

11. The Engliſh M oor ; or, the Mock-Marriage : A 
Comedy. Bvo, 165 $9: 

12. The Love-fick Court; or, the Ambitious Politick 
A Comedy. Bvo, 1659. 

13. Covent Garden weeded ; or, the Middleſex Juſtice 
of Peace, A Comedy. 8vo, 16509. 

14. New Academy; or, the New Exchange: A Co. 
medy. 8vo, 1659. 
15. The Queen and Competing} A W 8v0, 


1659. 
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oe 
THE RIGHT NOBLE, INGENIOU 
AND JUDICIOUS GENTLEMAN, 


THOMAS | STANLEY, Ex 


ES 3: Ko: So 3 F 
Have, long ſince, ſtudied in theſe anti- ingenious times, 
to find out a man, that might at once be both a judge 
and patron to this iſſue of my old-age ; which needs both; 
and my bleſſed ſtars have flung me upon you, in whom 
both thoſe attributes concenter and flouriſh. Nor can! 
et find a reaſon why I ſhould | omg it to you, (it being 
low your acceptance or cenſure) but only my own con- 
fidence ; which had not grown to this forwardneſs, had it 
not been encouraged by your goodneſs. Yet, we all knoy, 
beggars uſe to flock to great men's gates: and though 


my fortune has caſt me in that mold, I am poor and proud, 
and preſerve the humour of him who could not beg 12 any 
thing but great boons; ſuch as are your kind acceptance 
and protection. I dare not ſay (as my brethren uſe) that! 
preſent this as a teſtimonial of my gratitude, or recom- 
pence for your favours ; for, I proteſt, I conceive it ſo far 
from quitting old engagements, that it creates new: ſo 
that all that this play can do, is but to make more work; 
and involves me in debts beyond a poſſibility of fatisfac- 

tion. Sir, it were a folly in me, to tell you of your worth; 


Author of The Hifory of Philoſophy, and editor of Aſchylus, Ht 
died April z2th, 1678.— See his Life in Biograpbia Britannica, 


[571 
the world knows it enough ; and are bold to ſay, Fortune 
and Nature ſcarce ever ubb'd fo well. You know, fir, I 
am old, and cannot cringe nor court with the powder'd and 

| ribbanded wits of our days: but though I cannot ook ſo 
much, I can think as well, and as honourably as the beſt. 
All the arguments I can uſe to induce you to take notice 
of this thing of nothing, is, that it had the luck to tumble- 
laſt of all in the epidemical ruin of the ſcene; and now 
limps hither with a wooden leg, to beg an alms at your 
hands. I will wind up all, with a Uſe of Exhortation : 

That fince the times conſpire to make us all beggars, let 

us make ourſelves merry ; which, if I am not miſtaken, 
this drives at. Be pleaſed therefore, fir, to lodge theſe 
harmleſs beggars in the out-houſes of your thoughts; and, 
among the reſt, him that, in this cuckow-time, puts in for 
a memberſhip, and will fill the choir of thoſe that duly and 


- 


truly pray for you; and is, _ 
| SIR, 

Your humble ſervant, 
Ic. BROME. 
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HEART. 
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| Oldrents. Hearty. | 
 Olarents. | 
T has, indeed, friend, much afflicted me. 
| O 
And very juſtly, let me tell you, ſir, 
That could ſo impiouſly be curious 


V This hath generally been a favourite play, and frequently repreſented 

on the ſtage, In the year 1732, Mr. Roome, one of the heroes of the 
Dunciad, turned it into a Ballad Opera. The ſongs inſerted in it were 
vritten by himſelf and Sir William Young. With the alterations made 
by theſe gentlemen it continued to be performed until very lately, when 
it was further curtailed and reduced to an after piece. Mr. Love, late 
of Drury Lane Theatre, formed an opera of two acts from the Jovial 
Crew, which he called, The Ladies —_ acted in the year 1770. To 


4 
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To tempt a judgment on you ; to give ear 
And faith too (by your leave) to 3 
Wirards, and gipſiess 
4% ͤũ T Cds. 
T have ſince been frighted 
With it in a thouſand dream. 


| | Hearty. 
T would go drunk * 
A thouſand times to-bed, rather than dream 
Of any of their Riddlemy Riddlemies. 

If they prove happy, ſo; if not, let't go: | 
You'll never find their meaning till the event, 
If you ſuppoſe there was at all a meaning; 

As the equivocating devil had, when he 
Cozen'd the monk, to let him live ſoul-free, 

Till he ſhould find him ſleeping between ſheets : 
The wary monk, abjuring all ſuch lodging, 
At laſt, by over watching in his ftudy, _ 
The foul fiend took him napping, with his noſe 
Between the ſheet-leaves of his conjuring-book. 
There was the whim, or double meaning on't. 4 

But theſe fond fortune-tellers, that know nothing, 
Aim to be thought more cunning than their maſter, 
The *foreſaid devil, tho? truly not ſo hurtful: 
Yet, truſt em! hang em. Wizards! old blind buzzards! 
For once they hit, they miſs a thouſand times ; 

And moſt times give quite contrary ; bad for good, 
And beſt for worſt. One told a gentleman ' 
His ſon ſhould be a man-killer, and be hang'd for't ; 
Who after prov'd a great and rich phyſicia n, 
And with great fame i' th” univerſity, 

Hang'd up in picture for a grave example. 

There was the whim of that. Quite contrary ! 

2 75. 2+ K Er” 
And that was happy; would mine could ſo 
Deceive my fears! N 8 
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8 1 go drunk, ] Firft edit, be drunk, 


— 


Hearty. 


| mp. „ 
They may; but truſt not to't. Another ſchemiſt 

Found, that a ſquint-ey*d boy ſhould prove a notable 
Pick-purſe, and afterwards a moſt ſtrong thief; 
When he grew up to be a cunning lawyer, 
And at laſt dy'd a judge. Quite contrary ! | 
How many have been mark'd out by theſe wizards - . 
For fools, that have after been prick'd for ſheriffs ? 
Was not a ſhepherd's boy foretold to be e 
A drunkard, and to get his living from | 
Bawds, whores, thieves, quarrellers, and the like ? 
And did he not become a ſuburb juſtice, 
And live in wine and worſhip by the fees | 
Rack'd out of ſuch delinquents! there's the whim on't. 
Now I come to you : Your figure-flinger finds, 
That both your daughters, notwithſtanding all 
Your great poſſeſſions, which they are co-heirs of, 
Shall yet be beggars: May it not be meant, 
(If, as I ſaid, there be a meaning in it) 3 
They may prove courtiers, or great courtiers wives, 
And fo be beggars in law ? Is not that OE 
The whim on't, think you ? You ſhall think no worſe on't. 


i Z Oldrents. 
Would I had your merry heart ! 
| Hearty, 
I thank you, fir. | 
Oldrents. 
I mean the like, 8 
Hearty, 


Iwould you had; and I | 
duch an eſtate as yours. Four thouſand yearly, 
With ſuch a heart as mine, would defy Fortune, 
And all her babling ſoothſayers. I'd as ſoon 
Diſtruſt in Providence, as lend a fear | 
10 ſuch a deſtiny, for a child of mine, Eh: 
While there be ſack and ſongs in town or country. 
Think like a man of conſcience, (now I am ſerious) 
What juſtice can there be for ſuch a curſe 1 
To fall upon your heirs ? Do you not live | 
Free out of law, or grieving any man? 


Are 


4 e r bs bo 6 dus 9 a 
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| Have you not piouſly repaired ? 
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Are you not th' only rich man lives unenvy'd ? 
Have you not all the praiſes of the rich, 


And prayers of the poor ? Did ever any 


Servant or hireling, neighbour, kindred, curſe you, 
Or wiſh one minute ſhorten'd of your life? 
Have you one grudging tenant ? Will they not all 
Fight for you ? Do they not teach their children, 


. And make 'em too pray for you morn and evening, 


And in their graces too, as duly as 


For king and realm? The innocent things would think 


They ought not eat elſe. 
Ofarents. 
Tis their goodneſs. 
„„ Hearty. | 
It is your merit. Your great love and bounty 
Procures from Heaven thoſe inſpirations in em. 


. Whoſe rent did ever you exat ? Whoſe have 


You not remitted, when by caſualties | 
Of fire, of floods, of common dearth, or ficknes, 
Poor men were brought behind-hand ? Nay, whoſe loſſy 


. 


| Oldrents, 
Enough. | 
Hearty. 


What heriots have you ta'en from forlorn widows ? 


What acre of your thouſands have you rack'd ? 


| Olarents. 
Good friend, no more. 
Es Hleariy. 
Theſe are enough, indeed, 
To fill your ears with joyful acclamations 
Where'er you paſs: Heaven bleſs our Jandlord Oldrent; 


Our maſter Oldrent ; our good patron Oldrent. 


Cannot theſe ſounds conjure that evil ſpirit 
Of fear out of you, that your children ſhall 
Live to be beggars ? Shall ſquire Oldrent's daughters 


Wear old rents in their garments ? (there's a whim too) 


Becauſe a fortune-teller told you ſo? 
; | - Olarents. 
Come, I will ftrive to think no more on't. 


= Harty, 


"2 
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) 3-3 
11 vou ride forth for air then, and be merry? 
_—_ ” One: >, 7M 
Your counſel and example may inſtruct me. 
| Ra,. | 
gack muſt be had in ſundry: places too. 


or ſongs I am provided. h 14 


Enter Springlove with books and papers, he lays them 
| a bn the table. | 
Ola ents . | 9 

Yet here comes one brings me a ſecond fear, 
Who has my Care, the next unto my children. 
i Hearty. | 
| Your ſteward, fir, *it ſeems, has buſineſs with you. 
wiſh you would have none. | 


| | 7 Oltr ents. 
I'll ſoon diſpatch it: 
\nd then be for our journey inſtantly, 
| #flearty. 
Tl wait your coming down, fir. | [Exits 
5 Oldrents. _ 
But why, Springlove, 


Is now this expedition? 
S Springlowe. 


Olarents. 
Not common among ſtewards, I confeſs, 
0 urge in their accompts before the day 
Their lords have limited. Some that are grown 
To hoary hairs and knighthoods, are not found 
Guilty of ſuch an importunity. : 
'Tis yet but thirty days, when I give forty, 
After the half- year day, our Lady laſt. 
Could I ſuſpe& my truſt were loſt in thee; 
Or doubt thy youth had not ability 
To carry out the weight of ſuch a charge, 
I then ſhou'd call on thee. | 
Springlove. — 


Sir, 'tis duty. 73 


dir, your indulgence, | 
I. | I hope, 
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I hope, ſhall ne'er corrupt me. Ne'ertheleſs, 
The teſtimony of a fair diſcharge, | | 
From time to time, will be encouragement 
To virtue in me, You may then be pleas'd 
To take here a ſurvey of all your rents 
[ pringlowve turns over the ſeveral books to bis maj 
Receiv'd, and all ſuch other payments as 
Came to my hands, ſince. my laſt audit, for 
Cattle, wool, corn, all fruits of huſbandry ; 
Then my receipts on bonds, and ſome new leaſes ; 
With ſome old debts, and almoſt deſperate ones, 
As well from country cavaliers as courtiers. 
Then here, fir, are my ſeveral diſburſements, 
In all particulars for yourſelf and daughters, 
In charge of houſe-keeping, buildings, and repairs; 
Journies, apparel, coaches, gifts, and all 
Expences for, your perſonal neceſſaries. 
Here—ſervants wages, liveries, and cures. 
Here — for ſupplies of horſes, hawks, and hounds, 
And laſtly, not the leaſt to be remembered, 
Your large benevolences to the poor. 
: i 
Thy charity there goes hand-in-hand with mine, 
And, Springlove, I commend it in thee, that 
So young in years art grown ſo ripe in goodneſs. 
May their heaven-piercing prayers bring on thee 
| Equal rewards with me! | 
| CF i 
Now here, fir, is | 
The balance of the ſeveral accompts, £ 
Which ſhews you what remains in caſh : which, added 
Jo your former bank, makes up in all —— 
85 |  Oldrents. 
Twelve thouſand and odd pounds. 
. 
Here are the keys 5 | . 
Of all. The cheſts are ſafe in your own cloſet. 
VVV 
Why in my cloſet ? Is not yours as ſafe ? 


Springlout 
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fir, you know my ſuit, - 
1 DOlarentis. 
Your ſuit! What ſuit? 

© Springlove. - 

Touching the time of year. 
5 DODlarents. 
is well · nig May. - | 
Vys what of that, good Springlove? „ 


nglove. dare . 


aft, 


0, fir, you hear I'm call'd. 
| | | Olar ents. 
Fie, Springlove, fie, 5 
hope thou haſt abjur'd that uncouth practice. 
 Springlove. 
You thought I had forſaken nature then, 
| 0 
I; that diſeaſe of nature ſtill in thee 
bo virulent : and, notwithſtanding all | 
y favours, in my gifts, my cares and counſels, 
hich, to a ſoul ungrateful, might be boaſted : 
ave I firſt bred thee, and then preferr'd thee (from 
will not ſay how wretched a beginning) 
0 be a maſter over all my ſervants ; 
Planted thee in my boſom ; and canſt thou 
here ſlight me for the whiſtling of a bird ? 
JFF 8 
Your reaſon, ſir, informs you, that's no cauſe: 
ut tis the ſeaſon of the year that calls me. 
hat moves her notes, provokes my diſpoſition, 
By a more abſolute power of Nature, than 
Philoſophy can render an account for, 
| _ Ollarents. . 
| find there's no expelling it; but fill 
It will return. I have try'd all the means, 
As I may ſafely think, in human wiſdom, 
And did, as near as reaſon could, aſſure me, 
That thy laſt year's reſtraint had ſtopp'd for ever 
That running ſore on thee, that gadding humour 
When, only for that cauſe, I laid the weight 


Of 
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Of my eftate in ſtewardſhip upon thee, 
Which kept thee in that year, after ſo many 
Summer vagaries thou hadft made before. 
| | Springlo uwe. 
Vou kept a ſwallow in a cage that while. 
T cannot, fir, endure another ſummer | 
In that reſtraint, with life: *twas then my torment, 
But now my death. Yet, fir, my life is yours, 
Who are my patron ; freely may you take it. 
Vet, pardon, fir, my frailty, that do beg 
A ſmall continuance of it on my knees. 
- QOladrents. | 
Can there no means be found to preſerve life 
In thee, but wandering like a vagabond ? 
Does not the ſun as comfortably ſhine 
Upon my gardens, as the opener fields ? 
Or on my fields, as others far remote ? 
Are not my walks and greens as deleQable 
As the highways and commons ? Are the ſhades 
Of Sycamore and bowers of Eglantine 
Leſs pleafing, than of bramble, or thorn hedges ? 
Or of my groves and thickets, than wild woods? 
Are not my fountain waters freſher than | 
The troubled ſtreams, where every beaſt does drink? 
Do not the birds fing here as ſweet and lively 
As any other where ? Is not thy bed more ſoft, 
And reſt more ſafe, than in a field or barn ? 
Is a full table, which is called thine own, 
Leſs curious or wholeſome, than the ſcraps | 
From other trenchers, twice or thrice tranſlated ? ) 
Yes, in the winter ſeaſon, when the fire 
Is ſweeter than the air. | 
. Olarents. 
What air is wanting ? . 25 
| S Gpringlowe. 
O, fir, you have heard of pilgrimages, and 
The voluntary travels of good men” 
1 SY. Olgrents. | 
For penance, or to holy ends: but bring 


5 Not 
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Not thoſe into compariſon, I charge you. 
* Springhhnwe, 

1 do not, fir; but pardon me, to think 
Their ſufferings are much ſweeten'd by delights, 
Such as we find, by ſhifting place and air. 

. Olarents. „ | 

Are there delights in beggary ? or, if to take 
Diverſity of air be ſuch a ſolace, . | 
Travel the kingdom over: and ff this 
Yield not variety enough, try further 
Provided your deportment be genteel. | 
Take horſe, and man, and money: you have all, 
Or PII allow enough. DI. | 

Nightingale, Cuckow, &c. fing. 
Springlove. | 
Oh! how am I confounded! 
Dear fir, return me naked to the world, 
Rather than lay thoſe burdens on me, which 
Will ſtifle me. I muſt abroad, or periſh, 
| Oldrents. 

I will no longer ftrive to waſh this Moor; 
Nor breathe more minutes ſo unthriftily, 

In civil argument, againſt rude wind 
But rather practiſe to withdraw my love, 
And tender care, (if it be poſſible) 

From that unfruitful breaſt, incapable 
Of wholeſome counſel. 


; | Springlove, 

Have I your leave, fir? | 

| Oldrents. 

[ leave you to diſpute it with yourſelf, 

I haye no voice to bid you go, or ſtay; | 

My love ſhall give thy will preheminence; „„ 

And leave the effect to time and providence. [Zxir. 

. 26-7 Springlove. 
I am confounded in my obligation 

To this good man : his virtue 1s my puniſhment, 

When 'tis not in my nature to return . = 

bedience to his merits, I could wiſh 3 

| uc 


Such an ingratitude were death by th' law, 
And put in preſent execution on me, 
To rid me of my ſharper ſuffering. 5 
Nor but by death, can this predominant ſway 
Of nature be extinguiſh'd in me. I © | 
Have fought with my affections, by th' aſſiſtance 
Of all the ſtrengths of art and diſcipline, 
(All which I owe him for in education too) 
To conquer and eſtabliſh my obſervance, 
As in all other rules, to him in this, 
This inborn ftrong defire of liberty, 5 
In that free courſe, which he deteſts as ſhameful, 
And I approve my earth's felicity : 
But find the war is endleſs, and muſt fly. 
What muſt I loſe then ? a good maſter's love. 
What loſs feels he, that wants not what he loſes ? 
They'll ſay I loſe all reputation: : 2 
What's that, to live where no ſuch thing is known ? 
My duty to a maſter will be queſtion d. 
Where duty isn't exacted, it is none; 
And among beggars, each man 1s his own. 


Enter Randal and three or four ſervants with a great lull, 
a2 nud black-jacks, and a baker's baſket, all empty; exeux 
with all; manet Randal. | 

Now fellows, What news from whence you came ? 

| Randal. Fe 
The old wonted news, fir, from your gueſt-houſe, the 
old barn. We have unloaded the bread-baſket, the bet 
kettle, and the beer-bumbards * there, amongſt your guels 
the beggars : and they have all prayed for you and our 
maſter, as their manner is, from the teeth outward ; mary, 


4 


2.— feer-bumbards.] A bumbard was a large black-jack, In * Ph 
6 ſocot honiſta, or, The Drunkard opened, diſſected, and anatomixed,  {% 
1635, p. 45, is an enumeration of the names of ſuch drinking cups 
- Were then uſed in England. Other bottles wee have of leather, it 
& they moſt uſed amongſt the ſhepheards and harveſt people of the coun- 
& trey ; ſmall jacks wee have in many ale-houſes of the citie and ſuburds, 
te tipt with ſilver, beſides the great black-jack and Bombards at the court, 
& which, when the Frenchmen firſt ſaw, they reported at their retutue 
44 into their countrey, that the Engliſhmen uſed to drinke out of ther 
66 bootes. | . ; 5 | : | 
8 | from 
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on the teeth inwards "tis. enough to ſwallow your a lms, 


. 
$2 


n vhence I think their prayers ſeldom come. 
rw Tl Od © Springlove. Wy 
Thou ſhould not think ancharitably, 


Thought's free, maſter ſteward, an't pleaſe you.. Bug 
rour hey 1s nevertheleſs. notorious, I muſt — 5 a 
| Meritorious, thou 1 'ſt to ſay. 


Surely fir, no 3 tis out of opr curate's bold. 

FEY ringlove. 1 Ed 
But I aſpire no merits, nor popular thanks ; tis well if 
do well in it. Co 5 


| Randal, - 33 
| It might be better chough (if old. Randal, wham you 
allow ta talk, might counſel) to help to breed =P ROOF 
men's children, or decayen labourers, paſt their work ar 
ravel ; or towards the etting 9 pore young married 
couples; than to beſtow an hundred pound a year (at 
leaft you do that, if not all you get) beides your maſter's 


th bounty, to maintain in. begging ſuch wanderers as theſe, 
and that never are out of their way ; that cannat give account 


om whence they came, ar whither they would; nor of 
any beginning they ever had, or any end they ſeek, but 
ſtill to ſtroll and beg till their bellies be full, and then 


the ſeep till they be hungry. | 

el. 5 2 Spriaglove. E 3 
of; Thou art ever repining at thoſe poor people! they 
our take nothing from thee but thy pains ; and: that. I pay 
thee for too. Why i grudge? , 


| | 9 al. | | | 
Am I not bitten to it every day, by the ſix- fosted 
bloodhounds that they leave in their litter, when I throw 
out the old, to lay freſh ſtraw for the new-comers at night. 


b ö 

er That's one part of my office. And you are ſure, that 
ts, though your hoſpitality be but for a night and a. morning 
ut for one rabble, to have a new ſupply every evening. 


They tate nothing from me indeed, they give too much. 
Vol. X. e 3 Springlowe. 
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Thou ar old Randal PT or 

ou art an ever mbliv 0 

olicious for "em. TIF gru 8. bat 
- Randal. 


| | Yeo: han 8 8 know I how's em a well en 
have had ng bouts with ſome of them. wah 
* Spring love. e 
What ſay'ſt thou, Randal? . 
Th deed _ [left che 
ey are in my the me 
(as their provender y e! 'em) in dach ale 


hol 
vonder! ſuch a frolick* you'll hear anon, as 70 


nearer em. 

Spring hoe. 
| Well, honeſt Randal, it is: Iam for a journey; 
1 know not how long will be my abſence, But I will pr. 
ſently take order with the cook, pantler “, and butler, f 
my wonted allowance to the poor; and I will leave mon 
with thee to manage the affair till my return, 

Randal. 
Then up riſe Randal, bailiff of the beggars. 
_ Springlove. 
| And if our maſter be di pleas'd (although the charge 
be mine) at the openneſs 100 the entertainment, thou 
ſhalt then give it proportimntably'1 in money, and let then 
walk further. | 
Randal. 


Pſeugh ! that will never do't, never do em good: d 
the ſeat, the habitation, the rendezvous, that chears a 
hearts. Money would clog their conſciences. Nor mit 
I loſe the muſick of em in their lodging. 

Springlove. 
We will * upon't anon. Go now about your bub 


neſs. 
| Randal, 7: 

J go. Bailiff? nay ſteward and Gagiderſaia, 0 th 
rogues and beggars, : Wy” 1 


CC — , . "TT. ww i toe God 


2 


= pantler. ] The Pantler was the officer who prefided over the ag 
as the butler over the buttery, and the haiſtiller over of the haiſteij. e 
Notes to the Northumberland Houſehold Book, p. 417. 
| |  Springlow. 
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 Epringlove. / 

[ cannot think but with a trembling fear 
In this adventure, in a ſeruple, which N 
Lhave not d with all my other doubts 3 Wh A 
I ſhall, in my departure, rob my maſter. ' - * 
Of what? of a true ſervant ; other theft wy 
have committed none.” And that may be arp, up 
And better too, by ſome more conſtant to him. 12 
But I may injure many in his truſt, 

hich now he cannot but be ſparing of. 
— him too of the content and hopes 
He had in me, whom. he had built and raid 

ſato that growth in his affection, . 
That [ — a gladneſs in his eye, bak 


/; And now muſt be a grief or a rn 4 fo 1755 
pn. Ao /e an Ap WW, 18. 
for Unto his noble heart. But r , there 4 ts 


The harmony that drowns all doubts and fears, 
A little nearer — ous 


$0 N 6. 


Fo OM hunger — old aube lives more free, 

Or aubo more richly clad than aue ? 

Our bellies are full ; our fleſh is warm ; 
And againſt pride our rags are a charm, | 

Enough is our feaſt, and for to-morrow, 

Let rich men care, we feel no ſorrow, 
No forrow, no ſorrow, no ſorrow, no foro. 
Le rich men care, we feel no forrow. | | 


Springlove. he 
The emperor hears no fack muſick ; nor 
Feels content like this. 


Each city, each town, and every village, 
Aherds us either an alms or pillage. 
And if the weather be cold and raw, 
Sans in ——— _ tumble in traw. EY 
warm and fair, ea- coc and nayacock, | 
The fields wwill 050 us a hedge or — | 
A hay-coch, a ä a hay-cach, a hay-cock, &c. 
| 2 2 Spring lovt. 
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 Springlave. 
Moſt raviſhing delight ! but, in.all this, 
Only one ſenſe Is pleas d; ming ear is _ j 
Mine eye too. muſt be ſatisfied with, my Joys. 
1 cx boarding 8 _” 
eſire to is golden 

When be unlocks his- tr in aa M _— 
The equipage in which my. he 
[He opens the ſcene; the begpars are 4 1 in 10 
foftures 3 then wg i wth ; . at 1 the 5 


trico. 1 


Our maſter, Gur matter our « Gee and confer l 
maſter! e 


e ene. 2 


That we on our 5 — may bot it and prance, 
To make his heart merry, as he has made ours: 
As luſtick and frolick as lords i in their bowerss 
Ba LB, Daw, 
Springlou. 
Exceeding well 8 
2 1/ Begg ar. | EDIT 
'Tis well, if it like you 7, maſter. But we have not di 
rag amony us, that we will not dance off to do you ſe: 
vice; we bein 2 and only your ſervants, moſt noble i 
Command us erefore, and employ us, we beſeech you. 
8 . Springlove, þ 
Thou bee moſt r. ; 


S crow. 1210 Theſe terms are 6 at theend of this play. 
6 luftick} i. e. As lufty, as jovial. Luſtigb is a Dutch word, with tho 
ſignifications. See note on At vel that ends well, * 2. 8.3. 
« Luftick, as the Dutchman ſays.” 
71 — See note to 8 a, vol. 2. p. 243. 3 
: 24 — 
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ir, he can ſpeak, and toult have writ as well. He 45mm: 
ecay'd poet, newly fällen in among us: and begs as welt 
the beſt of us. He Tearn'd it pretty well in his own 
rofeflion before; and can the better practiſe it in ours 


w. 5 
Thou art a wit too, it ſeems, ri 
the 307 Beggar. e 

He ſhould have wit and knavery too, ſir 3 for he was an 
ttorney, till he wes pitch'd over the har; and, from that 
all, he was talsen up a t of the poſt; and fo be con- 
inued, till de. was degraded at the whipping- poſt; and 
rom thence he ram-reſolately. into this courſe. His cun- 
ping in the law, and the other's. labour with the Muſes, 
are dedicate to your ſetvice; and, for myſelf, I'Il fight for 


vou. 


| , Springhuer' 
Thou art a brave fellow, and fpeak*ſt like a command- 
er. Haſt e e i e BB 

Sir, he has Done te r ſoldier, till 
he ran away from his colours, and was taken lame with 
lying in the fields, by a Sciatica: I mean, fir, the Stra- 
pado: after which, by à ſecond retreat, indeed running 
away, he ſcambled into this country, and ſo eſcap'd the 


. 


» 33 1 


a gallows ; and then ſnapp'd up his living in the eity, by 
fer his wit in cheating, pimping, and ſuch-like arts, till the 


cart and the pillory ſhew'd him too publickly to the 
world: and fo, begging being the laſt refuge, he enter'd 
into our ſociety, and now lives às honeſtly, I muſt needs 
lay, as the beſt of us. | I * 
§pringlove. £ 


Thou ſpeak'ſt good language too. 
: : 1# Beggar. i HE 

He was a courtier born, fir, and begs on pleaſure, I 
aſſure you; refuſing great and conſtant means from able 


* 


„ 


9 ſcambled] See note on The Merry Devil of Edmonton, vol. 5. 
Z 3 friends 


friends to ch him a ds man : yet, 8 want a a ley 
notwithſtahding, he muſt travel. in this kind, againſt aj 


common reaſon; by the ſpecial policy of wh vidence, 


Spring 


A, how; I priqthee? 
1B e gear. 


% 2 
* 


His father, ſir, was a on . a great court-beggir, ! 
aſſure _ I made theſe verſes on him, and his ſon here, 


4 toubtity beg hy i not need, | 
: Tom others 1 evhich made them 5 indent. 
1 E. Begg d till wealth bad luden him with cares, 
To heep for's children, and their children, ſhares : 
Mili the oppreſ#'d, that hoſt that great are, : 
Sent curſes after it unto their fats. 
© The father dies (the world ſays) wery. rich; 
The ſon being gotten, while (it ſeems) the itch 
Of begging was upon the rourtly fire, 
e ter fr fate, «will to no. wealth aſpire, 
Tho' er him in money, cloaths, or meat, 
More than he begs, or inſtantly muſt eat. 


13%, 5 es Bs heavenly Bleſt that hates earth's treaſure, 


As begs with, what's a gentleman, but's pleaſure? 
Or ſay it be upon the heir a curſes _ 

What's that tv him? the beggar's neer the worſe 
For of the general flore that Heaven has ſent, 
Fw values not a penny, "tilt 2 98 


A sable, a Scribble! | 
24 Degoat, 


| What city or court-poet could ſay. more 3 our hedge 


 muſe-monger here? | 
34 Beggar, - | 
What ſay you, fir, to our poet Scribble, here? 


Springlove. 


e< 1 like his vein exceeding-well, and the whole * 


bf you. 
24 Beggar. 


| Concert, fir! we have muſicians too "among us: true 


mer! 


= ® IS te HE 


he 


THE MERRY BEGGARS. 34 


merry beggars indeed, that being within the reach of the 

ah for finging libellous ſongs at 8 were fain to fly 
nto our covey, and here they ſing all our poet's ditties. 
They can ſing any thing moſt tuneably, fir, but pſalms. 
What they may do hereafter, under a triple tree, is much 
expeted : but they live r civilly and genteelly among 


4 2 en be. 5 

But what i is he there, that 3 old fallow, 2 nei- 
ther ſpeaks of himſelf; nor any body for him; 

2d Beggar. pe 

O fir, the rareſt man of all: he is a prophet. 4 how 
ze holds up his n noſe. e is divining 
now. | | 5 

How, a prophet ? 1 a 8 

| 24 Beggar. | 

Yes, fir, a cunning man, and a Grits tellas)"; Tis 
thought he was a great clerk before his decay; but he is 
very cloſe ; will not tell his beginning, nor the fortune he . 
himſelf is fallen from; but he ſerves us for a clergyman 
fill, and marries us, if need be, after a new way of * 


on. 
7 Hort nt TRA 15 
How ku have you had ks company? 
24 Beggar. 
But lately come amongſt us; but a very ancient t iroller 
all the land over, and has travelled with gipfies; and 1s 
a patrico, Shall he read your fortune, fir? 


rin love. 
Tit pleaſe him, 1 
Parrico. 


Lend me your hand, ſir. 
By this palm, 1 ande! 
T hou art born to wealth An land; : 
And after many a bitter guſt, 
Sbalt build with thy great grandjire's 40. 
Springloe. 
Where ſhall I find it? But come, Þll not trouble my 
bead with the ſearch, | 


ey 


Z 4 24 Beggar. 


* 
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tad : 
| What fo you, fir, to var crow? aue ve not well con 


| gregated ? 
| You are 83 e a only er. whoſe h ine 
e 
1 Ny wr 


Will you make us 8 „ Mt you ; Have y you ay 
enemies ? Shall we ** under you? wat you be our 


95 captain? . 
5 20! Bere 


34 47. 
Command us PEEL 8 


Where s the next rendezvous 7 
ff Beggare 
Neither in village nor in town; 
But three mile off, at Maple-down ?, + 
Spring love. 
Axerening, there Pl viſit you. | 


s O N . 


Cc ME, come, away ; the ſors 

(By every bird that can but 
O7 hos a note) doth now invite 
U forth, to * of his Mata 


Nay, our king. 


h 
. Maple-down] In Kent, on a the i fide of Wrotham. 
10 Sorg.] On the revival of this play, the following ſong was lab 
euted, inſtead of that in the text: - 
* Courtiers, courtiers, think i it.no ſcorn, 
That filly poor ſwains in love ſhould be: 
% Love lies hid in rags alt torn, 
% As well as in filks and bravery. 
Chorus. 
« And the beggar he loves his laſs as dear - 
& As he that has thouſands, thouſands, thouſands; .. 


M V II. © State 


ORE: MEARY BEGOARS. is 


| Ls above all, the nightingale ; _ 
Who in her feeetneſs flirives t ent-os 
The loudneſs of the hvarſe cuckoow 
Cackoo, cries he; Tags Jug, Tug. fongs he. 
Teen bußb to buſb, frum tree to tree. 
' Why in one place then tarry we? 


Come away 3 why io wwe-flay ? | 574 
V have no delt or vent to pay © n 1 

No bargains or accounts to male; 

Nor land, nor leaſe; fo let br tale: 


or if we Bad, ſhould thit remove ws, - Sh | 
When all the eworld's our otox bifore us Þ e 
Aud wwhere wwe-paſs, uni make reſorts 5 Ph is 
"TM 81 our kingdom trnd our N25 | 55 
Cuckoo, cri, Kc. "Wm cu. 
80 now N e 


They dream of happineſs that live i Va 
Bur the enjoy it * by their So ; | 


. $iates and titles are We thing 83 
«© The meaneſt eſtute more — dbes pride: 
6 Lords and ladies, princes and nt, 


0 Wich A in love. 


And the beggar,” Cc. [Exim — | 
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* ; bs 8 
JOoVIAL SAE OR 
P «4 : . 1 7 5 ' 3 4 4 90 
; 3 * * * * * — — e 2 i ” > 1 rang 5 M II 
» * f \ „ 1 * * — * * " 


"A; x * u. 
wo 
"Er fene, Hilliard, due. Rachel 


TE _ Fincene. 3 | 
| 155 Am. moms with admiration. at the + ky they 


| en 
Beggars! they; are the only people can boaſt the beneit 
of a free ſtate, in the full enjoyment of liberty s mirth, and 
eaſe ; having all things in.common, and not wantin 
of Nature's whole proviſion within the reach of their d 
fires. Who would have loft this fight of their revels? 

| Vincent. 
How think you, ladies ? Are they not Fn only lay 

in 2 nation ? 

Arial 


Hap Jer than we, I'm ſure, that are pent up and ty'd by 
the noſe to the continual ſteam of hot hoſpitality here, in 
our father's houſe, — they have the air at pleaſure, in 


all variety. 55 
Racbe 


And though I know we have merrier 2 than they, 
yet to live thus confin'd, ſtifles us. 
Hilliard. | 
Why, ladies, you have liberty _ or . take 
what your pleaſe. 
'. Meriel.. 


| Yes, in our father's rule and government, or by his al 
lowance ! What's that to abſolute freedom; ſuch as the 
very beggars have; to feaſt and revel here 3 and 
yonder to-morrow ; next day, where they pleaſe ; an 
on ſtill, the whole country or kingdom over ? There“ 
liberty ! the birds of the air — no more. 
Rachel. 


And then at home hare; or whereſoever he comes " 
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er is ſo penſive, (what muddy ſpirit ſoever poſſeſſes 
u. would I could conjure it out I) that he makes us even 
- of his ſadneſs, that were wont to /ze my goffip's cock to- 
mould cockle-bread, dance. clutterdepouch and hannykin 
vl; binde barrels, or do any thing before him, and he 
he never looks upon us but with a ſigh, or tears in 
1 * though we ſimper ever ſo ſanctifedly. What 
les have been told him of us, or what he ſuſpects, I know _ 
xt, God forgive him; I do: but I am weary of his 


OY 2-11... - Rachel, | 


net wat [1 we 
and Does he think us whores tro, becauſe ſometimes we talk 
ting s lightly as great ladies. I can ſwear ſafely for the vir- 
E inity of one of us, ſo far as word and deed goes: marry, 
Ppy Which is that one of us, I pray? Yourſelf, or me? 


-* et on {Ss -- 1 --e 5 1 „ 

Good ſiſter Meriel, charity begins at home: but I' 
wear, I think as charitably of thee; and not only be- 
zuſe thou art a year younger neither. . 

| | DOR Me Et Ton 
Iam beholden to you. But for my father, I would 1 
knew his grief, and how to cure him, or that we were 
where we could not ſee it. Tt ſpoils our mirth; and that 
has been better than his meat to us. | ö 

| „ „Hutest. 

Will you hear our motion, ladies? 

+ 6:54 ä | 3 Meriel. | 8 „ 
Pfeugh! you would marry us preſently out of his way, 


|. becauſe he has given you a fooliſh kind of promiſe :. but 
e ve will ſee him in a better humour firſt, and as apt to 
0 laugh as we to lie down **, I warrant him. : 

$ 


A, apt to laugh as we to lie down.] Alluding to the old zame at 
dards, called Laugh and lie down. S. P. 3 


Hilliard. 


— 


nnd women uſed to pray, and * * divine ſerrices naked. 


. 0 ev on, 


„ He 0 eee. e, Lf 
at wi care wok 
brace it. * you en. 


We will have kim cuvid Tr, 1 tell 3 und | 
wait that ſeaſon, and our leiſure. you : you tay 
Meriel. * 
I will rather hazard my being one of the devil's ape. 
leaders, than to marry "_ he is Welancholy. - 


or 1 to ſtay in his houſe, to give ene to this 
knight, or t'other coxcomb, that comes to chear him up 
wr. 1 of his chear: when we mult fetch em ſweet. 
meats, and they muſt tell us, Ladies, Jour lips are 
% ſweeter ;® and then fall into courtſhip 3 one, in a ſet 
ech, taken out of Old Breton's Works NP another, 


3 verſes out of The Academy of — 15 or ſome 


or other of the new poetical pamphleteers, ambitious only 


to ſpoil paper, and publiſh their names in print. And then 
to be kiſs d, and ſometimes Unrer'd— fag | 


Meriel. | | 
© Tis not to be endur'd. We muſt out of the koule. We 
cannot live but by laughing ; and that aloud, and ca 
fad within hearing. 
Vincent. 
We are for any adventure with yon, ladies; Shall we 


proj a journey for you? Your father has truſted you, 


will think you ſafe in our company ; and we would 
Fain be abroad upon ſome progreſs with you. Shall we 
make a fling to London, and ſee how the ſpring appears 
there in the p.oy Fog Garden; and in Hyde Park, to fee the 
races, horſe and to hear the jockies crack; and ſe 
the Adamites run naked afore the ladies 45 9 


228 Ol Bree. 1 The Geblins, p p. 172. | 
11 Academy of Compliments. ] A popular book, in great reputation 
with the 1 ranks of readers. It was compoſed of verſes, letters, xc. 
1%: Adamites,} A ſect which ſprung up at Amſterdam. 1 men 


«> 


a 5 Nachel. 


- -— 0d Cd wm CY trwmn 
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Ve have ſeen all already there, as well as they, laſt 


year. ö » 


Hilliard. © 


: ot there ha" been new A 


No, no; we are not for London. 


8 ee 8 5 
What think you of a journey to en? 
| Rachel 2 


Worſe than t' other way. I love not to carry my health 


where others drop their diſcaſes, There's no ſport i“ that. 


Vincent. 5 
Will you up to the hill- top of ſports then, and merri- 


3 Meriel. 3 
No, that will be too publick for our recreation. We 


would have it more within: ourſelves, 


15 Dover's Olimpicks, or the Cotſwold Games.] ( Theſe games were 
6 begun, and continued, at'a certain time in the year, for forty years, by 
« one Robert Dower, an attorney of Barton on the Heath, in Warwick- 
« ſhire, ſon of Jobn Dower of Norfolk; who, being full of activity, and: 
« of a generous, free, and public ſpirit, did, with Jeave from King James. 
© the 1ſt, ſelect a place on Cotſwold Hills, in Glouceſterſhire, whereon' 
tt thoſe games ſhould be acted. Endimion Porter, Eſq; a native of that 
county, and a ſervant to that king, a perſon alſo of a moſt geacrous 
« ſpizit, did, to encourage Dover, give him ſome of the King's old 
« cloaths, with a hat and feather and ruff, purpoſely. to grace him, and 
© conſequently the ſolemnity. Dover was conftantly there in i 
* wellmounted and accoutred, and was the chief director and manager 
© of thoſe games, frequented by the nobility and gentry (ſome of whom 
* came fixty miles to ſee them) even till the raſcally rebellion was began 
© by the Preſbyterians; which gave a ſtop.to their proceedings, aa 
* ſpoiled all chat was generous or ingenious elſewhere,” ——This is 
Wood's account, Ath. Oxon. vol. 2. 812. In 1636 was publiſhed Aanalia 
Dubrenſia, upon the yearly celebration of Mr. Robert Dover's' Olyenpic 
Games upon Co:ſavold Hills, &c. containing verſes by Drayton, Randolph, 


- Ben Jonſon, Feltham, Mennis, Marmyon, Heywood, and others. Pre- 


fixed to it is a plate, repreſenting the games and ſports, and: Captain 
Dover on horſeback, riding from place to place, 


o . * - 
4 498 * 7 a * 7 » * 
— « 2 — by 5 * gs , 
Moo Wo Hilliard. 
2 3 0 » s * : 4 


U 
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Hilliard, .. 

Think of 425 courſe yourſelves lin.” We are 3 

upon any way, as far as horſe and money can carry us, * 
Viucent. 

Ay, and if thoſe means fail us, as far as our legs can 
bear, or our hands can * | 

. „ 

And we will put you to't. Come aſde, ; Merid—— 

| Vincent. 

Some j jeer, perhaps, to put upon us. | 

uliard. | | 5 

What think you of a W to st. 1 

| Well 16> | 
Vi incent, 0 


Or a journey to the Wiſe Woman at Nantwich, . to aſk if 
we be fit huſbands for em? : 
| Hilliard. 
They are not ſcrupulous in that, we having had their 
growing loves up from our I, ans the old 
proving lor will before all men. 2 
Kachel and Meriel, 
Ha! ! ha! ha! | 


Vincent. 
What's che conceit, I marvel ? 
| Rachel and Meriel, 
| Ha! ha! hal —— 
Som { — 
8 ©: ane, it ſeems. | 

merry Rachel. 

And then, Meriel — hark again ha l ha! ul 

_ PFincent, 
+7 How they are taken with it! 

eriel. | 

Ha! ha! ha! — hark a ain, Rachel! 
| Hilliard. © | 
| Some wonderful nothing, fare! They will * a3 


186 St. Winifride"s Well. 1 Near Holywell, in the county of Flint, 
See * s Tour in North Wales, 17735 P. ah. 


| | much, 
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mach, t to ſee a ſwallow uy: vim a white feather imp'd * 171 in 
her | 


| taught LG 
; h were born aughing, I thi 
can TOP Rachel and Meri. e 
Ha! ha! ha! CE 2 
Fa incemt. 


If it be not ſome trick upon TT chey'l A 4 
in ſome monſtrous ſhape, they cozen me. Now, ladies, is 
your project ripe ? Poſſeſs us © with the knowledge 0 of i it. 


Rachel. 
de It is more precious than to be — * a I 
demand, 
Hilliard. 


Pray let us hear it: 6 8 know | we are your cruſty ber- 
vants. : 
| Ti nb 5 
And have lupe all your counſels ever ince-we kene been 
infant e EH, 5 | 
Rachel. 


Yes, you have play'd at all kinds of ſmall game with 
us; but this 1s to the purpoſe. Ha! ha! ha- 
11 35 1 | 

t ſeems o, our laughing. 

y ; Racket. 

And aſks a ſtronger tongue-tie than tearing of books, 
burning of ſamplers, making dirt. pics or piſs 25 paddle 
in't. f 


Vincent. 
You know how, and man we have vow'd; to wait upon 
you any how, and any whither. 
And you will. ſtand to't? 5 
Hilliard, © 
Ay, and go to't with you, wherever i it be. 


97 2rd Junius, in his Etymologicon explains Tmp i in this man- 
"rs © Surculus, Imped, Inſertus, cymreis imp eſt Surculus. —_— Ino- 
* culare, inſerere. 


a 725 ſe us, &c.] See note 7 to The 'Cig Ni ight-cop, vol. 11. p. 309 · 
| Meriel. 


* A JOVIAL * « 
pray well dem, ſiſter 1 


Why, ntlemen,—] WY 3 | 
3 nn enn 


O, is that all 


Vincent. | 
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ou are e er. ray tell ĩt ou. 3 
Þ 3 Y 1 


Vou are the younger. I command you to tell it, Come, 


ant with it, they long to haye it. 
Hilliard. 
When? 1 
35 ver. | 
In troth, yon muſt tell it * J cannot. Pray begin, 
ac 5 


Then, gentlemen, ſtand your ground. 
1 Vincent. 
Some terrible buſineſs; ſure! 
Rachel. 


You ſeem'd een now to Me, the felicity of 3 
Merie 
And have engag'd yourelf to 4 with us in any courſe, 


Will you now with us, — om our ſakes, turn beggars? 
Meriel. 
It, is our reſolution, and our en on you. 
Rachel 
But for a time, and a thor pro ogreſs. 


Mer 161. 
And for a ſpring-trick of youth, now, f in the ſeaſba, 
| Vincent. 85 
5 1 what rogues are theſe ? 
Hilliard. 


OM — trial of our r loves and ſervice! ! e 


* 9 1 n * * 5 * = 2 4 4 
F PASS * 2 e . = Se ELIE OST * 
= AF +059 r A 9 A r 1 - 4 * — * 
i * * * re F FS. K * f « 
7 4 8 
3 38 N . 


VL 


Are you reſoly'd upon 't? if not, God be with you. 
ye are reſolved to take our.courſe, © | 


it Meriel. 
Let yours be to keep coun ſel. 
3 Nic. 


Stay, ſtay. Beggars! are we not ſo already 
Jon't we now beg your loves, and your enjoyidgs ? 
Jo we not beg to be receiv'd your ſervants ? _ | 
To kiſs your hands; or, if you will vouchſafe, 
our lips; or your embraces ? | 3 


Hilliard, © 


e, 


We now beg, ; 
hat we may fetch the rings and prieſt to marry us 3 
herein are we no beggars? 

Sh C 
That will not ſerve. Your time's not come for that yet. 
ou ſhall beg victuals firſt. r bogey yet ae 

| Vincent. 

0, I conceive your begging progreſs is to ramble out 
bis ſummer among your father's tenants ; and 'tis in ro- 
ueſt among gentlemen's daughters to devour their 
beeſe-cakes, apple-pies, cream and cuſtards, flapjacks , 


 Meriel, 


nd pan-puddings, 


e. No, no, hot ſo. | 
| WWW e 
: Why ſo we may be a kind of civil beggars. 
Rachel. 


| mean ſtark, errant, downright beggars, - Ay, 
Nithout equivocation: ſtatute beggars. 


ne Gone BE 2 
Couchant and paſſant, guardant, rampant beggars, 
N Nincent. | E455 hs 
Current and vagrant 


19 Flapjacks.] A flapjack is a provincial term for an apple- puff. 8. 

1 So in Pericles, A. 2. S. 1. | 

b thou ſhalt go home, and we'll have fleſh for all-day; fiſh for 
'ng-days and more; or puddings and fapjacks : and thou ſhalt be 


welcome. 


K 0 Hilliard, 
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Hilliard. 
r whippant beggars! 
cent. . y | . 
Muſt you and we be ſuch ? would) you ſo have it? 
"Rach, wn” 
Such as we ſaw ſo merry; and you concluded 
Were the only happy people i N nation. 
MNeriel. 

The only freemen of a commonwealth; j 

Free above Scot- free; that obſerve no law, 

Obey no governor, uſe no religion, 

But what they draw from their own ancient cuſtom, 

Or conſtitute themſelves, yet are no rebels. 
Rachel. 

Such as of all men's meat, and all men's money, 
Take a free part; and whereſoe” er they travel, 

Have all things gratis to their hands provided, 
Vincent. 

Coarſe fare , moſt times, 

Rachel. | 

Their ſtomach POR it good, 

And feaſts on that which others ſcorn for Bod. 
Meriel. 
The antidote, eontent, is only theirs. 
And, unto that, ſuch full delights are known, 
That they conceive the kingdom is their own. 
Vincent, 
Fore Heaven I think they are in earneſt; for they we 
always mad. 
Hilliard. © 
And we were madder than they, if we ſhould loſe em. 
Vincent. 

*Tis but a mad trick of youth, as they ſay, for il 
ſpring, or a ſhort. progreſs ; and Birch may be made 0 
of it, if we knew how to carry it. . 

| Rachel. 
Pray gentlemen, be ſudden. 
Harkee, you hear the cuckow. [Cuckon 
| Hilliard. 


We are moſt reldlutely for you in your courſe, _ 
9 Vu 


THE MERRY "BEGGARS. 355 


Fs 2 
Ja the veatin © ow re itn fot. 2 0 
N if you be perfect! d 
jected it. Now if you pe overs an 
= OW the means. We have e _ 8 
Meriel, | 
1 on't. Let em pump. 
lan 11 Vincent. ot ob a 
»Troth, a ſmall ſtock will ſerve to ſet b en This 
coat ſold off 0* my back, might ſerve to furniſh a 1 


royal of us. 
5 Hilliard. 
But how to enter or arrange ourſelves: into the crew, 
vill be the difficulty. If we light raw and tame amongſt 
them, (like c . among a flight of wild ones) we 


ſhall never pick up a living, but have our brains N 
t. 
8 Vincent. 
We want intron dearly, 
Enter Springlove.. 
Hilliard. 


0 here comes Spritiglove. His great benefatorſhip 
among the beggars might prefer us with: cb m into a 
ragged regiment preſently. _ I put it to him ? 

Rache 


Take heed what you do. His greatneſs with * father 

vill detray 1 an | 
. Vincent. 

[ will cut his throat then. My noble Sprio 28 the 
great commander of the Maunders “, and king of Canters, 
ve ſaw the gratitude of your loyal ſubjects, Jo the large 
tributary content they gave you in their revelas. 


S love. 
Did you, fir d privg 8 


© commander of the Maunders. ] i. e. The Beggars: from maind, 
2 baſket, in which alms was anciently given to the poor. Hence, Lays 
Jelman, our 2 Thurſday. 8. 


A2 5 To | Hilliard, 


* WP FY = ** N . a 
* 9 A Wa Rs £25 >; Sole 
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- 7 A * s 
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Hiliard, 
We have ſeen all with great delight and admiration, 
5 Springlowe. | | 
I have ſeen you too, kind Jad ladies, and 
overheard you in your ſtrange deſign, to new-create yout 
ſelves out of the worldly. bleflings and ſpiritual pracy 
Heaven has beſtow'd . upon you, to be.partakers and c- 
actors too, in thoſe vile courſes, which you call delight, 
ta'en by thoſe deſpicable and abhorr'd creatures. 
4 5 ts 5 10 3 ew | Vincent. . e Ih 
Thou art a deſpiſer, nay, a blaſphemer 
Againſt the Maker of thoſe happy creatures; 
Who, of all humane, have priority = 
In their content; in which they are ſo bleſt, 
That they enjoy moſt in polling ME: 
| Who made em ſuch, do e ? .. Or why fo happy ? 
ES 1 4, ACDECls | 
He grows zealous in the cauſe: ſure he'll beg, indeed, 

| NT 0 55; 

Art thou an hypocrite then, all this while? 
Only pretending charity; or uſing it 
To get a name and praiſe unto thyſelf, 

8 not to cheriſh and increaſe thoſe creatures 
n their moſt happy way of living? Or 
Doſt thou beſtow 24 — alms with a foul purpoſe, 
To ftint their begging **, and with loſs to buy 
And ſlave thoſe free Bals from their liberty? 
32 Rt | 
They are more zealous in the cauſe than we. 
ET ' ©.  Spring/ove. 

But are you, ladies, at defiance. too 
With reputation, and the dignity _ 
Due to your father's houſe and you ? 

| A 

Hold thy peace, good Springlove; and tho' 


21. To ſtint their begging,] To flint, is to ſtay, to top, So the Nut 
o | . . 
in Romeo and Fuliee . © | 
5 ce It Hinted and cry'd, ay”, . . 
See the note on that paſſage, laſt edition. | 8. You 
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on ſeem to diſlike this courſe; and reprove us for it, 


N o not betray us in it ; your throat's in queſtion, «| 
tell you for good-will, good Springlove. 

and | ö MON: tt '8 

out. What would'ſt thou have us do? Thou talk'ſt 


Y th! houſe. ' Tis a baſe melancholy houſe. 
ur father's ſadneſs baniſhes us out ont. 
ind for the delight thou tak'ſt in beggars 

Ind their brawls , thou can'ſt not but think 
hey live a better life abroad, than we 

Jo in this houſs. , e 

1 | Springlove. 

[ have ſounded your faith; and I am glad 

ind you all right. And for your father's ſadneſs, | 
tell you the cauſe onꝰt. I overheard it | 
ut this day, in private diſcourſe with | 

is merry mate, Mr. Hearty : he has been told 

y ſome wizard, that you both were born 


0 be beggars, 1555 
8 | Allo 


How ! How ! e 
| Springlous. = 

For which he is fo tormented in mind, that he 
annot ſleep in peace, nor look upon you 
ut with heart's grief. 8 

Sad: - 
This is moſt ſtrange | - + 
| Rachel. 
Let him be grieved then, till we are beggars; 
ve have juſt reaſon to become ſo now; 
ind what we thought on but in jeſt before, 
ve ll do in earneſt no. 


„3 ers © - | 5 
. he their bratolt.] So in Gammer Gurtan s Needle, A. 2. S. 2. Dame 
at 1ays, 4 f 
Shall ſuch a hegars brawle as that, thinkeſt thou, make me a theeſe? 
" The pocks light on her hores ſydes, a peſtilence and miſcheefe,” 
Fareed ES. Vol. 2. p. 51. 


Aag 8 Springlove, 


rle 
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2 n Ma; 
O, I applaud this reſolution in you : 4 : 
Would have perſuaded it; will be. Mw 
Your ſervant in't. For, look ye, ladies, | 4 
The ſentence of your fortune does not fay, | 
That you ſhall beg for need, hunger, or cold | 
Neceſſity. If, therefore, you expoſe yourſelves | 
On pleaſure into it, you ſhall abſolve | | 
Your deſtiny nevertheleſs, and cure . 
Your father's grief. I am overjoy d fs 
To think on't ; and will _ you faithfully. 


A Springlove ! a Springlove! 
| 7 | Springlove. 
I am prepar'd already for the adventure, 
And will with all conveniences furniſh 
And ſet yon forth; give you your dimenſions, 
Rules. and directions: I will be your guide, n 
Your guard, your convoy, your authority. | | 
You do not know my power; my command | F 
I' th* beggars commonwealth. F 
| Vincent. TH 
But how, but how, good Mr. Springlove? 
: —  Opringlowe. - 1 
P11 confeſs all. In my minority | | 
My maſter took me up a naked beggar ; 
Bred me at ſchool ; then took me to his ſervice, 
You know in what good faſhion 3 and you may 
Collect to memory for ſeven late ſummers, 
Either by leave, pretending friends to fee 
At far remote parts of the land, or elſe 
By ſtealth, I would abſent myſelf from ſervice, 
Io follow my own pleaſure, which was begging, 
Led to 't by nature. My indulgent maſter, 
Vet ignorant of my courſe, on my ſubmiſſion, 
When cold and hunger forc'd me back at winter, 
Receiv'd me ftill again. Till two years ſince, 
Fe being drawn by journey towards the North, 
Where I then quarter'd with a ragged crew; 
On the highway, not dreaming of him there, 


* 


Pl — — — — 


c med — 


I did 


did accoſt him with a Good Jour tes, | 
he gift of one ſmall penny to a cripple 3 , 


6 bleſs you, and reftore it you in Heaven, 


a, ha, ha. La F EEE 
My head was dirty-clouted, and this leg 
vadled with rags, the other naked, and 
y body clad like his upon the gibbet. 


— 


et he, with ſearching eyes, 


— 0 


Xt. 


\nd counterfeit poſtures, made diſcovery 

f his man Springlove; chid me into tears, 
ind a confeflion of my foreſpent life. | 
it laſt, upon condition that vagary 


That Summer out. In Autumn, home came I 
1 my home cloaths again, and former duty. 
iy maſter not alone conſerv'd my counſel, 


Such was his love to keep me a home-man, 


I wou'd uct folk again to be his lord. 

| Ry” 

A Springlove ! a Springlove ! 
Springlove. 


As the inviting ſeaſon ſmiles upon you; 
Think, how you are neceſſitated to it, 
To quit your father's ſadneſs, and his fears 


The ſword hangs over him. You cannot thin 
Upon an act of greater piety „ 
Unto your father, than t expoſe yourſelves ; 
brave voluntiers, unpreſs'd by common need 
Into this meritorious warfare 5 whence. 

(After a few days, or ſhort ſeaſon, ſpent) 

You bring him a perpetual peace and joy, 


Aag 
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[Hale 


through all my rags 


Should be the laſt, he gave me leave to run 


ut lays more weighty truſt and charge upon me; 


hat he conferred his ſteward's place upon me, | 
hich clogg'd me the laſt year, from thoſe delights, * 


M expiating the prophecy that torments him. 


Purſue the courſe you are on then, as chearfully | 


Touching your fortune. Till you have been beggars 


Twere 


” x I dE as os» + tit TR — 
: Rs a Ak EOS. 
7 — 7 4 Wi 7 S 
* 7 * M. „ 
% 8 * 


* 
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"Twere worth your time in painful woful feps,.... 1 
With your lives hazard in a pilgrimage, 
So to redeem a father. But you'll find sg 
A progreſs of fuch pleaſure (as II govern it) 
That the moſt happy courts could never boaſt 
In all their trampin gs on the countries coſt ; 
Whoſe envy we ſhall draw, when they ſhall read 
We out- beg them, and for — 8285 need. 

A Springlove! A Springlove ! 

N Sjypringlove. | 

Follow me, gallants, then, as chearfully 

As — (hark! we are ſummon'd forth.) { Bird: fingin, 


"FR All. | 
We follow thee, — . IIa, 
| Enter Randal ; a purſe in his hand, | 


Well, go thy ways. If ever any juſt or charitabls 
ſteward was commended, ſure thou ſhalt be at the lat 
quarter- day. Here's five-and-twenty pounds for thi 
quarter's beggar's charge. And (if he return not by the 
end of this quarter) here's order to a friend to ſupply fo 
the next. If I now ſhou'd venture for the commendz- 


tion of an unjuſt ſteward, and turn this money to mine 


_ own uſe! Ha! dear devil! tempt me nat. I'II do thee 
ſervice in a greater matter. But to rob the poor! (a poor 
trick) every churchwarden can do it. Now ſomething 
whiſpers me, that my maſter, for his ſteward's love, will 
ſupply the poor, as I may handle the matter. Then! 
rob the ſteward, if I reſtore him not the money at his 
return. Away, temptation, leave me. I am frail fleb; 
yet I will fight with thee. But ſay the ſteward never 

return, O but he will return. Perhaps he may not 
return, Turn from me Satan : ftrive not to clog ny 
conſcience. I wou'd not have this weight upon 't for all 
thy kingdom. N 8 


75 1 trampings.] . 1 edit, tramplings, 
| | | Tun 


— . = 


ih 
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Enter Hearty Arbing. and Oldrents. 5 
Hlearty. Reg” 
Hy dos, het down, a down, &c. „ | 
Remember, fir, your covenant to-be merry. 
„ QT... 2 
I ftrive, you ſee, to be ſo. 33353 
Yet ſomething pricks me ase . 


earty | | 
No further thought, I Pe, of Fortune's tell · tales : 0 
rents. | 

I think not of em. Nor will I preſage, 
That when a diſpoſition of ſadneſs | * 
O'erclouds my ſpirits, I ſhall therefore heay _ p 
Ill news, or ſhortly meet with ſome diſaſter. 

| Hearty. , 
Nay, when a man meets with bad tidings, why 
May not he then compel his mind to mirth ; 


ng, 


; = 


hls As well as puling ſtomachs are made dong 
af Py eating againſt Roms. | 

his Oldrents. 

he Fore'd mirth tho? is not good. 

for Hearty. 


It reliſhes not, you'll ſay. No more does meat . 
That is moſt ſavory, to a long ſick ſtomach, 
WT Until by ſtrife and cuſtom *tis made good. „ 
Oldrents. *ZJ 
You argue well; but do you ſee yon fellow ? 
| Hearty. | 
I never noted him ſo ſad before. | 
He neither ſings, nor whiſtles. | 
Oldrents. . 
Something troubles him. | 
Can he force mirth out of himſelf now, think you 7 
Hearty. 
What ſpeak you of a clod of earth; a hind . 
But one degree above a beaſt, compar'd 


To the airy ſpirit of a gentleman. 
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| Olea. 
He looks, as he came laden with 11] news, 
To meet me on my way. 
Hieariy. 

"Tis very pretty. Suppoſe the as 
Be tir'd with ſadneſs; will you diſburthen him | 
To load yourſelf? Think of your covenant to be merry, 

In ſpite of Fortune and her riddle-makers. — 
| Oldrenti. 

Why, how now, Randal ! Where's Spitinlove 1 

Hearty. 

He's ever in his care, But that I know 

The old ſquire' 8 virtue, I ſhould think Springlove 


Were ſure his baſtard, 
Randal. 


| | Here” s his money, fir. _ 
ray that | be charged with i it no o hu er. 

I va devil and I have ftrain'd courteſy theſe two hours 
about it. I would not be corrupted with the truſt of more 
than is mine own. Mr. Steward gave it me, fir, to order 
it for the beggars. He has made me ſteward of the bam 
and them, while he is gone (he ſays) a Journey, to ſur- 

and meaſure lands abroad about the countries; ſome 
purchaſe, I think, for your worſhip, 
Olarenis. 
1 know his meaſuring of land. Heis 
Gone his old way; and let him go. 
Am not I merry, Hearty ? 
| Hearty. 
Yes; but not hearty merry. There's a whim, now, 
_ Oladrents. 
The poor's PET ſhall be mine. Keep you the money 


for him. | 
 Ranaal. 


Mine 1s the greater charge then, 
| Knew you but my temptations and my care, 
You would diſcharge me of it. 

Oidrents. 


| Ha, ha, ha, 


Randal. 


— — c wu 


8 
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[ have not bad it ſo many minbres, as I have been iu 
{-yeral minds about it; and moſt of them diſhoneſt, 
Go then, and give it to ohe of my daughters to keep 


for Springers = = J 
0, I thank your m_—_ — — — 
Alas, poor knave { How hard u taſk it is to alter cuſtom ! 

Hearty. E W 


And how eaſy for money to corrupt it. 

What a pure treaſurer would he make! 
„  Oldrents. 

All were not born for weighty offices; 
Which makes me think of Springlove. 
He might have ta'en his leave, tho'. 

EY Hearty. FTE | 5 

[ hope he's ran away with ſome large truſt ;: 

I never lik'd ſuch demure down-look'd fellows. : 
Dla. 
You are deceiv'd in him. 
| Fats :.- 5 
If you be not, tis well. But this is from the covenant. 
Olarents. 

Well, fir, I will be merry. I am reſolv'd 
To force my ſpirit only unto mirth. 
Shou'd I hear now my daughters were miſled | 
Or run-a-way, I wou'd not ſend a ſigh 5 
To fetch 'em back. TS Fe 

8 Hearty. 

T'other old ſong for that. 


S O N G. 
Here was an old fellow at Waltham-Croſs, 
Who merrily ſung when he liv'd by the loſs. 
He never was heard to Agb with * ith | 
But ſent it out with a heigh trolly-lo. 5 | 
He chear'd up his heart, when his goods wwent to wreck, 
With a hem, boy, hem, and a cup of old ſack. 
= | | Olarents. 


5 
* 


a - 


| 5 


„„ | 
| Is that the way on t? Well, it ſhall be mine, then, | 


Enter Randal. 
My miſtreſſes are both abroad, fir, 


85 | Olarents. 
How! fince when ? | PE gee” 
8 | Randal. 1 | 
On foot, fir, two hours ſince, with the two gentlemes 
their lovers. Here's a letter they left with the butler; 
And there's a muttering in the houſe. „ 
FTF (li 
I will not read nor open it; but conceive - 
Within myſelf the worſt that can befal them; 5 
That they are loſt, and no more mine. What follows ? 
That I am happy ; and all my cares are flown, 
The counſel I anticipated from 
My friend, ſhall ſerve to ſet my reſt upon, 5 
55 „eee e T der? as Without 


24 to ſet my veſt upon.] To ſet up a reſt, is a phraſe which occun 
in alnoſt oleh of ek) Mag Hah Hr Charles, It is taken 
from terms uſed at the game of Primero, and perhaps at other games then 
played. The following, among other inſtances, will be ſufficient to proveit, 

Nuge Antiguæ, vol. 2. P» 31. = 

« The other tale I wold tell of a willinge and wiſe lofs, I have hearde 
« dyverſly tolde. Some tell it of Kyng Phillip and a favoryt of his; 
« ſome of our worthy Kyng Henry 8 and Domingo; and I may call it 
% a tale, becawſe perhappes it is but a tale; but thus they tell it: 
% The Kinge, 55 eldeſt hand, ſets wp all reſtes, and diſcarded flu; 
% Domingo or Dundego, call him how you will, helde it uppon 49, 
or ſom ſuch game; when all refles wear up, and they had diſ- 
“ carded, the Kinge threw his 55 on the boord open, with great 
4e lafter, ſuppoſing the game (as yt was) in a manner fewer. Do- 
% mingo was at his laſt carde incownter'd fluſh, as the ſtanders-by 
« ſaw, and tolde the daye after; but ſeeing the Kinge ſo mery, would 
c not for a reſt at primero put him owt of that pleaſawat conceyt, and. 
put up his cardes quietly, yeelding it loſt,” | 

|  . Suppoſes, by Gaſcoigne, A. 3. S. 2. : 
tt This amorous cauſe, that hangs in controverſy betwixt Domine Doctor 
e and me, may be compared to them that play at primero, of whom one 
te peradventure ſhall leeſe a great ſum of money before he win one ſtake; 
* and at laſt, half in anger, ſhall ſet up bis reft; win it, and after that ano- 


© ther, another, and another; till at laſt he draw the moſt part of — 
} | PLES | „ mon 


FM 
/ 
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77hout all further helps,. to jovial mirth ; 1 


vich I will force out of my ſpleen ſo-freely, _. 
hat grief ſhall loſe her name, where I have being; 
lud fadneſs from my furtheſt foot of land, # 
bile I have life, be baniſh'd, © OO 
Es „„ peel 
What's the whim now ? a : 
e e 4 tu 
My tenants ſhall fit rent-free-for this twelve-month z 


| \nd all my ſervants have their wages doubled; __ 
4 ind ſo ſhall be my charge in houſe-keeping. 


hope my friends will find and. put me to't, 
ELSE Har: 

For them I'll be your undertaker, ſir: 

zut this is overdone ;I do not like it. - 
OO Oladrents. 1 

And for thy news, the. money that thou haft | 

5 now thine own.. I'Il make it good to Springlove. 

te fad with it, and leave me. For I tell thee 

l purge my houſe of ſtupid -melancholy.. . - 


money th heap : the other by little and little, ſtill diminiſhing his 
(reſt till, Sc.“ | * | = 
Prologue to Return from Parnaſſus, 1606. 
“Gentlemen, you that can play at noddy, or rather play upon nod- 
| dies, you that can ſer up à reſt at primers inſtead of a reſt, laugh, &c.“ 
Churchyards Challenge, p. 2. | 
tt On which reſolution the ſoldier ſets up his re, and commonly ha- 
nds the winning or looſing of as great a thing as life may be worth. 
; Tbid. 9 : 

« Spoyle brings home plagues = wife and children both, 
“When huſband hath at play ſer up bis ret.“ 5 
Momen Pleas d, by Beaumont and Fletcber. A. 5. 8. 1. 
“ be ſure you hit it right, | 
Or I'lt be ſure you ſhall not ſcape the danger. 

Sil. My reſt is up now, madam. | 5 

“Puch. Then play't cunningly.“ . 

Elder Brother, by Beaumont and Fleteber, A. 3. S. 1. 

Euſt. My reſt is up, | 3 17 
““ Nor will I give leſs. | 

„Char. I'm no gameſter, Euſtace, 
Vet Jean gueſs your reſolution ſtands 
“To win, or loſe all, &c.” | 


6 . Randal. 


= A 10A. ORE; On, 


"Rendak. 
Pl be a as  menvy = the charge that's under me. 
2 LA 5 noiſe within of lauphis - 
and 
The beggars, fir, EY you hear — the TI Br 
Oldrents. 


| ru double their allowance too, that tl 
Double their numbers, and-increaſe their noiſe : 
_ Theſe bear not found enough; and 9 mothought, 
* out among: them. 

"Randal. 


By a moſt natural cauſe. For there's 2 * 

Has been in labour, fir, and tis their cuſtom, 
With ſongs and ſhouts-to.drown.the woman's cries, 
A ceremony which they.uſe, not for 
Devotion, but to keep off notice of 
The work they have in hand. Now ſhe is in 
The ſtraw it ſeems; and they are quiet. 
Hearty. | TY 

The firaw ! that's very proper there. That's Randal 


whias. 
DOlarentts. 
we will have ſuch a lying-in, and ſuch 
A chriſtening ! ſuch upſitting and goſſipping ! 
I mean to: ſend forty miles circuit at the leaſt, 
To draw in all the beggars can be found; 
And ſuch devices we will have for jollity, 
As fame ſhall boaſt to all poſterity. 
Am I not merry, Hearty ? hearty merry. 
| Hear ty. 
| Wou'd you were elſe. I fear this overdoing, 
Oldrents. 
I'll do't for expiation of a crime, 
| That's charg'd upon my. conſcience. till t be done, 
Hearty. 
| What's chat? what ſays he ? 
Oldrents, 
We will have ſuch A, _ month 'on't, 
Randal — 


= my 
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Sir, you may ſpare, the labour and the coſt : | 
They'll never thank you for't. 1 hey'll not endure. _ 
A ceremony that is not their own, _ | 
Belonging either to. the child or mother. ; 
A month, fir! they' I not be detain'd ſo long 
For your eſtate : their work is done already; 85 
The bantling 's born; the doxy's in the ſtrummell 
Laid by an Autumn mort of their own crew, 
That ſerv'd for midwife ; and the child-bed woman 
Eating of haſty-pudding for her ſupper, $15 6 ms 
And the child part of it for pap, 
[ warrant you, by this time; then to ſleep; 
80 to riſe early to regain the ſtrength 
By travel which ſhe loſt by travail. 

; Hearty. 
There's Randal again. | Fs. 
NW. „ 


Nandal. | 

She'll have the bantling at her back to-morrow, 

That was to-day in her belly, and march a- foot 
Back with it. | 4 


Can this be! 


1 . Hearty. 
Art there again, old Randal ? 
And for their goſſipping, now you are ſo nigh, 
If you'll look in, I doubt not, but you'll find em 
At their high feaſt already. 33 
| Hearty. 
Pray, let's ſee em, fir. | 


Randal opens the ſcene. The beggars diſcovered at their caſt. 
ri” 6 have ſcrambled awhile. at their viduals 2 | 


ERE ſafe in our 25: ſkipper, let. cl off our peck; 
H And bowſe in defiance o I Ianman- be. N = 


Here's pannum and lap, and good pop! | 
, and good poplars of Yarrum 
To fill up the crib, a to.comfort the ab th e 


dee the explanation of theſe cant terms at the end of the play. 
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g | Now bowſe.a round heal! b to the go-well and come-weel 
07 Cicely Bunitrinchet that lies in tb frummel, © 


Neu bowſe a round health to the ge- and dee e 
Of Cicely Bumirincket that lies in the ftrummel. 


Here's ruffpeek and caſſon, and all of the beſt, 
And ſcraps of the dainties of gentry cofe's feaft. 
_ Here's grunter and bleater, with tib of the butt'ry, 
Aud Margery Prater, all dre/#d withont flutt'ry. 
For all this bene cribbing and peck let us then, 
Bowſe à health to the gentry cofe of the ken. 
| Now bowſe a round health to the go-avell and come. cue 
Of Cicely Bumtrinchet that lies in the ſtrummel. | 


: fg Olarents. 
Good Heaven | how merry they are, 

ö C | Hearty. . 
Be not you ſad at that. 


„ Olarents. 8 
Sad, Hearty; no, unleſs it be with envy 
At their full happineſs. What is an eſtate 
Of wealth and pov" ballanc'd with their freedom, 
But a mere load of outward compliment, | 
When they enjoy the fruits of rich content ? 
Our droſs but weighs us down into deſpair, - 
While their ſublimed ſpirits dance i th air, 
„ _— 
Tha' not ſo much wealth to weigh me down, 
Nor ſo little, I thank chance, as to dance naked, 


2a 


* x 


— os 6 
| True, my friend, Hearty ; thou having leſs than I 
(Of which I boaſt not) art the merrier man: 

But they exceed thee in that way fo'far, * — | 
That ſhould I know my children no were beggars 
(Which yet I will not read) I muſt conclude  * 
They were not loft, nor I to be aggriev d. 

II this be madneſs, tb à merry St. 


/ 2 * 
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"tar Pais. Mary of th uren u. 2 


Patrico. 


Toure out wht your eee, I ſwear by the nie, 
aulte a gueer 
That we age y - 7 e. 


Hold! what do you mean, my friends 7 This is our 
maſter, | 0 
The maſter of your. feaſt and featting-houſe. | 25 | 
Patrico. | | 
I 4 the gentry cofe 
Lt the Pagans 
Lord bleſs his worſhip : : his good worſhip : : bleſs his | 
norſhup 135 [ Exeunt — 4 
: Manet P atrico) : 
Patrico. 
Now, bounteous fir, before you go, 
ag me, the beggar Patricoz Fo d 
or, prieſt, if you do rather chuſe e 
at we no word of canting uſe: 8 
Long may you live, and may your ſtore | 
Never decay, nor baulk the poor: 
Ind as you more in years do » 
May treaſure to your coffers flow ; _ 
ind may your care no more thereon. __ 
e ſet, than ours are, that have none; 
ut as your riches do increaſe, 
do may your heart's content and peace. 
And, after many, many years, - 
When the poor have quit their 
If lofing you, and that with Heaven | 
- all the vere you have made even; 
en may.your bleſt poſterity, 
Age after age fuceelicely, Wo 9 
Until the world ſhall be untwin'd, 
nherit your eſtate and minds 
80 ſhall the poor, to the laſt day, 
For you, in your ſacceſſion, 1 125 


0b, K. 
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And talk as wild and wantonly 


My autumn mort, with throat as clear 


That when ſhe chides, as loud is yawning, 
As chanticleer wak'd by the dawning. 


I find by her ftink, and the pretty pretty pink 


That the tipling feaſt, 
With the doxy in the neſt, 
 Hath turn'd her brain 7 
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os Hearty. | | 
*Tis a good vote, fir Patrico; but you are too 
Let us hear and ſee ſomething of your merry grigs, tha 
| can ſing, play gambols, and do feat. | 
VVV 
Sir, I can lay my fonction by, 


As Tom, or Tib, or Jack, or Jill, 
When they at bowfing Len do ſwill. 
Will you therefore deign to hear 


As was dame Aniſſes of the name: 
How ſweet in ſong her notes ſhe'l] frame, 


Yes, pray let's hear her. What is ſhe your wife! 
Yes, fir, we of our miniſtry, 
As well as thoſe o' th* preſbytery, 
Take wives, and defy dignity. [Ex 
; : | Hearty . 
A learned clerk in verity ! 


| Enter Patrico with bis old wife, with a wooden 


5 | | Patrice. | 
By /almen, I think my mort is in drink. 


Of her nyes, that half wink, 
To a merry merry vein. os 
Go fiddle, Patrico, and let me fing. Firſt ſet me dom! 


; | 
here on both my prati. Gently, gently, for cracking « 
my wind: now I muſt uſe it. Hem, hem. . 


F ; 4 
; h kT 


a N ES n > * » * 
„ 1 


8 
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» v6 IS is bien bowſe, bis is bien bowſe ; | ; 
Tao little is my ſkew ; gifs | 


Ibowſe no lage, but a whole gage 

Of this PI bowſe to you, . 6 
is bowſe is better ae rom-bowſe ; 

It ſets the gan a giggling : | 
The — mort finds better ſport 

In bowfing than in nighng. | 7 

This is bien bowſe, ge. 
[She tofſes off her bowl, falls back, and is carried out. 
80, ſo; your part is done [Exit with bem 
Heart | 


IJ. . 
How find you, fir, yourſelf ? 
| = W | 
Wondrous merry, my good Hearty. 


Enter Patrice. 


P atrics. | 
I with we had, in all our ſtore, 
domething that could pleaſe you more. 
The old, or autumn mort's aſleep ; = 
But before the young ones creep Wo 
Into the ſtraw, fir, if you are . 
(As gallants ſometimes love coarſe fare, 
do it be freſh and wholeſome ware) 
Diſpos'd to doxy, or a dell, 
That never yet with man did mell ; 
Of whom no apright man is taſter ; 
Il preſent her to you, maſter. 


it 


| Oldrents, 
Away, you wou'd be puniſh'd. Oh! 
| He - 
. How is it with you, fir ? wig 
| Oldrents. 


A ſudden qualm ever-chills my ſtomach z 


bu twill away. 
; | Bbz2 Enter 


"By, 
* 
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/ 


Enter Dancers. 


Be Pianos: 1 
See, in their rags then, dancing for your ſport 
Our clapper dugeons and their avalking morts. [Daw 
Patric. 

Von have done well. Now let each eiprer 

Make a retreat into the ſtipper ;. 
And couch a hogſhead, till the darkuas' s paſt; 

Then all, with bag and baggage, bing awaſ/t. 


Rau 20 
Randal. ( 0. 


I told you, ſir, they would be gone to-morrow, 
J underſtand their canting. 
Oldrents. 
Take that amongſt you 
Patrico. 
May rich plenty ſo you bleſs, | 
Tho? you ſtill give, you ne'er have MW - [Ext 
_ Hearty. | | 
And as your walks may lead this way, 
Pray, ſtrike in here another day. 
So you may go, fir Patrico—— 

How think you, fir? or what? or . do you think 2 
all, unleſs on ſack and ſupper-time? Do you fall back! 
Do you not know the danger of relapſes? 

| Qlarents. 

Good Hearty, thou miſtak'ſt me: I was thinking upon 
this Patrico ; and that he has more ſoul than a born-beg: 
gar in him. 

| | Hearty. 

Rogue enough, tho', to offer us his what-d'calls, ti 

doxies. Heart and a cup of ſack, do we look like beggu⸗ 


ns: | 
Oldrents, 
Pray, forbear that language. 


Hearty. 


| Will you _ talk of ſack * can drown ah; ng 


[Gives money 


W 
a» 
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ill you in to ſu and take me there your gueſt? or 
| ＋ og] into L amongſt your welcome ones ? 


Oldrents. 
You have rebuke'd me timely, and moſt friendly. [Exits | 
Hlearty. = 1 
” Would all were well 1 a, | [ Le 


It is with me: 
For now theſe pounds are, as I feel them frag, 


* at my heart, tho heavy in the e bag. 5 


31 


art, 


„ 
Enter Vincent and —_— in their rags, 


| Vincent. 
8 $ thi the life that w we admir'd in others, with envy at 
their happineſs ? 


S Billard. | | f 

ck: Pray, let us make virtuous uſe of it, and repent us of | | 

at deadly fin, before a greater puniſhment than fa- 

nine and lice fall upon us, by ſteering our courſe home- | 

ud. Before I'll endure ſuch another night | 

: Vincent. | 

Neg What ? What wouldſt thou do? I wiſh on ae | 

heard thee, | 

hi Hilliard. | 
gu. [ hope ſhe does not; for I know there 1 is no our 


urſe, before they make the firſt motion. 
Vincent. 
let poſſible we ſhould be weary already, and before 
teir ſofter conſtitutions of fleſh and blood ? | 
Hilliard. 
They a are the ſtronger 3 in will, it ſeems, © 
B b 3 | Emer 


Wil 


* 2 
* 


O 
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OO Enter Springlowe, 
:  Springlove. 


How now, comrades ; repining already at your fulnek 
of liberty? Do you complain of eaſe ? | 
ION : Vincent. | | 
| Eaſe, call'ft thou it? Didſt thou ſleep to-night ? 
. 5 Springlove. | | 
Not fo well theſe eighteen months, I ſwear ; fince ny 
laſt walks. ON 5 
| Hilliard. 


Lightning and tempeſt are out of thy litany. Cou'd t 
the thunder wake thee ? | | 


5 Os c rin love. 
* Ha, ha, ha. NM 
5 1 Vincent. 
Nor the noiſe of the crew in the quarter by us? 
Hilliard. | 


Nor the hogs in the hovel, that cry'd till they drown'l 
the noiſe of the wind? IF I cou'd but once have dreant, 
In all my former nights, that ſuch an affliction could har 
been found among beggars, ſure I ſhonld never have tv 
vell'd to the proof on't. | 1 


he 


| Vincent. | | 
— look'd upon them in their jollity, and caſt no fur- 
Hilliard. d 


Nor did that only draw us forth, by your favour, Vince, 
but our obedience to our loves ; which we muſt ſuffer, till 
they cry home again. Are they not weary yet, as much 
as we, doſt think, Springlove ? | | 
| 8 Springlowe. | 
They have more moral underſtanding than ſo. Tit 
know, and ſo may you, this is your birth-night into a nes 
world. And we all know, or have been told, that all 
come crying. into the world, when the whole world of 
pleaſures is before us. The world itſelf had ne'er been 
glorious, had it not firſt been a confus'd chaos, 
8 : Vinceit. 


4. 7 
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well: never did knights-errant in all adventures, merit 


ore of their ladies, than we beggar- errants or errant- 
1: eggars, do in ours. 


Springlove. "2 


The greater will be your reward. Think upon that, and 


WW ou're undone then, 
Hilliard. 5 > LY | 
Are they ready to appear out of their privy lodgings, in 

he pigs s of pleaſure **? Are they coming forth? | 

|  Springlove. | 

left 'em almoſt ready, fitting on their pads of ſtraw, 

helping to dreſs each other's head ; the one's eye is 
other's looking-glaſs, with the prettieſt coyle they keep 

to fit their fancies in the moſt graceful way of wearing 
their new dreſſings, that you would admire. mee... 
| | „„ | | 

I hope we are as gracefully ſet out. Are we not? 

BEE. 

Indifferent well. But will you fall to practice? Let me 

hear how you can maund, when. you meet with paſſengers, 
5 Hilliard, N 

We do not look like men, I hope, too good to learn. 

1 Hj)ringlove. ES 
Suppoſe ſome perſons of worth or wealth paſſing by now. 
Note me: Good your good worſhip, your charity to the poor, 
that will duly and truly pray for you day and night 


| Vincent. 1 
_—_ you idle rogue; you ſhould be ſet to work and 
whipt. . | 5 
SP ßdringlove. | | 
That is lame and fick, hungry and comfortleſs—— 
Vincent . WEEN 
If you were well ſery'd -—— _.. 
|  Springlove. 


And even to bleſs you and reward you for it — 


hs Pigs palace of pleaſure. ] An alluſion to the title of Paint:r's work 
Caljed The Palace o Pn o | N 


Bbs „ 


ew no manner of diſtaſte, to turn their hearts from you. 
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/ 7 


Frithee hold thy peace (here be doleful notes inde 
and leave us to our own genius. If we muſt beg, |, 


let is go as it comes, by inſpiration, I love not you ( 


form of begging. A | - 
„  Springlowa * 

Let me inſtruct yon, tho - : 

| Enter Rachel and Meriel in rage, pe | ov 


Have a care, good Meriel : what hearts or limbs ſorry 
we have, and tho? never ſo feeble, let us ſet our beſt face 
on't, and laugh our laſt gaſp out, before we diſcover ay 
diſlike or wearineſs to them. Let us bear it out, till they 
complain firſt, and beg to _— us home a pick-pack, 


eriel. 
Il am ſorely ſurbated -*7 with hoofing already tho, ai 
ſo crupper-cramp'd with our lodging, and ſo bum-fiddled 
with the ſtraw, that : 
Rachel. | 
Think not on't. I am numb' d i' th* bum and ſhoulder 
too a little; and have found the difference between a ha 
floor with a little ſtraw, and a down bed with a quit 
upon't But no words, nor a ſour look, pr'ythee. 
1 n | 
O, here they come now; madam Feycloaths and ny 
lady Bonnyrag. | | 


Vincent. 


Peace, they ſee us.. 
r 
Ha, ha, ha. | | 


Wee are glad the object pleaſes you. 
So does the ſubject. 5 
Now you appear the glories of the ſpring, 


« Fn 


27 =ſurbated,] fatigued, So Spenſer's Fairy Queen, B. 3. C. 4. 55% 
© Leaft they 6 25 bruze, airy ſurbate ſore 
Their tender feete upon the ſtony grownd,” . 

= e mW Darling 
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arlings of Phœbus, and the ſummer's heirs. 

e ee . e 
How fairer, than fair Flora's ſelf appear, 
o deck the ſpring, Diana's darlings dear! 
h let us not, Acteon-like, be ſtruck, _ 
With greedy eyes while we preſume to look 
n your half nakedneſs, ſince courteous rags * 
wer the reſt) into the ſhape of — 4 

Rachel & MMeriel. 
Ha, ha, ha. _—— We are glad you are ſo merry. 
| Vincent. EY > 


ce Merry and luſty too. This night will we lie together, as 
any ell as the proudeſt couple in the barn, ; 
he | Hilliard. 

And ſo will we. J can hold out no longer. : 

. 3 Rachel. © 
nd Does the ſtraw ſtir up your fleſh to't. gentlemen ? 
ed __ Irin. ä | 

Or does your provender prick you? 

Springlove. 


What! do we come for this? laugh and lie down 
When your bellies are full. Remember, ladies, 
You have not begg'd yet, to quit your deſtiny ; - 
But have liv'd hitherto on my endeavours. | 
Who got your ſuppers, pray, laſt night, but I; 
Of dainty trencher-fees, from a gentleman's houſe ; 
duch as the ſerving-men themſelves, ſometimes, 
Would have been glad of. And this morning now, 
What comfortable chippings and ſweet buttermilk 
Had you to breakfaſt ! | | 
Rachel. 
O, 'twas excellent! I feel it good ſtill here. 

„ Meriel. 1 
There was a brown cruſt amongſt it, that has made my 
neck ſo white, methinks ; is it not, Rachel? = 
| | Rachel. 

Yes. You gave me none on't. 
You ever covet to have all the beauty. 
Tis the ambition of all younger ſiſters. | 
| Vincent. 
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Vincent. TT 
They are N and never like to be weary, H 
| Hilliard, © 
No more muſt we, if we'll be theirs. A 
Springloue. 


peace. Here come paſſengers. Forget not your * 
and quickly diſperſe yourſelves, and fall to your cl. 


mg 


E nter two Gentlemen, 


1/4. Gentleman. 
Lead the horſes down the hill. The heat of our ſee 
is over; for we have loſt our journey. 
24 Gentleman, 
Had they taken this way, we had overtaken ” em, or 
heard of 'em, at leaſt. | 
1/2 Gentleman. 
But fome of our ſcouts will light on 'em, the whole 
country being over-ſpread with 'em. 
| 2d Gentleman. 
There was never ſuch an eſcape elſe, 
Vincent. | . 
A 88 for us, perhaps: vet I know not them, no 
they me, I am ſure. I might the better beg of them: But 
how to begin, or ſet the work leg forwards, would I were 
whipt if I know now. 
| 7 * 
That a young gentlewoman of has noting, * he 
to ſuch an eſtate, ſhould fly from ſo great a | match, and 
Fun away with her uncle's clerk ! 
24 Gentleman. 
The old juſtice will run mad upon 't, I fear, 
| Vincent. 
If I were to be hang'd now, I cou'd not beg for ny 


life. | 

| | __ Opringlowve. © 

Step forwards, and beg dy": I'll ſet my gol 
in "or breech elſe. 


Far, 
What ſhall I ſay . | | 


Springlouk 


l. 


Or 


cc 2 


—_ 


duly and truly ſerv'd. 


rity, and 
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Hare not told you 5 Now begin. 
ee 
ou, Springlove. 
Aſter y ow be 
, our WOTINIDS —— 
mw BY 175 3 
Away, you idle vagabond ——— 
Springlove. 
Your worſhip's charity to a poor creature welly ftary'd. 
Vincent. 
That will duly and truly pray for you. 
2d Gentleman. 
You counterfeit villains, hence. 
Springlove. | | 
Good maſters ſweet worſhip, for the tender _— ies 
| for you. 
Dul and truly pray for you. 
You ſhould be well — and ſet to work, if ou were 


Vi cent " 
Did not I ſay ſo before? 
Springlove. 
Good worſhipful maiters * earthly; to beſtow your cha- 
to maintain your health and limbs. 
Vincent. 
Duly and truly pray for you. 
2d Gentleman, | 
Be gone, I ſay, you impudent, luſty, young raſeals. 


1/} Gentleman. 
I'll ſet you going elle. OO [Swwitches them. 
Springlove. 
Ab, the goodneſs of compaſſion, to | ſoften your hearts to 
poor. 
Vincent „ 
Oh, the devil; muſt not we beat em now ? ſteth — 
Springlove. 


Nor ſhew an angry look 2 all the ſkin of our backs. 
Ah, the ſweetneſs of that oy that gives to all, to move 
your 
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your compaſſion to the hungry, when it ſhall ſeem roo] 
unto you, and night, and day to bleſs all Gat you han 


Ah, ah 
24 Gentleman. | | 
Come back, firrah, His _—_— and hani hy 
| wrought upon me. 


Vincent. 
| Duly and — 
wy Gentleman. 
Not you, firrah ; the other. You look like a fn 


rogue. 


| Springhove. 8 
Lord bleſs your maſter's worſhip. 
224 Gentleman. [ 

There's a halfpenny for you. Let him have no bn 
with you, ; | 

Vincent. 
We ſhall never thrive o' this trade. 
I Gentleman. 

_ They? re of a fraternity, and will ſhare, I warrant you, 
Springlove. 


Never in our lives, truly, He never begg'd with me 
before. | | 

1/2 Gentleman, | 

Nat if hedges or hen-roofts cou'd ſpeak, you might b 

found ſharers 1 in pillage, I believe. 

Springlove, 

Never * him before, bleſs you good maſter, in all 

my life, (Beg for yourſelf; your credit's gone elſe ) Good 

Heaven to bleſs and proſper you. [Exit 

2d Gentleman. 

Why doſt thou follow us ? Is it your office to be priy w 

our talx? 
Vincent. 55 


Sir, I beſeech you hear me. (elfe, what ſhall ! 
ſay ?) I am a ſtranger in theſe parts, and deftitute a. of 
means and apparel. | 
17, Gentleman. 


So methinle, e and what of that? 1 
| | Vincent. 
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ban will you; therefore, be pleas'd, as you are worthy ber- | 
emen, and bleſs'd with plenty ——— _ 
| 24 Gentleman. | 
/ by This is courtly ! 
| Fiacent; 


Out of your abundant ſtore, a my relief in ex- 
reme neceſſity, to furniſh me with a ſmall parcel of 
yoney 3 five or fix pieces, or ten, if you can preſently 


are it. 
| 75 and 2d Gentleman. 


Stand off, : | Drew. | 
| Vincent. 
Ihave ſpoil'd all ; and know not how to beg otherwiſe, 
1 Gentleman. | 
Here' sa new way of begging! 
-  PVincent, 255 
Wie run out of my inſtructions! 
24 Gentleman. 
dome highway thief, 0' my conſcience, that * he 
weaponleſs. 
Vi ncent. . | 
Only to make you merry, gentlemen, at my unſkilful- 
eſs in my new trade. I have been another man in my 
lays. So J kiſs your hands. | | Exit. 
17 Gentleman. 
With your heets, do you ? 
24 Gentleman. | 
It had been good to have apprehended PLE rake-ſhame, 
here is ſome myſtery in his rags. But lec him go. 


Enter Oliver, putting up his ſword, 


Oliver. . 
You found your legs in time. I had . you halt 
for ſomething, elſe. | 


1 1} Gentleman. 
Maſter Oliver, well return d: What's the matter, fir ?* 
Oliver. 
Why, fir, a counterfeit . lame rogue begg'd of me; 
Ut in ſuch language, the high ſheriff's ſon of the fire 
| 5 on 


1 E. But what ſays Talboy to the matter, the bridegroom, 
that ſhould ha' been? | 
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con'd not have ſpoke better; nor to. have borrow! 
greater ſum. He aſk'd me if I cou'd ſpare ' oye | 
twenty pound. I ſwitch'd him, his cudpel was up Tr 
drew, and into the wood he *ſcap'd me; as nimbly—Bu 
firſt, he told me, I ſhould hear from him by a gentle 
man, to require ſatisfaction of me. | 
| 3 3 ee. 5 | 

Woe had ſuch another 'd of us. The court 

| begging, I think. N ba | . * 


= TY 1% Gentleman. ”— 
Dropt through the clouds, I think. Met you no ney 

of your kinſwoman, miſtreſs Amie ? 8 

No. What's the matter with her? Goes her marriage 

forwards with young maſter Talboy ? I haſten'd my jou 

ney from London to be at the wedding ? i 

2 N 2d Gentleman. 

*Twas to have been yeſterday morning ; all things in 
readineſs prepar'd for it; but the bride, ſtolen by ya 
father's clerk, is ſlipt away. We were in queſt of en, 
and ſo are twenty more, ſeveral ways. . 

— Oliver. | 
Such young wenches will have their own ways in their 
own loves, what matches ſoever their guardians make for 
*em. And I hope my father will not follow the law ſo 
cloſe, to hang his clerk for ſtealing his ward with her own 
conſent. It may breed ſuch a grudge, as may cauſe ſome 
clerks to hang their maſters, that have 'em o' the hip of 
injuſtice. Beſides, Martin, tho' he be his ſervant, hei; 
a gentleman ;: but, indeed, the miſerableſt raſcal ! he wil 
. grudge her meat when he has her. | 
| , Gentleman. : 
| Your father is exceedingly troubled at their eſcape; | 
wiſh that you may yn him with yoar reaſons. 


liver. 


| 2d Gentleman. | I 
Marry, he ſays little to the purpoſe ; but cries outright: 


9 | TE N , Oliver, 
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| | Oliver. | 
Inke him well for that: he. holds his humour. A mi- 
rable wretch too, tho rich. I ha* known him cry when 
e has loſt but three ſhillings at mumchance **, But, 
entlemen, keep on your way to comfort my father. I 
ow ſome of his man's private haunts about the country 
ere, which 1 will ſearch immediately. 5 e IAA 
ell accompany you, if you pleaſe. 
nel accompany you, if you pleaſe 


No, by no means : that will be too publick. 


* 24 Gentleman. 


Do your pleaſure. EY [Exeunt. 
. Oliver. e | 4 
My pleaſure, and all the ſearch that I intend, is, by 
overing here, to take a review of a brace of the hand- 
omeſt beggar braches that ever grac'd ditch or — 
fide, I paſs'd by them in haſte, but ſomething ſo poſſeſſes 
ne, that I muſt — what the devil muſt I? A beggar? 
why, beggars are fleſh and blood; and rags are no dil 
eaſes, Their lice are no French fleas ; and there is muck 
wholſomer fleſh under country dirt, than city painting; 
and leſs danger in dirt and rags, than in ceruſe and ſatin. 
durſt not take a touch at London both for the preſent coft 

and fear of an after-reckoning. But, Oliver, doſt thou 
Ipeak like a gentleman ? fear price or pox! ha! Marry 

40 I, fir, Nor can beggar ſport be inexcuſable in a young 
country gentleman, ſhort of means, for another reſpect, a 
principal one indeed, to avoid the puniſhment or charge 

of baſtardy : there's no commuting with them, or keeping 
f children for them. The poor whores, rather than part 
with their own, or want children at all, will ſteal other 
folks' to travel with, and move compaſſion. He feeds a 
beppar-wench well that fills her belly with young bones. 


2 — a numchante.] This game I find mentioned in Deltar's Bell 
mn of London, F. 3. — 
The taker or the verſer is the man muſt play with him, the cardes 
| Te fetcht and mumchance, or decoy. is the game: the firſt wager is 
„ vine, the ſecond two pence in money, from two pence they riſe to 
a Billing, from that to a pound, &@c.” | py y 


And, 


t. 


7. 


N 
| 


or my purpoſe. 
halt find a footman with a horſe in his hand, Bid l. 


rit and reſolution) you wi 
in that temper as moſt properly appertains to the moſ he 
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And, theſe reaſons conſidered, good maſter Oliver [gr 
vonder they are at peep; and now fitten down a; wii, 


Fr IG — OOH; 

Heart, here's another delay: I muſt ſhift hin, ). 
Hear, honeſt poor fellow? I prithee go back preſeny 
and at the hill foat (here's fix pence Be thy pains) 8 


wait there. His maſter will come preſently, ſay. 
5 Vincent. — 

Sir, I have a buſineſs of another nature to you; yi 
(as I preſume you are a ge of right noble i 
IL receive without offence, a 


roick natures, 
y language makes me wonder at th ſon, What 
the matter Sick thee ? quickly. | FMT 
5 | Vincent. | 
You may be pleas'd to call to mind a late afro 
which, in your heat of paſſion, you gave a gentleman, 
ONT . Oliver. 
What, ſuch a one as thou art, was he? 
Ee: | Vincent. 
Prue, noble fir. Who could no leſs in honour, that 
direct me, his choſen friend, unto you, with the length 
of his ſword, or to take the length of yours. The place,! 
you pleaſe, the ground whereon you parted ; the hour, 
ſeven to-morrow morning; or, if you like not theſe, in 
part, or all, to make your own appointments. 
9 By 1 Oliver * | 
The braveſt method in beggars that ever was diſcovered: 
I would be upon the bones of this rogue now, but fot 
crofling my other deſign, which fires me; I muſt there- 
fore be rid of him on any terms. Let his own appoint 
ments ſtand : tell him I'll meet him. 
| | Vincent. 55 
You ſhall moſt nobly engage his life to ſerve you, ii. 
| Oliver. | 


| You'll be his ſecond, will you? 


Vinctit, 
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8 ; Vincent. : 5 
o do you famila. fir, I have undertaken it 
85 ier. | SEL, 
111 ſend a beadle ſhall undertake you both. ' 
ooo et re en, 
dur mirth becomes the bravery of your mind, and 
intleſs ſpirit ; ſo takes his leave, your ſervant, fir. 
fiend g hs court you denying e 
[ think, as my friend ſaid, the court goes a begging in- 
i, But muſt not loſe my beggar-wenches. fan - 
Enter Rachel and Meriel, 
Ob, here they come; they are delicately fkin'd and 
nb'd. There, there; I ſaw above the ham, as the wind 
ww Now they ſpy me. 8 | 
Rachel. „„ 
Fir, I beſeech you, look upon us with the favour of a 
ntleman, We are in a preſent diſtreſs, and utterly un- 
quainted in theſe parts, and therefore forc*d by the cala- 
ty of our misfortune, to implore the courteſy, or rather 


zrity, of thoſe to whom we are ſtrangers. 


be therefore pleas'd, right noble fir, not only valuing 
by our outward habits, which cannot but appear loath- 
me or deſpicable unto you; but as we are forlorn 
hriſtians; and in that eſtimation, be compaſſionately 
red to caſt a handful or two of your ſilver, or a few of 
our golden pieces unto. us, to furniſh us with linen, and 
me decent habiliments - 5 
They beg as high as the man- beggar I met withal! Sure 
he beggars are all mad to-day, or itch'd into a lan- 
zuage they underſtand not. The ſpirits of ſome decay'd 
entry talk in them, ſure. | | | 
. | Rachel. EE 
May we expect a gracious anſwer from you, fir? 
Vor. X. e 7 


Very fine, this ! 


Meriel. 


es A JA OKBW; On, 
And A v0 cam wiſh Ga vg prayers ta be pro. 
pitious for ou. FR "RY 
: e708: 


That you never be deny & a ſult by any mite. 
Mevieh. 


| Nay, ehat the Kireſh may be ambitious. te * 
favours on you. 1 


"That your virtue aud valeur may lead you to the mot 
honourable actions; and that the love of all exquiſite la 


dies may arm you. | 
Miel 


And that, when you pleaſe tq ke 2 wit, may honour, 
beauty, and wealth, contend to endow her moſt. 
Rachel. 
And that with her you have a, ith and proſperou lie 
A fair and fortanate poſterity. 
Over. 

This exceeds all that ever 1 heard, and wike⸗ me into 
wonder. Pray telt me, how long have you been . 
| Or how chanc'd you to be fo ? 

Rachel. 
By influence of our ſtars, fir, 
Merit. 
We were vorn to io better fortune. 
Oliver. 
How came you to talk thus, and ſo much abore the 
beggars dialeQ? . 
Rachel, 


Our ſpeech. came naturally to us, and we ever lord to 
learn by rote as well as we cou'd. | | 
 Meridl. 
And to be ambidoun above the vulgar, to aſk more than 
common alms, whate'er men pleaſe to give us. 
Olliver. | 
| Sure, ſome well-diſpos'd gentleman, as myſelf, got 
theſe wenches. They zre too well grown to be mine own, 
and I cannot be inceſtuous with em. 1 ut 
ac 


nto 


Pray, fir, your noble bounty. 

l Oli var. | | 

What a tempting lip that little — ad 

«hat an enticing eye the other! I know not which to 
begin wich. What's this) e upon uh , ©". 


[5 it not a ftraw-eolour'd one, fir ? | 
O, what a provoking ſkin: is there That very touch 


enflames me. „5 
Sir, are you mov'd in 2 towards us et? 


Mord? I am mor'd: no fleſh and blood more mov'd ! 
| 7 i 
Then, pray, ſir, your benevolence. | 
li. ven. SS 5 
Benevolence ? Which ſhall I be benevolent to ? or which 
firſt? I am puzzled in the choice. Wou'd ſome ſworg 
brother of mine were here to draw a cut with me; 
Sir 5 noble fir - 3 
| 5 G fd 
Firſt let me tell you, damſels, I am bound by a ſtrong 
vow, to kiſs all of the woman-ſex I meet this morning, 
| Meriel. pk 8 
Beggars and all, fir? | 
CE, Oliver. 
All, all. Let not your coyneſs croſs a gentleman's vow, 
beſeech you N [ Ki/s. 
Rachel. 


You will tell now. 
| Oliver. „ 

Tell, quotha! I could tell a thouſand on thoſe lips 
and as many upon thoſe. What life-reſtoring breaths they 
bare! milk from the cow ſteams not ſo ſweetly. I muſt 
lay one of em aboard: both, if my tackling hold. 

3 Rachel and Meriel. 8 
g Ir, 1. 


ee 2 Oliver. 
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. Oliver. 
But how to bargain now, will be the doubt. The that 
beg ſo high as by the handfuls, may . for price, aboye 
the rate of * men's wives. vt 
Rachel. 
Now will you, fir, be pleas'd ? 
Oliver = 
With all my heart, ſweetheart; and I am lad thou 
knoweſt my mind. Here is twelve pence a- piece for you, 
Rachel and Meriel. 
We thank you, fir. 
Oliver. 


That's but in earneſt; I'll jeſt awa yo the reſt with you, 
Look here——all this. Come, you know my meaning, 
Doſt thou look about thee, ſweet little one ? I like > 
care. There's nobody coming: but we'll get behind tel 
buſhes. I know you keep each other's counſels — Mu 
you be drawn to'c? Then I'll pull. Come away 

Kaebel and Meriel. 
Ab, ah 


Enter Springlove , Vincent, Hilliard, 


Vincent. = 
Let's beat his brains out. 
Oliver. „ 
Come, leave your ſquealing. 


Kachel. 
O, you hurt my hand! | 
Hilliard. 
Or cut the lecher's throat. 
. Springlove. 
| Wou'd you be hang'd ? Stand back; let me alone. 
 Meriel. 
You ſhall not pull us ſo. 
| Springlove. 
O do not have em, maſter. 

Oliver. 

Hurt 'em! I meant em but too well, Shall 1 be ſo 
prevented? 
Spring/oves 
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They be but young and fimple; and if they have of- 
fended, let not your worſhip's own hands drag em to the 
law, or carry em to puniſhment. Correct em. not your- 
ſelf, it is the beadle's office. | 

Olliver. „„ | 

Do you talk, ſhake-rag ? Heart, yond's more of em; I 
ſhall be beggar-maul'd if I ſtay. Thou ſay right, ho- 
neſt fellow ; there s a teſter for thee. [Exit running. 

„ 

He is prevented, and afham'd of his purpoſe. 

e S Opringlowe. | : 
Nor were we to take notice of his purpofe more than to 


prevent it. 
Hilliard. | 

True, politick Springlove, *twas better his own fear quit 
us of him, than our force, 
8 , on ne 

Look you here, gentlemen, twelve pence a-piece. 

| Meriel. 7 

Beſides fair offers and large promiſes. What ha' you got 

to-day, gentlemen ? | | ET 


that 


ove 


I N Fincent. 7 | 
More than (as ave are gentlemen) we would have taken. 
| | Hilliard. „ 
bet we put it up in your ſervice. 
EE Rachel and Meriel. 1 
Ha, ha, ha, ſwitches and kicks. Ha, ha, ha,— — 
x Springlove. | : 

Talk not here of your gettings. We muſt quit this 
quarter, The eager gentleman's repulſe may arm and 
return him with revenge upon us; we muſt therefore leap 
ledge and ditch now ; through the briars and mires, till we 
Cape out of this liberty to our next rendezvous, where 
ve ſhall meet the crew, and then hay-toſs and laugh all 


night. | 
Meriel. 
Rachel. 

1 : Meriel. 


As we did laſt night. 
ſ . 


| Hold out, Meriel. 
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Meriel, | | 
Lead an, brave general. 75 [To Spring, 
Vincent. 
What ſhall we do? they are in heart git! Shall ve ge 
on 
| Hilliard. 
| There's s no flinching back, you ſee. 
Springlowe. 


Beſides, if you beg no better than you begin, in thi 

lofty faſhion, vou cannot eſcape the jail or the whip, long. 

1 Vincent. | | 

To tell you true, tis not the leaſt of my purpoſe t to work 
means for our diſcovery, to be releas'd out of our trade, 


Enter Martin aud mie, in poor habits. 
Spri 1 love 5 


Stay, here come more paſſengers; ſingle yourſelye 
again, and fall to your calling diſcreetly. 


rard. 
I'll fingle no more: if you'll beg in full cry, I am for 
Ou. 
5 Meriel. 
Ay. that will be fine ; let's charm all together, 
| Springlove. 5 
Stay firſt, and liſten a little. 
Martin. 


Be of; d cheer, ſweetheart, we have eſcap'd hitherto; 
and I believe that all the ſearch is now retir'd, and we may 
| ſafely paſs forwards. | 


I ſhould * ſafe with thee. But that's a moſt lying pro- 
verb that ſays, «« Where love i is, there's no lack.” I an 
faint, and cannot travel further without meat ; aud if you | 
lov'd me, you would get me ſome, 

Martin. . 
We'll venture at the next village to call for a The 


den! is, we want no money, 
1 Anit, 


8 K K N 
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We ſhall be taken then, I "Ts 141. rather * 5 


death. 
| | Mar tin. 
Be not ſo fearful ; who can know us in theſe clownith 


* ? 
| Amie. | 
Our cloaths indeed are poor enough to beg Lick 
Wou'd. I could beg, ſo it were of ſtrangers that could not 
know me, rather than buy of thoſe that d hwy us. 


love, 


eg 


* Martin. 
ork And ma be ſome that can teach us. 
. A Springl f oe. . 


Theſe are the young co ry of run-away lovers dicguisd, 
that the country is ſo laid Obſerve and follow now : 
Now the Lord to come with Ms good loving meaſter and 
mefireſs, your blefſed charity to t nh . bee lame and fick, weak 
and comfortleſs, that wall "ew and dy 


Duly and truly pray for ou. «Pub and * fray for Jon 

agloye. 

Pray hold your peace, and let me alone. Good young 
muſter and meeftre/ſs, a little comfort among ft us ell, and to 
bleſs you wherever n £0, 424. 

All. 


or 


Duly and realy pray for You. Daß and tray 
8 lbowe. 


Pray, do not uſe me th 5 Now feet young 0 and 
meefireſs, to look upon your poor, that have uo relief or ſuc- 
dur, no bread 10 put in our heads. 

Vincent. 
Would'f thou put bread in wie brains ? 
No A or living, 
No houſe nor home, nor covering from the celd ; 3 20 
, health, no help » but your ſweet charity, — 
Meriel. 
No bands or ſhirts „But louſy « 28 our backs. 
Hill 


CL No mocks or pertticoats !0 vide er eras hes. LE 
1 C c 4 Rachel. 


All together. 
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Rachel. | 
No Goes to our legt, or hoſe o our free. 85 


Vincent. 


| No fin i er fu , nor op to our bones forty 1 


lliard 


| If we follow the devil that __ us to beg. [4k 


All. 
Daly and reh proy for you | 
pringlove. 
1 1 run away from you if you beg a firoke more. 
Good worſhipful mon fer and meeftreſs — 
artin. 

Good friend forbear, here is 152 maſter or miſtreſs; we 

are poor folks; thou ſee'ſt no worſhip upon our backs? 
am ſure; and for within we want as much as you, and 
wou'd as willingly beg, if we knew how as well, 
Springlove. 

Alack for pity : you may have enough ; ; and what [ 
have is yours, if you'll accept it. *Tis wholeſome food 
from a good gentleman's gate —— Alas, good miſtreſs — 

much good do your heart. How ſavourly ſhe feeds! 
| Martin. 

What, FR you mean to poiſon 2 = 

Amie. 

Do you ſhew love in grudging me ? 

artin, ; 

Nay, if you think it hurts you not, fall too, I'll not be. 
guile you. And here, mine hoſt, e towards 
your reckoning. | 

4. 


This beggar is an angel ſure ! 

Springlave, | 
Nothing by way of bargain, gentle maſter: tis 2 
order, and will never thrive, But pray, fir, your reward 
an charity. 


All — | 


8 5 

5 — then in charity. This fellow would never make 2 
clerk. | 

Springlove, 

What! all — maſter? | 5 1 

2 | Amit. 
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What is it? let me ſee't. 8 
|  Springlove, 
Tis a whole ſilver three-pence, miſtreſs, 
| Amie. ken , ON ELY p 5 
For ſhame, ungrateful miſer. Here, friend, a golden 
, TEE Os 
5 | Springlove. - ee 
Bountiful goodneſs ! gow ? If I thought a dear year 
were coming, I would take a farm now. 2 
| e e ir Se 
T have robb'd thy partners of their*ſhares too; there's 


2 


we 2crown more for them, © 
$[ c 
nd Duh and truly pray for you. 
5 | Martin. | 


What have you done? leſs would have ſerv'd; and your 
bounty will betray us. | | 
Ton Amie. 

Fie on your wretched policy. 
„ Springlove. - En es 
No, no, good maſter; I knew you alt this while, and 
ny ſweet miſtreſs too. And now I'll tell you, the ſearch 
berery way; the country all laid for you; tis well you 
yd here, Your habits, were they but a little nearer our 
faſhion, would ſecure you with us. But are you married, 
nalter and miſtreſs ? are you join'd in matrimony ? in heart 
[know you are. And I will (if it pleaſe you) for your 
great bounty, bring you a curate that lacks no licence, nor 
bs any living to loſe, that ſhall put you together, 

- Martix. | | | 
Thou'rt a heavenly beggar ! 

3 Springlove. | Fi | 
But he is ſo ſcrupulous, and ſeverely preciſe, that unleſs 
jou, miſtreſs, will affirm that you are with child by the 
gentleman, or that you have at leaſt cleft or ſlept together, 
(a he calls it,) he will not marry you : But if you have 
lin together, then tis @ caſe of neceflity, and he holds 
linſelf bound to do it. e em ET: 


I Aw 


Jon may ſay you have, | Antie, 
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/ 


8 | Amie. 
TI would not have it ſo, nor make that  apainf 


| 1 805 122 "= | 
That I like well, and her exceedingly. 14 
I'll do my beſt for you, however. ST 
5 | | Martin. | 
Vil do for thee that —— thou ſhalt never beg mor, 
. Springlove. | 
That cannot be purchas'd ſcarce for the price of y 
miſtreſs. Will you walk, maſter ? — we uſe no cn 
pliments. 1 55 5 | 
F 
By enforc'd matches wards are not ſet free 
So oft as ſold into captivity ; . 


Which made me, fearleſs, fly from one I hate, 
Into the hazard of a harder fate. | [Exam 


— 


, — 


FTF 
Enter Talboy, Oliver, with riding-/witchts, 
 Talboy.” 


* 


CHE*'s gone. 
Amie is gone. 
Ah me, ſhe's gone, 
And has me left, 
Of joy bereft, 
To make my moan. 
O. me, Amie ! | 1 
| +5 Oliver. 5 

What the devil ails the fellow, trow ? why, why, mak 
Talboy, my couſin: Talboy that ſhoyld'ſ have been, # 
_ pot aſham'd to cry at this growth ? and for a thing that 
better loſt than found ; a wench ? | 
EEE 


+ 


Cry who cries? do J cry? or look with a crying = 
OD - 1 5 | tenan 
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ance ? I ſcorn it ; and ſcorn to think on her, but in 


Go, this is brave now, 1 hold. 


. boy. = 
„it ſhall hold: and ſo let her go for a ſcurvy what 
— it; I know not what bad enough to call her 
: ſomething of mine goes with her, I am ſure. She has 
| me in gloves, Fibbands, ſcarfs, rings, and ſuch-like 
ings, more than I am able to ſpeak of at this time—oh. 
go 1 n | N | 
Becauſe thou canſt not ſpeak for crying. Fie, maſleg, 
zlboy, again ? . „ 
[ſcorn it again, and any man that ſays I cry, or will 
gain. And let her go again; and what the has of 
ine let her keep, and hang herſelf, and the rogue that's 
th her, I have enough, and am heir of a well-known 
hte, and that ſhe knows — and therefore that ſhe ſhould 
oht me, and run away with the wages-fellow, that is 
it a petty clerk, and a ſerving-man, there's the vexation 
it— oh there's the grief, and the vexation of it oh 
Now he will cry his eyes out! you fir, this life have I 
xd with you all our long journey, which now is at an 
d here, This is maſter Oldrent's houſe, where perhaps 
e ſhall find old Hearty, the uncle of that rogue Martin, 
at is run away with your ſweetheart, _ 
Ay, tis too true, too true, too true; you need not put 
e in mind on't — oh h- | _ 
Oliver. | 

Hold your peace, and mind me: leave your bawling, 
r fear I give you correction. This is the houſe I ſay, 
ere it is moſt likely we ſhall hear of your miſtreſs and 
er companion. Make up your face quickly ; here comes 
r of the ſeryants, I ſuppoſe. Sree OO 


Enter, 


Lf 


Keeps a gueſt-houſe for all beggars far and near, colts him 


> --Minvw wot yourſelf for ever, and me for company; co 


three hundred years, as our houſe-chronicle doth noi 


I perceive, ſince he has been new moulded ; but III tell 
| you, becauſe you are gentlemen. / | 


. Enter Randal. | 


be confident. 
As confident as yourſelf or any man—but my poor hes 
feels what lies here. Here; ay, here it is. Gh. 


Good morrow, friend: This is *ſquire Oldrent's.hoif le, 
I take it. . 
Randal. u 


Pray take it not, fir, before it be to be let; it bash 
my maſter's, and his anceſtors in that name, above thel 


and not yet to be let: but as a friend, or ſtranger, | 
gueſtwiſe, you are welcome to it, as all other gentlen 
are, far and near, to my good maſter, as you will find a0 
when you ſee him, *' | | 
Over. 5 a 
Thou ſpeak'ſt wittily and honeſtly : but I pr'ythee, gan 
friend, let our nags be ſet up; they are tied up at the pol 
You belong to the ſtable ? do you not 
„„ K 7 
Not ſo much as the ſtable belongs to me, fir; I 
through many offices of the houſe, fir; I am the running 
bailiff of it. | Fro . 
5 | Oliver. | 
We have rid hard, hoping to find the *ſquire at home at 
this early time in the morning. 
| Randal. „„ 
You are deceived in that, fir, he has been out thel 
four hours ; he is no ſnail, fir. You do nat know hin, 


„„ | Oliver. 
Our horſes, good friend. 

5 : Randal. © a 
My maſter is an ancient gentleman, and a great houſe- 
keeper, and Þray'd for by all the poor in the country; be 


a hundred a year at leaſt, and is as well belov'd ano 
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ich ; but of late he fell into a great melancholy, upon 
. not; for he had then more cauſe to be merry 
be has now ; take that by the way. e gee 
Oliver. | 

friend, our horſes. 

bs gout r „ | 
or he had two daughters that knew well. to order a 
2nd give entertainment to gentlemen ; they were his 
(-.doves.; but now they are flown, and no man knows 


* 


hy, or whither. | 2 
wy f 8 Talboy. AE DIE, 7 
ſy dove is flown too. Oh —— 

, Randal. | | 
25 ſhe your daughter, fir ? She was a young one then, 
the beard you wear. | | | £46: 


What ſhe was, ſhe was, d' ye ſee; I ſcorn to think on 
— but I do —— oh. ES, | 
| Oliver. | 
ay hold your peace, or feign ſome mirth, if you can. 
T alboy ſongs. 7 
t her go, let her go; I care not if I have her, I have 
or 10. Ha, ha, ha oh, my heart will break 


- 0h — 


| Oliver. 
ray think of our horſes, fir. | 
Randal. | ra 

his is right my maſter ; when he had his daughters he 
ad, and now they are gone he is the merrieſt man 
e; up at ſive a clock in the morning, and out till din- 
time; out again at afternoon, and fo till ſupper-time ; 
le out this away, and *? ſkiſe out that away; (he's no 


9 ng this away, and ſkiſe out that away. | I ſhould ſuppoſe we 
t to tea | , 

* Stir out this à way, and tir out that a way. 
fir is to ſcour, to paſs haſtily. So in Macbetb. 
Send out more horſes, fir the country round.“ 
un in K. Hen. V. . | 

„And make them Air away, &c.“ 


— CÞ . 


| S. | 
ſnail 
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where hunting, hawking, or any ſpert is to be made, 
good fellowſhip to be had; and ſo merry upon all oc 
ons, that you would even bleſs yourſelf if it ye 


ble. | | 
- Que borſes, I pr'ythee. 
= andal. 


And we, his ſervants, live as merrily under him, and! 
all thrive. I myſelf was but a filly lad when I came fr K 
a poor turn- ſpit boy; gentlemen kept no whirling. ac 
then to cozen ur people of meat; and I have nom, vit 
out boaſt, 40 J. in my purſe, and am the youngeſt of hal 
a ſcore in- the houfe ; none younger than myſelf but one 
and he is the ſteward over all; his name is maſter Spring 
love, (bleſs him where'er he is,) he has a world of means 
and we, tha underlings, get well the better by him; 
fides the rewards many gentlemen give us, that fare wel 
and lodge here ſometimes. 4 

8 Oliver. 7 „„ 

O! we ſhall not forget you, friend, if you remembe 

our horſes before they take harm. 8 

No hurt I warrant you; there's a lad walking them. 

. Oliver. 5 | 

ls not your maſter coming, think you 
Raz 


He will not be long a coming; he's no ſnail, as I toli 
„ ä 

You told me fo indeed. 

But of all the gentlemen that toſs up.the ball, yea, anc 
the ſack too, commend me to old matter Hearty, a de- 
cayed gentleman, lives moſt upon his own mirth, and ny 
maſter's means, and much good do him with it; he is the 
fineſt companion of all ; he does hold my maſter up with 
ſtories, and ſongs, and catches, and t'other cup of ſack 
and ſuch tricks and jigs, you would admire he is wii 


| him now. . | oer 
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That Hearty is 86 I ans glad he is hive. 
ear > Talboy. Now, __— pur let me a{k you | 4 


telion ——— ne ay. 
” 2 Randal. 


y On 
lade, 

I Nr, 
it We 


Nay, marry I dare not. "Your youls i may take cold, 
nd never be good after it — Rx. 
Oliv. 


| thought I ſhould never have been rid of hin; but #0 


"= x ar der toy but he is gone . — 


je firf 


75 ö Re-enter Randal. 

t obe Gentlemen, my inter will w bite &en now, doubt not, 

ring Cir he is no ſnail, as I 3 : [Exit. 
; | wer 


eans 


No ſnail's a great word with him. Priyihes Talboy, bear 
wp. Here comes another grey fellow. 


Enter Ujper. 

7 2 
Do you. ſtand in the porch, onda ? the yy 
b open to you. Pray enter the hall, I am the uſher of it. 
Oliver, 
In good time, fir. We ſhall be bold here then to at- 
tend your maſter's coming. | : 

Uher. 
And he's upon coming, and when he comes, be comes 
apace 3 he” s no ſnail, I aſſure you. 

Oliver. 
Twas told fo before, fir. No ſnail ! ſure tis the word 
of the houſe, and as ancient as the fami! y. 


5 j 


Well 
Mbe 


tolt 


Uher. 
This gentleman looks ſadly, methinks. 
Talbey 
Who I? not I: Pray 1 my looks for that: but 
my heart feels what's what. Ah me 
Uſer. 
Pray walk to the buttery, rn my office leads 


you chither. 
3 | Over. 


I have been uſher theſe twenty years, ſir, and have got 
well by my place for _ ſtrangers reſpectfully. 
e ol NNE. i is nhl f 
. - He has given the hint to. 
Something has come in by the bye, beſides ſtandin 
wages, which is very duly paid, (thank a good maſter 4 
an honeſt ſteward,) Heaven bleſs *em : we all thrive un- 
der 'em. a „„ 
Enter Butler with glaſſes and a napkin. 
O, here comes the butler. 8 . 
— np Butler. | | 
You are welcome, gentlemen ; pleaſe you draw near 
my office, and take a morning's draught in a glaſs of ſack, 
if it pleaſe you. | HON. 


Oliver. | 
In what pleaſe you, fir ; we cannot deny the courteſ 


of the houſe in the maſter's abſence. 


| | 1 Butler. OR 
He'll come apace when he comes; he's no ſnail, fr, 
| | | 1 | [ Going, 
Oliver. 


Still *tis the houſe-word, and all the ſervants wear li- 
very- beards. F N 
. Butler. Te, 
Or perhaps you had rather drink white wine and ſugar; 
pleaſe yourſelves, gentlemen ; here you may taſte all li- 
quors. No gentleman's houſe in all this county, or tbe 
next, ſo well ſtor'd ( make us thankful for it.) And 
my maſter, for his hoſpitality to gentlemen ; his charity to 
the poor; and his bounty to his ſervants, has not his peel 
in the kingdom, ( —— make us thankful for it;) and 
tis as fortunate a houſe for ſervants as ever was built upon 
fairy ground. I myſelf, that have ſerved here man an 
boy theſe four and forty years, have gotten together (be- 
fides ſomething more than I will ſpeak of, diſtributed 


among my poor kindred) by my wages, my vails at 4 — 


NR 
Y ot” 4G 
** 
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as, and otherwiſe, together with my rewards of kin d 
ntlemen, that have found courteous entertainment 


iy _—_— 5 . 
e Oliver. 


Have, I fay, gotten together (tho' in a dangerous 
me I ſpeak i 4 ho hundred pdunds (make me 
ankful for it 5 and for loſſes have had none. I have 
en Butler theſe two and thirty years, and never loſt the 
lue of a filver ſpoon, nor ever broke a glaſs (make 
e thankful for it.) * wine and ſugar, ſay you, fit 7 


There he is too. 


Pleaſe yourſelf, fir, pn | 
ws | 

This gentleman ſpeaks not; or had you rather take a 
ink of brown ale with a toaſt, or March-beer with ſugar 
nd nutmeg ? or had you rather drink without fugar ? 

FE © 1 | 
Good fir, a cup of your houſhold-beer. [ Exit Butler. 
fear he will draw down to that at laſt, © 

Enter Butler wvith a filver can of ſack. 

„ „%%% 1 
Here gentlemen is a glaſs of my maſter's ſmall-beer : 
ut it is good old Canary, I aſſure you; and here's to 
cur welcome; | | | IS 


« | . „ 
, And welcome the Cook ſays , gentlemen. Brother But- 
; fr, lay a napkin ; III fetch a cut of the firloin to ſtrengthen 
0 your patience till my maſter comes, who will not now be 
y lang, for he's no ſnail, gentlemen. 

| | Oliver, © 5 
f 1 have often heard ſo; and here's to you, maſter Cook 
a Fr'ythee ſpeak, maſter Talboy, or force one laugh 
4 more, if thou canſt. | | 3 | 

. 3 . - Wn. 

| Ar, the Cook drinks to you. [To Talboy, 
” or. X. | WE | mg 5 T alboy. 
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* * 


. Talboy. 
8 Ha, ha, ha . 5 
| | 7 Oliver, . 
Well ſaid. 
T alboy, 
He is in the ſame Every-beard too. 
Cool. | 


But he is the oldeſt cook, and of the ancienteſt houſe, 
and the beſt for houſe-keeping i in this county or the next; 
and cho? the maſter of it write but ww, I know no lord 
like him, 
Enter Chaplain. 
And now he's come, here comes the word before hin, 
The parſon has ever the beſt ſtomach ; Tu diſh away pre. 


ſently. | | * 
| Butler. 
IS our maſter come, Sir Domine ? 

[ Cuhaplain. 
| "of ad Manum, Non eff ille tæſtudo. 
WM Oliver. 
1 He has the word too, in Latin; now bear up, Talboy, 
| D xy Chaplain. 


Give me a preparative of ſack : it is a gentle preparte 

tive before meat; and ſo a gentle touch of it to you, 

6 * 
| 7 . 

It i is a le offer, ſir; and as . to hs Il 


Enter Oldrents and Hearty. 


Oldrents. 
About with it, my lads; and this is as it ſhould be 
—— Not till my turn, ür, I; though I confeſs [ have 
| had but three morning-drau ohts to-day. - 


Oliver, | | 
Yet it appears you were abroad betimes, fir. 


| Oldrents, 
I am no ſnail, = 


. Oliver. | 
80 your men told ws, _ 


* 


oll 
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| : Oln. 3 

But where be my catchers ? Come, a round, and fo let 

drink. Le | | | 


S.- 2 


Ts catch ſung, and they drink about. The fingers are 
* all greybeards, © 
Round, a round, a round, boys, a round ; 
A Let mirth fly aloft, and ſorrow be droaun d. 
011 ſack, and old ſongs, and a merry old crew, 
Can charm away care when the ground looks blue. 


him, Olarents. | | 
pre. Well ſaid, old Hearty; and gentlemen, welcome. 
Exit, „„ Talbey. f 5 * | f 
Ah —— | | ; 4 2 So 
Oldrents. 5 


Oh mine ears! what was that, a ſigh ? and in my houſe? 
look, has it not ſplit my walls? if not, make vent for it; 
let it out; I ſhall be ſtifled elſe, [Exit Chaplain. 
£6. 8 Oliver. | | 85 
He hopes your pardon, fir, his cauſe conſider'd. | 
_ Oldrents. © | 
Cauſe! Can there be cauſe for ſighing ? 
He has loſt his miſtreſs, ſir. N | 
| DOlarents. . TY 0 
Ha, ha, ha, is that a cauſe? Do you hear me complain 
of the loſs of my two daughters ? 


| be They are not loſt I hope, fir. 
ave F 


No more can be his miſtreſs ; no woman can be loſt ; 
they may be miſlaid a little, but found again, I warrant 


you, 8 * 7 | 
Talboy. 
Ah ba 


 [Sighs. 
| ET - OOOY C 

Ods my life! he ſighs again, and means to blow me 
out of my houſe. To horſe again, here's no dwelling for 
„ = x Ko en D = ; „„ 4,5" 3-8 


15 
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to drown his ſuſpirations, 
 [Phile Oldrents and Talby wig 


„ Oliver takes Hearty a fe] 
Sir, I am chiefly to inform-you of the diſaſter, 


oe Hear 7. | 
May it concern me? | | 
' Your nephew, Martin has flolen my father's ward, tht 


gentleman's bride that ſhould have been. 


FAY Hearty. 
Tis moſt true [e gives Hearty alitir, 
FE Hearty. | 
Another glaſs of:ſack ; this gentleman brings good news 
Sir, if you can prevent his danger ——— | 
| Hearty. 


Hang all preventions ; of 'em have their deſtiny, 
albey. : 
Sir, I ſhould have had her, tis true - 
But ſhe's gone, d' ye ſee, and let her go. [To Olarati. 
| Oldrents. ny 
Well ſaid, he mends now, 
3 _ Talley. _ 
I am glad Pm rid of her (dye ſee). before I had more 
to do with her ————_ 
He mends apace. [ Hearty: reads the letter, 


5 . As OP N 

For ſhould I have married her before ſhe had run away, 
(d'ye ſee,) and that ſhe had run away (d'ye ſee, ) after ſhe 
had been married to me, (d'ye ſee,) then I had been a 
married man without a wife, (d'ye ſee;) where now ſhe 
being run away before I am married, (d'ye ſee,) Iam no 
more married to her, (d'ye ſee,) than ſhe to me, (d'ye ſee; 
and ſo long as I am none of hers, (d*ye ſee,) nor ſhe none 


of mine, (d'ye ſee,) I ought to care as little for her 3527 


TAE MERRY BEGGARS. og 


he's run away, (d'ye fee,) as if the had ſtay'd with me, 
dye ſee. | : 79 | 


Fink, | Oladrents. 
bas] Why this is excellent ! Come hither, Hearty, 
Talbey. | 1 


[ perceive it now, and the feaſon of it; and how by 
conſequence (d'ye ſee) I ought not to look any further af- 
ter her. ad, Died - | 5 . Cries. 
But that ſhe ſhould reſpect a poor baſe fellow, a clerk at 
the moſt, and a ſerving-man at beſt, before me, that am a 
rich man at the worſt, and a gentleman at leaſt, makes 
me — I know not what to ſay | 
OL Oldrents. 4 
Worſe than ever *twas ! 445 he cries outright. 
. A . 
Iknow not what to ſay ——— what to ſay h 
Hearty. | os 
Then I do, fir : the poor baſe fellow that you ſpeak of, 
is my nephew, as good a gentleman as yourſelf; I under- 
and the buſineſs by your friend here. 


Olarents. 3 

You ſhall cry no mercy, nor any thing elſe here, fir; 
nor for any thing here, fir ; this is no place to cry in, 
nor for any buſineſs. You, fir, that come on buſi- 
Neſs nn | [ To Oliver, 


Oliver. 
It ſhall be none, fir. | | 
Olar ents. | | 
My houſe is for no buſineſs, but the belly buſineſs ; you 
find me not ſo uncivil, fir, as to aſk you from whence you 
came, who you are, or what's your buſineſs; I aſk you 
no queſtions, and can you be ſo diſcourteous as to tell me 
or my friend any thing like bufineſs.; if you come to be 


that 


* 


ty, 


MS. 


| Tery you mercy, fir. 
475 


: merry with me, you are welcome; if you have any buſi- 

neſs, forget it; you forget where you are elſe ; and ſo to 

(inner, EL, . : 

7 ; | Hearty. RR 3 

ö Sir, Ipray let me only prevail with you but to read this. 
Dad 3 . Oldrents, 


« " ; 
7 


45 


7 
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Spoil my ſtomach, and 111 not eat this fortnight, 
| | 8 I Ae readrafh, 
Hearty. | 


While he reads, let me tell you, fir, that my nepben 
Martin has ftolen that gentleman's miſtreſs, it ſeems, i 
true; but I proteſt, as I am a gentleman, I know nothing 

of the matter, nor where he or ſhe is: but, as I am te 
aforeſaid gentleman, Iam glad on't with all my hear, 
Ha, my boy Mat. thou ſhalt reſtore our houſe, 
| | 0 RW Oliver. 3 
Let him not hear, to grieve him, ſir. 
e - Hearty. | | | 
Grieve him? What ſhould he do with her # teach the 
thildren to cry ? 
5 T alboy. | 


But Ido hear you though; and I ſcorn to cry as mu 
as you, (d'ye ſee,) or your nephew either, (d'ye fee.) 
| Hearty. 
Now thou art a brave fellow. So, ſo, hold up th 
head, and thou ſhalt have a wife, and a fine thing, 
; | Talboy, | 
Hang a wife, and a pax o' your fine thing, (d'ye {ee,) 
I ſcorn your fopperies, (d'ye fee.) : 
| | DOlarenti. | 
And I do hear thee, my boy, and rejoice in thy con- 
verſion, if thou canſt but hold now. 
T alboy. — 
Yes, I can hold, fir; and I hold well with your fack; 
I could live and die with it, as I am true Talboy. 
EW ©... Oladrents. | | 
Now thou art a tall fellow 3?, and ſhalt want no ſack. 
| h | T alboy. ; 
L And, fir, I do honour you, (d'ye ſee,) and ſhould wih 
| myſelf one of your houſhold ſervants, (d'ye ſee,) if I had 
but a grey beard, d'ye ſee ; hay, as old maſter Clack ſays, 
Dy | Oldrents. | 
Well, I have read the buſineſs here, 


30 — tall fellow.] gee 28 note to George a Greene, vol. 2+ b. 46. 


* . 
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1 Oliver. | 
Call it not buſineſs, I beſeech you, fir; Ro 
of e defy all buſineſs, | e 
-phey Ay marry do we, fir: d'ye ſee, fir? and a hay, as old 
ms, is aſter Clack ſays = 333 
thing BY Oat 7. 4. 
n the Grammercy ſack. Well, I have read the matter here 


ritten by maſter Clack; and do but bear up thy humour, 
will wait upon thee home, Knock within, 
ark! they knock to the dreſſer . I have heard much 
f this old conceited juſtice Clack, and now I long to ſee 
im ; 'tis but croſſing the country two days and a night's 
ourney : we'll but dine, and away preſently. Bear up 


ay, maſter Talboy. 
"YE n Taibey. 


Iwill bear up, I warrant you, d' ye ſee, fir — but here's 


SCENE II. 
Ott 


A great Noiſe within of rude Mufick, Laughing, 
| Singing, as | | 


Enter Amie, Rachel, Meriel. | 
Amie. E 
ERE*'s a wedding with a witneſs, and a holiday 
with a hoigh ; Let us opt of the noiſe, as we love 


Our ears, ; | 
Rachel, 


' 31 Hark ! they knock to the dreſſer.) It was formerly a cuſtom for 
the cook, when dinner was ready to be ſerved in, to knock on the dreſſer, 
for the ſervants to carry it into the hall, This is frequently mentioned. 
Maſſinger's Unnatural Combat, A. 3. S. Is 
g and 'tis leſs danger, 3 j 
& I'll undertake, to ſtand at puſh of pike | 
B44 © With 


& 


. 
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| 2 Rocher 3 
Tes; and here we may purſag our diſcourſe, and ben 
one another. M „ 


| 6. fy 
Concerning Spripglove and yourlel, miſtre( Amie, 
| | | Mie. 
Well, ladies; my confidence in you, that you are the 
ſame that you have proteſted yourſelyes to be, hath ſo fy 
won upon me, that I confels myſelf well-affefed both ty 
the mind and perſon of that Springlove ; and if he be ( 
fairly you pretend) a gentleman, I ſhall cafily diſpenſ: 


with fortune. | 
we nds Rachel and Meriel. 
He is, upon our honours 
Ee Ee „ | 
How well that high engagemept ſuits your habits! 
Ache. | | 
Our minds and blood are ſtill the ſame. 
l EL, Amie. 
T have paſt no affiance to the other, 
That ſtole me from my guardian, and the match 
He would have forc'd me to; from which I would 
Have fled with any, or without a guide. | 
Beſides, his mind, more clowniſh than his habit, 
Deprav'd by covetouſneſs and cowardice, 
Forc'd me into a way of miſery, 
To take relief from beggars. 
4s WS. Meriel. 


th 


From poor us. 


Z uit. > 
And then to offer to marry me under a hedge, as the 

old couple were to-day, without book or ring, by the 
Chaplain of the beggars regiment, your Patrico, only to 
fave charges! 1 

« With an enemy in a breach, that undermin'd too, 

And the cannon playing on it, than to ſtop | 

4% One harpy, your perpetual gueſt, from entrance 

* When the dreſſer, the cook's drum, thunders, Come on, 


The ſervice will be loſt elſe,” 


Rachil. ; 
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„ 5 Rachel. 3 
| have not ſeen the wretch theſe three hours; whi- 
is he gone? +, CES 
5 8 
He told me, to fetch horſe and fit raiment for us, and fo 
to poſt me hence; but I think it was to leave me on your 


hands. 1 
4 Meriel. 


0 far = DE . 
b to He has taken ſome great diſtaſte, ſure; for he is dam- 
(4 nable jealous, Fn” . 1 Es 
enſe Rachel. 


Ay; didſt thou mark what a wild look he caſt when 
Springlove tumbled her, and kiſs'd her on the ſtraw this 
morning, while the muſick play'd to the old wedding- 
folks ? N 55 
| Meriel. i | 

ves; and then Springlove, to make him madder, told 
him that he would be his proxy, and marry her for him, 
and lie with her the firſt night, with a naked cudgel be- 
twixt them **, and make him a king of beggars, | 

| Amie, 3 
I ſaw how it anger'd him; and I imagin'd then, and 
before, that there was more in Springlove than downright 
beggar; but though he be never ſo good a gentleman, he 
mall obſerve fit time and diſtance till we are married. 

FU | 
Matrimony forbid elſe. (She's taken.) But while we 
barn among the revel rout. 
. Amie. | 

We have had all the ſport they could make us in the 
palt paſſages. . e | | 
| Meriel. 


How cautious the old contracted couple were for portion 
and jointure! 58 5 


0 
le 


* with a naked cudgel betwixt them.) I believe, this is an alluſion 
to the ancient cuſtom obſerved at royal marriages by proxy, when a naked 
(word was employed on the ſame occaſion. „ | 


3 Rachel, 


talk of a match towards, we are miſs*d within the bride= _ 
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5 f Rachel, © 
What feoffees, ſhe being an heir of fourſcore (and ſeven 

years ftone-blind) had, in truſt for her eſtate ! 

| Amie. es 

And how carefully he fecur'd all to himſelf, in caſe he 
eat-liv'd her, being but feven years older than ſhie! and 
what pains the lawyer of the rout here took about it! 
es —— xc. = | 

And then how ſolemnly they were join'd, and admo. 
niſnhed by our parſon Under-hedge, to live together in the 
fear of the laſh, and give good example to the younger 
reprobates, to beg within compaſs, to eſcape the Jaws of 
the juſtice, the clutch of the conſtable, the hooks of the 
headborough, and the biting blows of the beadle ; and in 
fo doing, they ſhall defy the devil and all his works, and 
after their painful pilgrimage in this life, they ſhould die 
in the ditch of delight. . | 

. Mereel. 


O, but poet Scribble's Epithalamium. 


O the blind virgin of gn, 
And the lame batchelor of more; 
How Cupid gawve her eyes 10 ſee, 
And Vulcan lent him legs; 
How Venus caus d their ſport to be 
Prepar d with butter d eggs: 
| Yet when he ſhall be ſeven years wed 
She ſball be bold to ſay, EEE 
She has as much her maidenhead 
As on her wedding-day. 


| Rachel. | 

So may ſome wives that were married at ſixteen, to lads 

of one-and-twenty, _ - 
. | r 9 

But at the wedding-feaſt, when the bride bridled it, and 

her groom ſaddled it, there was the ſport in her mumping, 

and his champing, the crew ſcrambling, ourſelves trem- 

| bling: then the confuſion of noiſes in talking, laughing, 

ſcolding, finging, howling, with their actions of ſnarching, 

| | | ſcratching, 


ſc 
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ſcratching, towſing, and louſing themſelves and one 
another. | 1 5 | 
Enter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard. TOs 


ſeven 


ſe he | 
and WW zut who comes here? 

| Springlove. | 1 
O, ladies, you have loſt as much mirth as would have 


10. f11'd up a week of holidays, N 
| 2  [Springlove takes Amie aſide, and courts her in 4 
of genteel way.] | | 
the | | Vincent. | ey 
in I am come about again for the beggars life now; 
nd 1 Rachel, © Ea; 
die You are: I am glad on' t. 0 | . 

There is no life but it, 

| VPoincent. . 
With them there is no 133 or perplexity; 
No fear of war or ſtate diſturbances, : ; 


No alteration in a commonwealth, 
Or innovation, ſhakes a thought of theirs, 


- Meriel. | 
Of ours, you ſhould ſay. | _— 
| Hilliard, | 
Of ours he means, | 5 


We have no fear of leſſening our eſtates, 

Nor any grudge with us (without taxation) 

To lend or give, upon command, the whole 
Strength of our wealth for publick benefit; 

While ſome that are held rich in their abundance, 
(Which is their miſery indeed) will ſee 

Rather a general ruin upon all, | 

Than give a ſcruple to prevent the fall. 

Vincent, 


| Rachel. 
I'm glad you are ſo taken with your calling. 


_ 'Tis only we that live. 


Arin: 
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4 Meriel. , ; 
We are nolefs, I aſſure you: we find the ſweetutſid i 


ws 
Nac bol. 
The mirth, the i the delights : : no lair lin 
fach lives. 
Meriel. 


- Some few upon * perhaps ; but Hes not warth 
| grammerCy- | 
Vincent. 


They will never be weary. 
* | Hilliard. | 
Whether we ſeem to like or diſlike, all's one to them, 
JVincent. 

We me do ſomething to be taken by, and diſcovered, 

we ſhall never be ourſelves, and get home again elſe, 
[Springlove and Amie come to the fl 
| Spring love. 

I am yours for ever. Well, ladies, you have miſs 
rare ſport;. but now the bride has miſs'd you with her 
half-eye; and the bridegroom, with the help of his 
crutches, is drawing her forth for a dance here in the 
opener air. The houſe is now too hot for em. O, ler 
come the chief revellers. - The ſoldier, the courtier, the 
| Jawyer, and the poet, who is maſter of their revels, before 
the old couple in ſtate, Attend, and =—_ him ſpeak u 
their induftor, | 

| Poet, 
HE R # on this green, like king and queen, 
| (For a fhort truce) we do produce 
Our old new-married pair. 
07 diſh and wallet, and of ftraw pallet, 
With rags to fhew, from top to toe, 
She is the ancient heir. 


He is the "Or of Bottle-gourd, 
Of ſachel great, for bread and meat, 
And, for ſmall pence, à purſe. 
To all that give, Long may you live, 
Ale loudly cries : but who denies 


1s ſure to have his curſe. Vincent. 
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| | Vincent; | 
Well faid,  feld-poet 3 ; Phoebus, we ſee, inſpires 
s well the 'beggar as the poet laureat. 
Sprin 8 | 
And ſhines as warm under a n as on ho 


f palaces. 
EY Pboer. 


Ihare not done yet. Now this is to i incite you' 0 auen 
Prepare. jourſeves, like fairy elves, 


Now in a dance to fhew, 
That you approve, the god of love 
Has many ſhafts to's bow. 
| With golden bead, and ome of hads 
ed, But that which nade thi/e = 
By fubthe craft, was fare a ſoft 
i That headed was with flee 
þ For they were old; no earth more cold; 
5 Their hearts were flints entire ; 
us Whence the fteel's firoke did ſparks frovole, N 
l That ſet their loods on fire. 
e MW Now ftrike up piper, and each lower hove 
a Be bli the, and take his mifreſe by the _ " 
Hilliard, 
That's no rhime, poet. 
Poet. 


There's as good poetry in blank verſe as - metre: 


CAF. 
e 


Come, ha! the dance, the dance. Nay, we'll ha' the 
ad couple in, as __ and lame as they are, 5 


be goll.] The rhime intended was gear, in an obſcene ſenſe ; 

but turned to — i. e. the hand, S. P. | 

des note 17 to Mayor f Nuinberough, vol. 11, ” SD =_ 
Blide | 
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What, will you ſo ? „„ 
Springlove, 
| Well hobbled bridegroom 


on Gn whey 
e ride 
grop Hillkar 4. | 
Hay, luſty. Hay, holiday. 
. Springlove. 
Set em down, ſet *em down, they la“ done well, 
Bride 
A ha! I am luftier —_ nas thirty years ago. 
ride, 
And I than I was threeſcore paſt. A-hem, a- hem. 
” Vincent. 
What a night here's towards ! 
Hilliard. 
Sure they will kill one another, 
| P Gets 
Each with a fear the other will live longeſt. 
Springlove. 
Poet, thou haſt ſpoken — and acted bravely, 
Thou art both poet and actor. 
| Poet . 

So has been many famous men; and if here were no 
worſe, we might have a maſk or a comedy preſented to⸗ 
night in * of the old couple. 

Vincent. 

Let us each man try his ability 

' Upon ſome ſubject now extempore. 
Springlove. 
. Agreed: give us a theme, and try our action. 
Poet. 
I have already thought upon't, I want but aon. 
Hilliard. | 
What perſons want you ? What would you preſent? 
Poet. 

I would preſent a commonyealth ; Utopia with al her 

branches and conſiſtencies. 10 


Ack. 


her 


hls 


THE MERRY BEGGARS. 41g. 


» Rachel. 
III be Utopia ; who muſt be my W ? 
Poet. 
The country, the city, the court, and the camp, epito- 
mized and perſonated by a gentleman, a merchant, & 
courtier, and a ſoldier, | | 


Soldier. 
I'll be your ſoldier, am not I one? ha! 
Courtier. | 
And am not I a faſhionable courtier ? 
Poet. 
But who the citizen or merchant ? 
Springlove. 
ö Vincent. 
And I your country gentleman, 
| Hilliard. 
Or I. 
Pact. 


Yet to our r moral I muſt add two pang divigity and 
law, 


Lawyer, . 
Why la you now; and am not I a lawyer? 
Poet. 
But where's divinity ? 
Vincent. 


Marry, that I know not ; one of us might do that, if 
either knew how to handle it. | 
Springlove. | 
Where's the old Patrico, our prieſt, my my father ? 
He'll do it OE 


17 Beggar. 
He was telling fortunes e'en now to country wenches ; : 
Il fetch him. | LEE. 
Spriaghove. 


That Patrico I wonder at; he has told me _ 
things in clouds. 
* 


And me ſomewhat, that I may tell you hereafter. 


Springlove, 
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; Springlove. 
That you ſhall be my bride? 
Amie. 

I will not tell you now. 

Vi. cent. 

well: But what muſt our ſpeeches tend to? Nig 

maſt we do one with another ? 

r Pb 

= wou'd have the country, the city, and the court, by 

12 at great variance for ſuperiority; ; then wou'd J have FY 

- tity and law ftretch their wide throats to appeaſe and re. 

+ concile them; then wou'd I have the ſoldier cudgel then 

all together, and overtop them all. Stay, yet I want ans 

ther perſon, 


Hilliard, 
What muſt he be? | 
| s F oet. 
A beggar. | 
Vincent. 


| Here's 2 of us, Think. What muſt the ber 
or; 
; P vets 8 

Hen malt at laſt overcome the ſoldier, and bring then 

all to e ext And this, well acted, will be for the 


ho our calling, 
— : All. 


A Scribble! a Scribble 
Hilliard. : 
Come, where's this Patrico, that we may begin? 


Enter Patrico. 


| Patrico. 
Alack and well- a-day, 
This is no time to play; 7 
Our quarter is beſet. 
We are all in the net; 
Leave off your nen glee. 


Vinc ent. . | 
You begin ſearvily. 
 . Springlove, 
Why, what's the matter 5 


Within 


'# 
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hing ag awaft, bing af 5. * une cove, and the * 

beck. | | 


San er run over the Jags. 


That Spring love, | 
| We are beſet, indeed; What ſhall we do ? 
Vincent. 85 
be ] hope we ſhall be taken, 
vis Hilliar 2. g ä _— 
2 If the good hour be . welcome ** the grace of yoo 
el une. 
06 


Inter Scentæuell; Cantabile a the crew ls away. . 


Scentabell. 
Beſet the quarter round; be ſure that none eſcape. 
Spring love.. 
Lord to come with you, bleſſed maſter, to a many dif- 
fled 
paf Vincent and Hilliard. 
Daly and truly pray for you. 
: Rachel an Meriel. | 
en Good your good worſhip, duly and truly, 8. 
be Scentwell. 


A many counterfeit rogues ! So frolick and fo last | 
ble all in a breath-? You were acting. a play bat now 
ell act with you, incorrigible VIDS | 

. * Opringlove. | . 
Good maſter, tis a holiday win us j an heir was 
naried here to-day. | 

Scentavell. 
Married ! Not fo, I hope; where is ſhe ? "Tis or an 
er we ſeek. 
5 | Springlowe. | 
Here he is, maſter hide yourſelves 3 in the raw _ 
the ſtraw ; quickly into the ſtraw — 
Scentæauell. 

What tell thou me of this? An old blind beggar- 
o. X. B e woman; 


. 
o 


woman; we muſt find a young: cvntiewoman-hetr 
* "Where's all the reſt of the ere ? amor 


Comſtable. 
Slipt into the barn and the buſhes by 3 but 1 none e 
Sernſnocl, ö 


Look you to that and to theſe here, bee 


Springlove. 
Into the ſtraw, I ſay. ; 

Vincent. 
No, good Springlove ;- the ladies and we are now 
to draw ſtakes, and play this louſy game no further,” 
Hilliard. © ; 
'We will be taken, and diſelofe ourſelves ; you fee w 
ſhall be 2 to ĩt elſe. The cowardly clerk has dont 


ſave hin 
Springer. 
Do you foar nous, ladies? 
tha 4 beggi 
3 me to e n ? 
Moriel. 4 


Or that our father will turn us out to ĩt again, 
"Spring lous. 

Nay, Sew you are ſo reſolute, know, that I nyf 

n-to find this is no courſe for: * this lad 

hall take me off it. | 


Make but your ä good, and ab me yours WY... 
and for the gentleman that ſurprizes us, tho? he has d 
my uncle's truſt, he ſhall do any thing - for me to our ad 


vantage, 


Ma. | 
If, Springlove, thou coy'dſt poſt now to thy tyriag 
houſe, __ fetch all our cloaths, we might get off mc 


-neatly. 
SE Spring hs | | 
A TRY and ſix hours travel would do that. 
Amit. to! 


Tou ſhall be furniſt'd, doubt not. 
Zu 
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E ner Scentwell, and Watch, 
Scentavell. 


Ne s 'ſcap'd, or is. inviſible.” You, fr, I rs to be the 
lief rogue of this regiment 3 ler him be Nog: till he 


rings forth the heir. Conftable,. TS : 


That is but till he Rinks, fir ; come, fir rip, trip. | 
. 
9. him, fir, What heir do * ſeek, Mr « Scent- 


yell? 

4 Scentwell. 

Precious, how did my haſte overſee her? O, miſtreſs 
mie! Could I, or your uncle, juſtice Clack, a wiſer 
mn than I, ever ha thought to * found "your in fuch 


Company 7 


mon 


atth 


't 
"Oo. 

| Of me, fir, and my company, I have a ſtory to deli he 
you, which on our march towards your houſe, Iwill: 


0 you. | 
F | Scentæwvell. 

And thither will T lead you as my gueſt, 

But to the law ſurrender all the reſt. 


Il make your peace. 


le Amie, | „ x 
ad We nut fare all PM | | 15 [ Zreunt. 
INS bans - — — EE — 
Fl | | e 
ad 8 E f 8 ; L 

ACT . 
7 Clack, Martin, | 

Clack. 


Have 8 you, provided that my niece be ſafely 
taken, and fo be brought home ſafely, I fay ; that is 

to ſay, unſtain'd, unblemiſh'd, undiſhonoured ; that is to 

ſay, with no more faults; criminal or accuſative, than 

noſe ſhe carried with her. 

E + Martin 
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Sir, I believe 


C Clack, | | 
© Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear due 
another? You believe her virtue is armour of prov 
without your council or your guard ; and therefore 50 
left her in the hands of rogues and vagabonds to make 
'your own peace with me; you have it; provided, [ ſy 
(as I ſaid before,) that ſhe be ſafe ; that is to ſay, uncyr 
rupted, undefiled ; that is to ſay as I ſaid before, 
5 Martin. 5 ä 
Mine intent, fir, and my only way 
| 1 | Clack. 5 
Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear ot 
another? as I ſaid before. Your intent, and your on 
way, you ſhould ha” ſaid, was to run away with her, anc 
that by her only inſtigation, to avoid the tie of marrizye 
with maſter Talboy ; that is to ſay, to ſhun the match tha 
Thad made for her; that is to ſay, rather to diſobey me, 
than to diſpleaſe herſelf. Wherein (although the did not 
altogether tranſgreſs the law,) ſhe did both offend and 
prejudice me, an inſtrument, nay, I may fay, a pil 
_ thereof. And you, in aſſiſting her, furthering, and con- 
veying her away, did not only infringe the law in an un 
lawful departure from your maſter, but in a higher pout, 
that is to ſay, tog and top gallows high. I would ha' found 
a jury ſhould ha' found it ſo. | 5 
——. VVV 
But ſir, an't pleaſe you. 
8 | _ Clack. OG 
Muſt we then both ſpeak together? Have I not bone 
with thee to ſpeak all thou pleaſeſt in thy defence? Have 
I not broke mine own rule, which is to puniſh before I en. 
amine, and ſo to have the law the ſurer on my ſide? and 
doſt thou ſtill perſiſt ? hold your own peace, or, as Ian 
a juſtice of the king's, F will unſay what I ſaid before, 
and ſet a Carrat Lex at you, ſirrah, that ſhall courſe you 
up the heavy hill. _ Oh, is your tongue fallen into your 
leg now ? Do not you know I have acquitted you ? pto- 


das I ſaid before. Go your way in, and ſee that the 
| IR gentlemen, 
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entlemen, who, I think, were got in ſack, chriſtened in 
? &, nurſed with ſack, and fed up to grey hairs with only 
ack: ſee, I ſay, that they want no ſack. My ſon Oliver 


be nk kim) has brought me a pair of ſuch gueſts. 
1 ; Tuter Scentauell. : [io + Ws 
{ay 8 Br | 
0, maſter Scentwell ! good news ? 

a | Scentavell, 
_ Of beggarly news the beſt you have heard, | 

Z  Clack. | 

That is to ſay, you have found my niece among the 
oe beggars. That is to ſay, —— | . 
4 98 Scentavell. 
* True, Sir Oliver, I found her 
ws FT Clack. 
n Now, if we both ſpeak together, who ſhall hear one 
ms another ? © | . 
** | Scentwwell. 
* I thought your deſire _ to be inform'd. 

| : Clack. | | 

w I can inform myſelf, fir, by your looks. I have taken 
Ws 2 hundred examinations in my days of felons, and other 
nt offenders, out of their very countenances, and wrote them 


down verbatim to what they would have ſaid. I am ſure 
it has ſerv'd to hang ſome of em, and whip the reſt. 


| Seentavell, © 2 
Juſtice Clack till! he muſt talk all: his clack muſt 
„ ; | 
| Clack. 


But to the point; you have found my niece: you have 
left her at your own houſe, not only to ſhift her out of her 
guiſe, but out of her ſhame, to come no nearer me, un- 
ul I ſend her pardon. 1 | 


8 Scentavell, | 
$- Moſt true, fir. But the company ſhe was in 
. | Clack. . 


Again! Do not I know the company? Beggars, rogues 
„CFG 
E „„ Scentauell. 


* 
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Bat do you kno 8 y we ha 
at do you know whom, or how many we have 
and how e reſt eſcap'd ? © 5 | 3 
FM); FR wo 
A needleſs knowledge: Why ſhould we take more thy 
herſelf? or how could yon take thoſe that could eſcape} 


Sir, the old gentlemen . to wit upa 
you ; without you (they ſay) 1 ey need not my ſervice, 
\ NS. gt ben an, 
Tell 'em then, I'II wait on them preſently. 


3 [ Exit Marti 

5 Scentwell. | 
But, fir, we aye taken with her ſuch beggars, ſuch 
rogues, ſuch vagabonds, and ſuch hedge-birds, (ſince you 
call 'em ſo) as you never knew.or heard of, though nos 
the country ſwarms with them under every hedge, asifa 
innumerable army of em were lately diſbanded without 
pay. Hedge- birds, ſaid you? hedge. lady- birds, bed. 
— cavaliers, ed e-ſoldier , hedge-lawyer "F, hedge-fidlers 
hedge-poet, he en and, a hedge-prieſt among en. 
Such we have taken for the cons 3 but to fee how 
the multitude eſcap'd us, was more. ſport than pit, 
How, upon a watch-word given, they in the inſtant ve 
niſh' d. by. more ſeveral ways than there were legs among 
em; how the cripples leap'd over pales and hedges; bon 
the blind found their way through lakes and dicks; how 
a doxy flew with two children at her back, and two more 


£ 


perhaps in her belly 
A hedge prieſt have you taken, ſay you ? 
| Scentwwvell he 
Yes, fir, an old Patrico, an ancient prophet, to tell for- 
tunes, and cozen our poor country-people of their fingi 


Fit 
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8 Enter Oliver. 


3 „„ 
Sir, maſter Oldrents, in that he enjoys not your com- 


ken f 


tha {iMpary, begins to doubt of his welcome, 
ef | | " Giath | ” 
Who led him into that doubt ? T, or you that brought 
kim hither ? 3 | El 
Oliver, 


rr, his own defire and Jove to you brought him hither, 


upon a \ 
; but ſhew'd him the way, _ 
N ee ee "SN 

You reafon fairly: tell h ba I come. 
Wh | 8 | lier. 
. pray, fir, be pleas'd to Goh for he ſays— 

| 85 ack. 

» Nay, if we both talk together * - | 
fag Who ſhall hear one aun 1 [Exit Oliver. 
= But are there players among the apprehended ? 
ers 3 Se entiuell. 
. Yes, fir, and they were contriving to act a play among 
10 themſelves juſt as we EN 'em, and ſpoil'd their ſport. 
| | OG ute Late 
7 BW Players! I'll pay them above all the reſt. 
Nil . Scentabell. | pn 
0 You ſhall do well in that; to put 'em in ſtock to ſet up 
or Again. | Sd 
ore i Clack. 


Yes, 'll put em in ſtocks, and fet em up to the whip-. 
ping-poſt, They can act Juſtices, can they? Pll act a 
juſtice among them: that is to ſay, I will do juſtice upon 
them ; that is to ſay | 


ot. | : ' Scentavell . | 
ole Pray, fir, be not ſevere; they act kings and emperors as 


well as Juſtices ; and juſtiee is blind, they ſay : you may 
therefore be pleas'd to wink a little. I find, that you have 
| Ee4 „„ 
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merry old gentlemen in your houſe, that are come far 


viſit you. Ill undertake, that theſe players, with ths { 
help of their poet, in a device which they haye 4. | 
ready ſtudied, and a pack of cloaths which I ſhall ſupply ] 
them with, ſhall give your gueſts much content, and now WM 
compaſſion in you towards the poor ftrollers 
| 5 Clack. . m3 
But you know my way of juſtice (and that's a ſure wy) {in 
is to puniſh them firſt, and be compaſſionate afterwards, à ſa 
I find 'em upon their examination. 5 | 
Sp „„ ©. = Send, - 
But for your gueſts ſakes, who (I know) do favour and 
affect the quality of actors very much, permit em, fir; it 
will enlarge your entertainment exceedingly, b 
1 Co... : | 
And perhaps ſave me the expence of a runlet of ſack D 
the while. Well, fir, for that reſpeR, and upon your un- y 


dertaking that they ſhall pleaſe, I will prorogue my juſtice 
on the rogues ; and ſo to my merry gentlemen, whom! 
will prepare to ſee their interlude again after ſupper, But 
pray, maſter Scentwell, as you have found my niece, look 
to her, and ſee her decently brought home. 
- S _- 
In her own beſt apparel : but you muſt prprogue you 
,, ES . 
Clack, | 


I will do ſo, until my ſcarce welcome gueſts be gone. 
. Enter Randal. | 


Randal. 

Sir, my maſter ſends you word, and plainly, that with- 
out your company, your entertainment ſtinks. He has 
commanded me to ſaddle his nags, and away to-night. If 
vou come not at once, twice, thrice, he's gone preſently, 
before ſupper ; he'll find an hoſt at an inn worth an hun- 
dred of you. 5 . | | 

Clack. © 


Good friend, I will now ſatisfy your maſter, without 
telling him he has a ſaucy hnave-to his man. — _ 
Lo: e e 


” wy 
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Randal. 
Thank your worlhip. . 3 Lo 
B 4 5 Es 
Do you hear, friend, you ſerve maſter Oldrents.. 
' Randal. © 


Teould he? told you that ; and the. beſt honfelwoperia my 


maſter is, of any gentleman i in the county he dwells in . 


and the beſt maſter to a man, as I, the worſt of twenty, can 
ſay for him, and would be aſhamed to ſay leſs. 
Scentwell. 
Your name is Randal. 
| Ranaal. 
Forgive me! Are you ſo wiſe? You are too young to 
be my godſire; and I hope not old enough to be a witch. 
How — you that I am Randal ? Were you ever at my 
maſter's houſe in Nottinghamſhire, or at e 
where [ was born? | 
Scentauell. 
No; but I have notes to know you by. 
Ranaal, | 
I was never twelve mile from thence in my life, before 
this journey : God ſend me within ken of our own 
kitchen ſmoke agajn, EP 
S Scentwwell, 
Your maſter” s ſteward's name is Springlove, 
Randal. | 
Maſter Springlove, an't pleaſe you, there is not an ho- 
teſter gentleman between hi s and the head of him; and 
ny heart's with him wherever he is. 92 you * top ? 


Scentawell, 
Yes, and your maſter” s daughters too. 
 Ranaal. 
Whaw! 
| | 8 
And that they are all from home, your maſter knows 
not where, | 
Randal. ; 
Mhaw, — know you that too 1 


— 4 e en . OR, 


Fes, and the- two youn —_—_— that 
maſter Vincent and young Te ab wh the 
Whaw, wh 4 5 em all, 
w, w aw, 8 n; you ow em 
7 where 5 all hos ? Gink: by 
Scemtauell. 
Even here by, at my own houſe; 
 Ramntal; 


Whayw— 
Srexrevels, 7 
And they knowing that on maſter i is here, =o} maſter 


Hearty, to 
| Whaw, whaw. 
: Srmevelt, 
And yourſelf too; they directed me to find you, Raw 
dal, and bring you to 'em. 


Randal. 
Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw=- 


then ? 
| fk 
But ſecretly ; not a word to 4 body. 


— do we not go 


Mum—will you go then? 
Enter Martin. 


Martin. 
O, maſter Oldrent's man, pray, let me intreat you into 
che buttery. 
Randal. 
Will you go, maſter gentleman ? 
Mar tin. 
Indeed, it is my maſter's deſire, and he commanded me, 
aa. 
Now, when it is ſupper- time, did he? To fill my bell 
With thin drink, to fave his meat? It's the manner in 
| Shurls houſes, Will you go, maſter gentleman ? 


Martin. 
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** 
in, [a both, my maſter is fe merry with yours within — | 
güte o' your. maſter; my: maſter's' ſtewward's a better 
nan: Ill to him at this gentleman's houſe, and all the 


on} Whaw, wha ). | 
Randal. 


um again then: Wh — you not go them? _ 
1 n 0 | le [Exit Scearuell and Randa. 
Martin. | 
The man's as mad as his maſter! - The TON ſtran · 
gers that ever came to our houſe ! 


Talboy. | 
Well, Martin, for confeſfing thy fault, and the means 
thou mad'ſt whereby ſhe is taken, I am friends with thee ; 
but I ſhall never look upon her, or thee—but with grief 
of mind, however I bear it outwardly. 2 — 
„ MAPtin. 

You bear it very manfull 7 methinks. 

alboy. : 
Ay, you think ſo, and I know ſo—bat what I feel, I 


feel, Wou'd ane of us two had never both ſeen one an. 
other!—- Oh 


Randal, you forget. 


You ſpeak very good * ſir. But does my maſter 
continue his merry humour with the old gentlemen 


within? 

| | Tad. . | 
Yes, Juſtice Clack's clack goes as merrily as any. 
Martin. 
Well ſaid, fir ; now you fpeak merrily too: but I cou'd 
ſay ſomewhat that wou'd ſtill him. And, for your com- 
fort, 111 tell you, miſtreſs Amie is falten i in love with one 


of the beggars. 
| T alboy, 
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85 . | 
Then have nothing elſe to do, but to laugh at thee vg 
Jong as I live. Ha, ha, ha —— To let a beggar coren 
thee of her! Ha, ha, ha, a beggar! I ſhall die ne. 
rily yet. Ha, ha, ha. 8 CT | 


Enter Clack, Oldrents, Hearty > Over, 


| Clack, | | 

A hey, boys, a hey: this is right;: that is to ſay, a 
 wou'd have it; that is to ſay — | | 

A beggar! Ha, ha, ha 


| Martin, 
Ha, ha, ha ——_ 
Fe Clack. | 
A hey, boys, a hey; they are as merry without as we 
were within. A hey, maſter Oldrents and matter Hearty! 
The virtue of your company turns all to mirth and melody, 
with a hey trololly, lolly, lolly. Is't not ſo, maſter 


Oldrepts. — TE 


Hearty? 


Why thus it ſhou'd be. How was I deceiv'd! Now! 
ſee you are a good fellow. WE 
| ES... A 
He was never ſo before. If it be a lightning before 
death, the beſt is, I am his heir. | | 
5 Talbey and Martin. 
i Clack. 


F, Again, boys, again; that is to ſay, a hey, boys, 3 
5 | 8 | He arty. | | 
What is the motive of your mirth, nephew Martin! 
Let us laugh with you. | e 
* ff... ID 5 
Was that ſpoke like my friend Hearty? Lack we mo. 
tives to laugh? Are not all things, any thing, cer) 
thing, to be Iaugh'd at ? And if nothing were to be ſeen, 
felt, heard, or underſtood, we wou'd lau gh at a 


Wr * 
* Ma 9 * 
1 7 Py 
P 
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You take the loſs of your miſtreſs merrily, maſter Tal- 


5 | — rg 
More merrily than you will take finding of her. Ha, 
ha, ha —— A beggar, ha, ha, ha  —— _ _ 
Can I be ſad to find her, think you? 
Martin. 


He thinks you will be diſpleaſed with her, and chide 


her, 45 . 
| OS _ Clack. 1 . — 
You are deceived, maſter Talboy; you are wide, maſter 
Talboy ; above half your length, .maſter Talboy, Law 
and juſtice ſhall ſleep, and mirth and good fellowſhip ride 
a circuit here to-night, A hey, maſter Oldrents, a hey, 
maſter Hearty, and a hey, ſon Oliver, and a hey, nephew 
Talboy, that wou'd ha* been, and a hey, my clerk Mar- 
tin, and a hey for the players. When come they? Son 
Oliver, ſee for maſter Scentwell, that is no readier with 
his new company. Me 3 | 
„„ PO nD 3 
Players! Let's go ſee too; I never ſaw any players. 
I. Exeun Talbey and Martin: 
| | Oliver. „ 12 
This is the firſt fit that ever he had of this diſeaſe; and 
if it be the laſt, I fay, as I ſaid before, I am his heir. ¶ Exit. 
1 | Oldrents. 2 „ 
But is there a play to be expected, and acted by beggars. 
Clack 


That is to ſay, by vagabonds ; that is to ſay, by ſtrolling 
players; they are upon their purgation ; if they can pre- 
ſent any thing to pleaſe you, they may eſcape the law z 
that is, (a hey,) if not, to-morrow, gentlemen, ſhall by 
ated, Abuſes ftript and whipp'd ** among 'em; with a hey, 
wakter Hearty, you are not merry. | 


14 Abuſer fripe * ewbipp*d The titte of a h P 3 Ge 

8 | . popular ſatire, by Geo. 

2 printed 1613. See 3 of his poetry, and an account af 
© author, in Percy's Reliques of Ancient Poetry, vol. 3d. 190. 


Emer 


Aud a hey, -maſter:Scentwell, where are your Dranat} 


| Hearty ; fine ſober things. 


| Oldrents. 
How one of the-ſerving-men, untrain'd to wait, fpil 
the white-broth ! * x 


| his diſh of rouneevals 35 before him. 


mall now have am entertainment, or play, preſented ly 


gentlemen, the players are ready to enter; and here's“ 
bill ef their plays; you may take your choice. 


23 dis e i. e. a ſort of peas, 
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Enter Seentwell. 


Perſone ; your Prolggus, and you Aus Primus, ha? Ham 
they given you the ſlip for fear of the whip ? a hey, 
An, © apr ee ada 
A word afide, an't pleaſe you —— 5 
[Scentwoell takes Clack afide, and gives him a jujy, 

= | Olarents. 5 15 
I have not known a man in ſueh a humour. 

And of his own finding ! he ſtole it indeed out of hi 
own bottles, rather than be robb'd of his liquor; miſe 
uſe to tipple themſelves ſo. N e 
He does ſo outdo us, that we look like ſtaid men apainy 


8 Hearty. | 
But how long will it laſt ? he'll hang himſelf to-morroy 
For the coſt we have put him to. 

J love a miſer's feaſt dearly ; to ſee how thin and ſcat 
tering the diſhes ſtood, w_ they fear'd quarreling! 
| : ' Hearty, 

And how the bottles, to eſcape breaking one another, 
were brought up by one at once! : 


And another, ſtumbling at the threſhold, tumbled in mn 


PF 
And, moſt ſuitable to the niggardlineſs of his feaſt, we 


bepgars. | 
mw Clack. | 


Send em in, maſter Scentwell. [Exit Scentwell.) Sit 


— 


8. ; 
Olurmiii. 
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Olarents. 
Are they — i ame coats ? Read 
dem, good Hearty 


a. 
Firſt, here's The two boft > wats 


Qtdrent by 
Put me not in mind of the two "loſt dapghters, I bre | 
What's the next ? 


atis 
aye 


er, 


Nerafa — 3 — fome abuſes naut. 


Hearty, 


The old uin. and the — 0 
That games nearer me ; away with 1 Ko 


be beopars , 
144 prophecy. 1 4 

All theſe titles may ſerve to one play of a that 1 
know too well; I'll ſee none af them, n 
nb 

en here's The mer 

QOldrenis. 

Ay, that, and let *em. begin. 


Eater Talley and Olivtr, 


___ Talboy. | 
The 33 are coming in, and miſtreſs Amie and your 
nan Martin are to be actors among em. 

| Clack . 
A hey, then for that too; ſome merry device ſare. 
(A fourgh of fhalms **.] 
Hark! the beggar s hautboys; now they begin. 
Oldrents, | 


See, a moſt. ſolemn ee. 


0; 


, 


Eater 


. * The fhalrm, or hw, ways, 
© inſtrumènt 1 a Pipe, with —_— protuberance in 02 ws vin 
| 8 ; © Commenius's 


„ Commenius's Vi ble Warld, tranſlated by Hole, 1659, the Lali 
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8 0 1 to Ry 13 to the gemiles fat: 
We wiſh our play may with content appear; 
We promiſe you no dainty wit of court, 5 
Mer city pageantry, nor country ſport z 
5 ry a plain piece of action ſhort and ſaeet, At 
' In ftory true; you'll know it when you ſee i. Thi 


| Olarents. 
True ſtories and true 2 20. ſeldom thrive on ſtapes, 


They are beſt to pleaſe you with this tho', or a N with 
a whip for them to- morow. 
Olarents. 
Nay, rather than they mall ſuffer, I will be pleas', 1 
them play their worſt. [4 furl. * 
Enter Patrico, with Lawyer babited like Olla. 
See our Patrico among em. 
Hearty. 85 
That offered you a doxy in the barn. 
7 atrico. 

Your children's fortunes I have told, 5 
That they ſhall beg ere they be oldz ber 
And will you have a reaſon e 5 ; | 
_ *Tis juſtice in their deſtiny - 


& word gingras is tranſlated by ſhawn ; and Sou form of the inſtrument 
« jg repreſented as in'the annexed figure, vix. 


The Earl of Northumberland Houſebold Book, p 446 


. A noiſe, i. e. a endow of ſhames is mentioned in Laugb and lie down; 
ur, the Worldes Folly, 1605. mA Sign, F. 4. | 
_ Clath 
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„ 
Juſtice, ha! Are you meddling wich juſtice aredy ? 
Patrico. 
Your gran dfacher, by crafty wile 
Of bargaining, did much beguile 
A thriftleſs heir of half the lands 
That are deſcended to your hands; 


And then by law, not equity, - . ; 


Forc'd him and his poſterity 
To woe and ſhameful gy — | 
8 
That was no fault of mine, nor of my children. 
Patrico. 
But our forefathers debts and crimes, 
Although forborn till future times, 
Are not ſo paid; but what needs more, | | 
wiſh you happy i in your ſtore. | [ Exit. 
| Olar ents. 12 
Do'ſt note this, Hearty ? 
Hearty. k 
You ſaid you would be pleas'd, let em | play their 2 


Lawyer walls ſadly, beats his breaſt, c. To bim enter Sol- 
- like _—y » and ſtems to comfort him, | 


Oldrents. | 
It begins my ory, and by the ſame fortune-telter that 
told me my daughters fortunes, almoſt 1 in the ſame words; 
I know him now; and he ſpeaks in the play to one that: 
perſonates me as near as they can ſet him forth, 
Clack. = 
How like you it, fir? you ſeem. diſpleas'd ; ſhall they | 
be whipp'd yet? A hey, if you ſay the word. 

rents. 

O, by no means; fir, I am pleas'd. 

Soldier. 
dad for the words of a baſe 1 
believe him hang him; III truſt none of em; 
1 all whims, and double — ID 

they fay. 


Vol. X. : | Ff 5 1 Olarenta. 


I will not hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 
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Oldrents. _ 
Whom does he talk or look like now ? 


Hearty. 
It is no matter whom; 3 Far are pleas'd, you lay, 
4er. 
Ha? you no ſack i' th' houſe ? Am not I here ? 
And never without a merry old ſong? 


S IN G. 


Ola ſack, and old ſongs, and a merry 5 crew, 
Will fright away cares when the ground looks blu, 


And can you think on gypſy fortune-tellers ? 
Lawyer. 
PI think as little of em as I can. 
Soldier. 


Will you abroad then ? But here comes your ſteward, 


E aer Springlove. 


© Olarents. 
8 Bleſs me ! Is not that Springlove ? 
Hearty. 
Is that you that talks to him, or that coxcomb I, do you 
think ? Pray let them play their play ; the juſtice vil 
hinder ? em, you ſee ; he's aſleep. 
Springlove. 
| Here are the keys of all my charge, fi; and. 
My humble ſuit is, that you will be pleas'd 
To let me walk upon my known occaſions this ſummer, 
Laue 
Fie ! Canſt not yet leave off thoſe vagancies f | 
But I will ſtrive no more to alter nature; 4 


Oldrents. 

My own very words at his departure. 

| : Hearty. 
No matter, pray attend. _ 
Lawyer 0 . 

Come, friend, PI take ng counſel. 

[Excunt Lawyer and Sold 
8, Arial 


* 
v 


'01 


T9 live in his houſe, 


42 


* 


We are for you. 


PII ſet you in the way. 


But how ? but how ? 


anon, 
Now? Are you all re 
Agreed, agreed. | | 


Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, Hilliard. 


Rachel. 


Meriel. 


And we muſt have a progreſs. 


Vincent. 


Rachel. 


| Suppoſe we'll go a begging. _ 
Wo IR 9 and Hilliard. 


And that muſt be your courſe, and ſuddenly, 
To cure your father's ſadneſs ; who is told 
It is your deſtiny ; which you may quit, 

By making it a trick of youth and wit. 


All four. 
Olarents. 


learty. 


SB Sprinolovee 


olv'd 
All fuur. 


Ff2 


OO GG on GT. © 
| Pye ſtriven with 'myſelf to alter nature in me 
For my good maſter's ſake, but all in vain ; 
For beggars, cuckow-like, fly out again, 
In their own notes and ſeaſon, 


| Our father's ſadneſs will not ſuffer Ea 


Th' aſſurance of your loves hath engag'd us. 
To wait on you in any courſe. 


[All talk afide. 


My daughters and their ſweethearts too! I ſee ' 
The ſcope of their deſign, and the whole drift 
Of all their action now, with joy and comfort. 


But take no notice yet; ſee a whim more of it; 
But the mad rogue that acted me, I muſt make drunk 


Springlous. 


+0 4 


Y 
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4 Ove" EET? 7 * r p £ 
- * 4 » 5 5 : - \ 
7 


'em, and end the matter here: The purpoſe of their pl 


forbear no longer) and call the actors back again to me, 


Something in earneſt I muſt ſay 


| * Springlove. © 

You beg to abſolve your fortune, not for need, ¶ Tu 
NRA ig! | *Oldrents. R OTIS. ' 

I muſt commend their act in that; pr'ythee let's ci 


is but to work my friendſhip, or their peace with me; ax 
they have it. To | | 


But ſee a little more, fir 5 

Enter Randal. In 

| Oldrents. e 4 

My man Randal too! Has he a part with them! W 
ed __ Ranaal. | 


They were well ſet to work, when they made me 
player. What is that I muſt ſay ? And how muſt [af 
now ! O, that I muſt be ſteward for the beggars in maſte 
ſteward's abſence ; and tell my maſter he's gone to meaſur 
land for him to purchaſe. + - - | 

Oldrents., | | 
You, fir ? Leave the work you can do no better; ( cn 


e andal. 
Wich all my heart; and glad my part is ſo ſoon done. 
Enter Patrice... 
Patrico. 95 
Since you will then break off our play, 


But let affected rhyming go; 

III be no more a Patric o. a 
My name is Wrought-on —— ſtart not; but if you 
Deſire to hear what's worth your beſt attention, 
More privately, you may draw nearer me. 


LOlarents goes to him.] 0 
Hear no more fortunes. ä ; 
oe Oldrents. 
You ſhall give me leave. 


Patria. 


ici. 


» . p / a N wy EY 2 _ a 
, N ba K * P ey ., 7 Ti * A : * 5 < N 
* , 9 Do: 6.4 4 Math ot og” n : We, R 5 N 
: ” , | | 
, 855 N - 2 * 
1 . 5 a 
6 p L 5 s ; | | 
a . 
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EE Patrico, : 
I am grandſon to that unhappy Wrought-on, 
Whom your grandfather craftily wrought out 
of his eſtate ; by which all his poſterity +. | 
Were fince expos'd to beggary. I do not char 
You with the leaſt offence in this; but now / 
Come nearer me, for I muſt whiſper to you. 
pe T [Patrice takes Oldrents aſide. 
Ihad a ſiſter, who among the race 5 4 
of beggars was the faireſt, Fair ſhe was | 
In gentle blood, and 2 to her beauty, 
Which cou'd not be ſo clouded with baſe cloathing, 
But the attracted love from worthy perſons ; | 
Which (for her meanneſs) they expreſs'd in pity, 
For the moſt part; but ſome aſſaulted her 
With amorous, tho? looſe deſires, which ſhe 
Had virtue to withſtand ;z only one gentleman 
(Whether it were by her affection, or 
His fate to ſend his blood a begging with her, 
I queſtion not) by her, in heat of youth, | 


Did get a ſon, who now mult call you father. 


Oldrents. 
Me ? | | 
1 Patrico. | | 
You. Attend me, fir: Your bounty then 
Diſpos'd your purſe to her; in which, beſides 
Much money, (I conceive by your neglect) 
Was thrown this holy relick : Do you know it ? 
Olarents Wes, $ 
The Agnus Dei that my mother gave me 
Upon her death- bed! Oh, the loſs of it 
Was my ſore grief; and now with joy it is 
Reſtor d by miracle! Does your ſiſter live? 
e Patrico. | 
No, fir; ſhe dy'd within a few days after 
Her ſon was born, and left him to my care: 
On whom I to this day have had an eye 
In all his wand'rings. e 
5 | i Olarents. 
Then the young man lives ! 


F f 3 DD Enter 
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* W Vincent, Hilliard, Raul. Merid, 


| Patrico. 
Here, with the reſt of your fair children, fir, 
* Oldrents. 
joy begins to be too great within me! 
e a allows to you all, - 
2 one another's, and you all are mine. 
Vincent and Hilliard. 
We are a on that. 
greed Rachel. | 
Long ſince. We only ſtood till you ſhook off your fad. 


neſs. 
Meriel. 
For which we were fain to go a begging, fir, 
| Oldrents. 
Now I can end the juſtice of my fate, and youn 


Ha! Juſtice ? Are they handling of juſtice ? 
WW. gl 
But more applau at Providence in both. 
: 186 Clack. 
Are they 3 jeering of Juſtices ? I watch'd for that, 
Hearty. 


Ay, ſo methought : no, fir, the play is done, 


Euter Scenteell, Amie, Oy + Martin. F 


Scentavell. 
See, fir, your niece preſented to you. 


Sorin love rake Amit, 
Clack., [ pre a 


2 with a ſpeech by one of the players? 

Speak, ſir, and 15 not daunted; I am favourable. 
| Springlove, 
Then, by your favour, fir, this maiden is my wife. 8 
Clack. 

Sure, you are out o your part; that 3 is to tap, you mul 

begin again, 
Spring, 
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| Springlove. N 5 yy 
bes mine by ſolemn „ Ot 43. .. 3 


You will not tell me _—_ Are not you my niece ?. 
Amie. 
I dare not, fir, deny 't; we are contracted. 
Clack. 
Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hos one 
another ? 
Martin. 
I muſt diſprove the — 
That is my part to * 
None can diſprove it; " am witneſs to it. 
Clack. | 
Nay, if we all ſpeak, as I ſaid before, 
| Oldr ents. 
Hear me for all, then Here are no beggars, 6 are 
but one, Patrico) no rogues, nor players, but a ſelect com- 
pany, to fill this houſe with mirth: theſe are my daugh- 
ters; theſe their huſbands ; and this that ſhall marry your 
niece, a gentleman, my ſon. I will inſtantly eſtate him 
in a thouſand pound a year to entertain his wife, and to 
their heirs for ever. Do you hear me now ? 
Clack. ' wy 
Now I do hear you, and I muſt hear you: that i is to 
ſay, it is a match; that i wh to _” I ſaid before. 
alboy. 
And muſt I hear it 88 | 
Oldrents. 
Yes, tho” you whine your eyes out. 
bs Hearty 3 {__ 
Nephew Martin, „ ſtill the child with a e of 
ack, Peace, lamb, and I'Il find a wife for thee, 
Olarents. ; 
New, Patrico, if you can quit your function : 
0 live a moderate gentleman, I'II give you 
A | competent annuity for your life, 


E.f 4 Patrice, 


* made beggar · ſport with us two at once. 
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by P atrico. | 

Tu be withal your faithful beadſman, and ſen 1 
whole life in prayers for 1 and yours. 

| K. | 

And now, clerk Martin, give all the beggars my fr 
paſs, without all manner of correction: that is to "a wit 
a Ls get em gone, 

| Oliver . 

Are not you the gentleman that challeng't me, in right 
of your friend here? 
| Vi * . 

Your inſpection's good, fir 
. Rachel. | 
And you the gentleman (I take it) that wont hare 


Meriel. 
For twelve pence a- piece, fir, 
Oliver. 3 
1 hope » we are all friends 
0 —— | 
| Now, on my duty, fir, I'll beg no more, 
But your continual love, and daily —_—— 
_ Oldrens, © 
. it be at court, boy ; where, if ever I come, i 
ſhall be to beg the next fool-royal's owe: that falls 
| Springlove. 
A begging epilogue yet wou'd not be, 
Methinks, i Its to * comedy. 


EPILOGUS. 


E PP. 4 D 


TH O' ave are now no beggars of the crew, 
MiG count it not a ſhame to beg of yon. 

The Juſtice here has given his Paſs free 
To all the reft unpuniſb d; only we | 
Are under cenſure, till we do obtain 
Your ſaffrages, that we may beg again, 
And often, in the courſe wwe took to-day, 5 
Which aas intended for your mirth, a playz © | 
Not without action, and a little wit ; | 1 
Therefore we beg your Paſs for us and it. | | 


—— —— 


wy 
| 
[ 
; * 
| 
| 
= 
1 
= 
- 
= 
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EXPLANATION 


oF THE 


Pt 
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2 

Uſed in this PL LAY. : 

Ri 

Aber mort] a woman 6 3 for autem, i in the Beggars language, - 

is a church. | _ Dekhar's Belman, Sign. E. 90 

Bien bowwſe] good drink. | 9 

Bing awaft] get you 3 Bid. Sign. N. If 

Bleater] mutton. | $t 

Bowfing ke 11 the ale - houſe. $t 

Caſſon] beef, . Ji 

Clapper dudgeons beggars born, See p. 44s 7 

Couch a bog ſbead] lie down aſleep. id. i 
Crib] the ſtomach. 

7 


Crowfe] crowſe is a north-country word, Senifying ſpri brly, merry. 80 

in the third Pageant of The Chefter Whitſun Plays, 1188. Harl. 3013. 
— cattes crowſe, 
&« Here is a rotten, there a mouſe,” 

Alſo, in The Coarſe North Country Proverb. 

| « As crowſe as a new-waſhen louſe,” S, 
Darkman] the night. | 4 

Dill] a young wench undebauched. Detlar's Belnan, Sign. D 4. 


0 a ſtrumpet. | Tbid. Bien. F. 
2 a quart- pot. 7 ; Tbid, Sign. N. 
Can] a mouth. — — Sign. N. 
Gentry s feaſt] gentleman' $ feaſt, | 5 
Glaziers | eyes. | Ibid. Sign. N. 
Grunter] pig. ä . 8 
Harman bec 57 a conſtable. | Thid. 
Ken] a houſe, | bid. 
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Lage]. Ve» To Dekkar's Belman, Sign. N, 
Lop] porridge. _— OE f ; | 
Mer ery prater] 4 hen. Did. | Signs N, 
Mort | a woman, or wench _ as i 

2 Nigling] companying with a woman. bid. Sign. VW. 


mum] bread. : 3 c 2 „ 

— amongſt beggars, is their prieſt; every bedge being his pariſh 3 
every wandering harlot and rogue his pariſhioners. The ſervice is only 
the marrying of couples; which he does in a wood, under a tree, or in 
the open field: and the ſolemnity of it, ſays Dekkar, is this : “ The 
« parties to be wedded, find out a dead horſe, or any other beaſt, and 
« ſanding one on the one fide, and the other on the other, the Patrieo 
« hids them live together till death them part; and ſo, ſhaking hands,- 
« the wedding-dinner is kept at the next alchouſe they ſtumble iato z 
« where the muſick is nothing but knocking with cannes, and their 
« dances none but drunken brawles,” 4 | 

Peck] meat. 9 : | el tar: Belman, Sign. N. 

— of yarrum ] butter-milk, 1 | ; on 

Pratt] buttocks. A Bid. Sign. N. 

Narren] the belly. | | | 

Nur cove] a conſtable, 

Queer cufin] a juſtice of peace. | | 

| Refſn] the devil. 5 Lid. : Sign. N. 
Ruf peck] bacon, W Did. b Sign. N. c 

Rum booſe] wine. Bid. Sign. N. 

Salmon] or rather ſalomon, the Beggars Oath. Id. Sign. T 3, 

Kew] a cup. 11 8 Sign. N. 

Kipper] a barn. | Ibid. 

Stampers] ſhoes, Tdid. 

Strumme[| ſtraw. 55 - Lid. 

Tib of be buttery] a gooſe, 

Toure] ſee, look out. . | 

Upright man] See a Deſcription of an Upright Man. Dekkar's Belman 
of London, C 4. | | 

Walting morts] are older than doxies, and profeſs themſelves to be wi- 
dows, See Dekkar's Belman, Sign. E. . | 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON. 


M E N. 


zm ARGENT SCRAPE, an eld covetous rich knight. 
FarTHWORM, a old miſerly niggard, | 
Ma. FREEMANe | | 
Evceny, Sir Argent Scrape's nephew. 
Eurhuzs, (Freeman's nephew) Scudmore's friend. 
TazoroRE, Earthworm's wirtuous ſon. © 
ScupMoRE, ſuppoſed to be lain by Eugeny. a 
FxuviTFUL, the Lady Covet's chaplain ( Scudmore diſguiſed.) 
BarNET. e | DIY Reg : & 
DorTEREL, à gull, married to the Lady Whimſey. 
Tzusrr, the Lady Covet's flewnrd. | 
JasPBR, Earthworm's ſervant. 
_ Neighbours of Earthworm's, 

cers. e h 


WOMEN. 


The Lavy Cover, betrothed to Sir Argent Serape, 
MaTtilba, (Earthworm's niece) Scudmore's love. 
ARTENIA, ( Freeman's daughter) Eugeny's leur. 
The Lavy WniusEr, married to Dotterl. 
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OLD COUPLE 


— 


1 N EL Eugeny. 5 

* HIS is the hour which fair Artemia 

| Promis'd to borrow from all company, 
And bleſs me only with it ; to deny | 

Her beauteous preſence to all elſe, and ſhine 
On me, poor me! Within this garden here, 
This happy garden once, while I was happy *, 
And wanted not a free acceſs unto it; 
Before.my fatal and accurſed crime 158 

Had ſhut theſe gates of paradiſe againſt me; 
When I. without controul, alone might ſpend 
With ſweet Artemia in theſe fragrant wal 

The day's ſhort-ſeeming hours; and raviſh'd, hear 
Her ſweet diſcourſes of the lilly's whiteneſs; 
The bluſhing roſe, blue-mantled violet, 

Pale daffodil, and purple hyacinth: 
With all the various ſweets and painted glories 


Of Nature's wardrobe ; which were all eclips'd 


By her diviner beauty. But, alas 

What boots the former happineſs I had, 

But to increaſe my ſorrow ? My fad crime 
Has left me now no entrance but by ſtealth, 
When death and danger dog my vent'rous ſteps. 


1 This, &c.] Former editions, 


10 


. 
—CCC 


2 This happy garden, once whil: I was happy.” . P. 
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hut welcome danger, ſince thou ind ꝰſt ſo fair 
A recompence, 4s my Artemia's. iht. 


Ania. Eugeny. 


Artemia. 
And art akin come, my deareſt Eugeny? 
Has thy true love broke through ſo many hazards 
o viſit me? I pr'ythee chide my fondneſs, 
That did command thee: ſuch A dangerous taſk; 
[ did repent it fince, and was in N 
Thou would'ſt not come. 
Eugeny 
Why hop'd Artemia ſo? 
Would'ſt thou not ſee me then ? Or gan the owed. 
Of ten ſuch lives as mine is, countervail 
One glance of favour from thy beauteous eye |: 
Artemia. | 
Why doſt thou uſe that language to a Ai | > 
Which is thy captive, Eugeny, and lives | VVV 
In nothing happy but in thee ? 


Eugeny. 
Ah! love, OE 


There lies my greateſt ſorrow ; .that the ſtorms 

Of ſpiteful fortune, which o 'erwhelm. my ſtate, 

Should draw thy conſtant goodneſs to a ſuff ring: 

A goodneſs worthy of the happieſt man. | 

Artemia. 

Thoſe torms of fortune will be ſoon o'er-blown, 
Aden once thy cauſe ſhall be but truly known; 

That chance, not malice, wrought it; and thy * 

Will be with eaſe obtain'd, 


Bu e 
It may be, love, 275 
If old Sir Argent do deal truly i in it. 
Artemia. 


But keep thyſelf conceal'd ; do not rathly I. 

enture two lives in one: or when thou com'ſt, 
let it be ſtill in filence of the night. 

0 viſitation then, or other ſtrange 
Unlook'd-for accident, can. bar our Joys. | 


Vor. X. | G g | The 


ut 


Which clothes the mountain's rough and eraggy top; 


Fe loſes, love, by all that I can ſay; 
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The moon is now in her full orb; and lend? 
Securer light to lovers than the ſun: | 
Then only come. But pr'ythee tell me, love, 
How do'ſt thou ſpend thy melancholy time? 
geg. 


Within the covert of yon ſhady wood, 


A little hovel built of boughs and reeds 
Is my abode: from whence the ſpreading trees 
Keep out the ſun, and do beſtow in lieu 
A greater benefit, a ſafe concealment. 
In that ſecure and ſolitary place, 
I give my pleas'd imagination leave 
To feaſt itſelf with thy ſuppoſed preſence ; 
Whoſe only ſhadow brings more joy to me, 
Than all the ſubſtance of the world beſide. 
Artemia. 
uſt ſo alone am I; nay, want the preſence 
Of mine own heart, which ſtrays to find out thee. 
But who comes to thee to ſupply thy wants ? 
__ - Fugeny. 

| There Artemia names my happineſs ; 

A happineſs, which, next thy love, I hold 
To be the greateſt that the world can give; 
And I am proud to name it. I do there 
Enjoy a friend, whoſe ſweet ſociety 
Makes that dark wood a palace of delight ; 
One ſtor'd with all that can commend a man; 
In whom refined knowledge and pure art, 
Mixing with true and ſound 1 Sane, | 
Is crown'd with us 


 Artemia. 
What 3 8 "ils . 
* Whom thou deſcrib 'n 5 | 
4 e | 


But I in vain, alas! 
Do ſtrive to make with my imperſeR Keil 
A true diſſection of his noble parts: 


For praiſe can come no nearer to his worth, 
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Than can a painter with his mimick ſun 

xpreſs rhe beauty of Hyperion. 

8 7 Artemig, 

What is his name? 
| 5 Eugeny. 

His name is Theodore, LI | ; 

zich Earthworm's ſon ; lately come home from travel. 

9 5 ä „ 

Oh heavens ! his ſon ! Can ſuch a caitif wretch, 

2ted and curs'd by all, have ſuch a ſon ? 

he miſer lives alone, abhorr'd by all, 

Like a diſeaſe ; yet cannot ſo be *ſcap'd : 

ut, canker-like, eats through the poor men's hearts 

hat live about him: Never has commerce 

Fith any, but to ruin them; his houſe 

rhoſpitable as the wilderneſs, 

Ind never look'd upon, but with a curſe, 

ee hoards, in ſecret places of the earth, 

lot only bags of treaſure, but his corn; 

hoſe every grain he prizes *bove a life; 

Ind never prays at all, but for dear years. 


Eugeny. : 
For his ſon's ſake, tread gently on his fame, 
= Artemia. | 

Oh ! love, his fame cannot be redeemed 
From obloquy ; but thee I truſt ſo far, 
s highly to efteem his worthy ſon. 
: Eugeny. 

That man is all, and more than I have ſaid ; 
is wond'rous virtues will hereafter make | 
be people all forgive his father's ill : 
vas acquainted with him long ago 
Jn foreign parts. And, now 1 think on't, love, 
1] be the fitteſt man to be acquainted 
"ith all our ſecrecies, and be a means 
0 further us; and think I truſt his truth, 
hat dare ſo much commend his worth to thee. 
3 = Artemia. : 
He is my neighbour here; that houſe is Earthworm's, 
Flat ſtands alone, beſide yon 7 tees: 

TE. OS 
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And fear not, deareſt love,-1'11:find-a-means 
To ſend for him; do you acquaint him firſt. [Exec 


Eupbues, Dotterel, Barnet. 
| Euphues, 
Then ſhall I tell my couſin that you are 
A younger brother, Mr. Dotterel ? 
gh Datterel. 
Oh, yes, by any means, ſir. 
Euphues, 


What's your reaſon ? | 
. B 
A crotchet, fir, a crotchet that IT have: 
Here's one can tell you I have twenty of em. 
; Barnet. E 
Euphues, diſſuade him not; he is reſolv'd 
Fo keep his birth and fortunes both conceal'd; 
Vet win her ſo, or no way: He would know 
Whether himſelf be truly lov'd, or no, 
And not his fortunes only, 
| Eupbues. 


Well, acceſs 5 
You have already found; purſue it, ſir; 
But give me leave to wonder at your way. 
Another wooer, to obtain his love, 

| Would put on all his colours ;. ſtretch t? appear 


At his full height, or a degree beyond it; fl 
Belye his fortunes ; borrow what he wanted; 

Not make himſelf leſs than he truly is. | 
What reaſon is there, that a man poſſeſt 90 
Of fortunes large enough, that may come boldly 
A welcome ſuitor to herſelf and friends, | 

And, ten to one, ſpeed in his ſuit the fair He 

And uſual way ; ſhould play the fool and loſe W 
His precious time in ſuch a hopeleſs wooing ? Ar 

| Dotterel. 
Alas, ſir, what is a gentleman's time? 6 


ä . 8 
Euphues, he tells you true; there are ſome brains 
Can never loſe their time, whate'er they do: 


THE OTD CcoU PL E. 
tell you, he #ns read ſome books. 
Yet I can e 7 Dore; 


Do not diſparage me: ö 


Barnet. 


I warrant thee; 

lud in thoſe books, he ſays, he finds 3 

of greateſt beauties, thathave fo been won, 
EZupbues. | 

oh! in Pariſmus, and the Knight o' th' Sun: 2 

Are thoſe your authors ? 

Dotterel. 

Yes, and thoſe are good ones : 

Why ſhould a man of worth, though but a ſhepherd, 

Jeſpair to get the love of a king” s daughter? 
Euphues. 2 

Ipr'ythee, Barnet, how haſt thou ſerew d up 

This fool to ſuch a monſtrous confidence ? 

Barnet. 
He needs no ſcrewing up; but let him have 


His ſwing a little. 
Euphues, 


He ſhall have it freely : 
dat you have ſeen your miſtreſs, Mr. Denny 
How do you _ her? coming ? 
Dorterei. 
That's all a 
I know what I know. 
Barnet. 
He has already got | 


Some footin g in her favour. 


Euphuts. 
But I doubt 


fle ll play the tyrant 5 make her doat too long, 
Wear the green-fickneſs as his livery, 
And pine a year or two. 


Dotterel. 
She” $ not the firſt | 
That has done ſo for __ 
5  Euphbues. 
But if you uſe | 
Gg3 
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My couſin fo, I ſhall not take it well. 


Bee alſo note 67 to Ganmer Gurton's Needle, vol. 2. * 46. 


Dotterel. 
Oh, I proteſt J have no ſuch meaning, ſir. 
See, here ſhe comes! the Lady Whim ey too. 


Enter Lady Whimſey „Artemia. 
Lady Whimſey, © 
T thought, frog diene th' had'ſt wanted company, 
| Artemia. | 
Why, ſo I did; yours, madam, 
Lady M bimſey. 
Had I known 


Your houſe had been ſo full of gallants 1 now, 
I would have ſpar'd my viſit. Burt *tis all one, 
I have met a friend here. NEE. 
Euphues. 

| Your poor ſervant, madam. 

Lady Whimſey. 

I was confeſſing of your couſin here 

About th' affairs of love. 
Euphues. 
Your ladyſhip, I 200% will ſhrieve her gently *, 


Lady Whimfey. 
But I tell her 


She ſhall not thank me now for ſecing her, 
For I have buſineſs hard-by. I am going 
A ſuitor to your old rich neighbour here, 
_ Earthworm. . 
e 
A ſuitor ! He is very hard | 
In granting any thing, eſpecially 


If it be money. 
Lady Whimhey. 
Yes, my fuit's for money; 


Nay, all his money, and himſelf to boot. 


2 Your ladyſbip, I bin will ſhrieve fan 1 i. e. frive her 
hear her at confeſſion. So in Shakſpeare's K. Richard III. 
«© What, talking with a prieſt, lord Chamberlain? | 
* Your lordſhip hath no foriving work in hand.” S, 


Barntt. 


0 Barnet. 3 
His money would 2 well, without Mad | 
Lady Whinſy. 
And with himſelf. 


8 | 


Alas ! your ladyſhip 
ould too much wrong Por our beauty, to beſtow i it 
yon one that cannot uſe it, and debar 
fore able men their wiſhes. 
. Euphues, 
That's true, Barnet, 
he ſhould bar all other men; but chat 
Vould be too great a cruelty. 
Artemia, 
Do you hear, my couſin madam? 
Lady a £4: 
Yes, he will be heard : 
ther than fail, he'll give himſelf the wakes 
Iu pr'ythee, Euphues, tell me plainly now] 
hat thou doſt think of me. I love thy freeneſs 
etter than any flattery in the world. 
. Euphues. 
I think you wond'rous wiſe. ws 
97 IS 


In what ? 
Eupbues. 
In that 
hat makes or mars a woman, I mean love. 
Lady . himfey. 
Why, pr'ythee * 
EZupbues. 


[think you underſtand ſo well 
lat the true uſe of man is, that you'll ne'er 
rouble your thoughts with care, or ſpoil your beauty 
ih the green-ſickneſs, to obtain a thing 
lich you can purchaſe a diſcreeter way. 
Artemia. 
How do you like this, madam ? 


Lady in ſey. 
Wond'rous well; y Wo 
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"Tis that I look'd for. But 1 
Would old rien Earthworm ning do you think? 


Unleſs your preſence, ty org could infuſe 

A nobler ſoul into him, tis 0 5 
Twould be but mean. 
Lay Whinfy. 

- Becauſe (you'll 22 he's covetous: 
enn change in any man: 
If I were married to him, you ſhould ſee 
What I would make him. 


I N we mould, 1 N 
If cuckolds horns were viſible. | 22 
Artemia. 41 RT, "7 
But could 


Your ladyſhip be pleas'd with ſuch a huſband ? 
Lady Whimſey, 
Who could not well be pleas'd with ſuch a fortune! 
Artemia. | 
Wealth cannot t makes! a man. 
Lady Whimfey. 
But his wealth, lady, can make a woman. 
. Euphues. | 
Yet, I doubt, old Earthworm 
Would prove too ſubtle to be govern'd ſo: 
You'll And him, madam, an old crabbed our : 
Some gentle fool were better for a huſban | 
. Artemia. ” 
Fie, couſin, how thou talk'ſt! 
Lady Whimſy. 
He's in the right; 
Fools are the only hitbands 3 one may rule *em. 
Why ſhould not — deſire to uſe men ſo 
As they would us? I have heard men proteſt 
They would have their wives filly, and not ſtudy'd 
In any thing, but how to dreſs themſelves; 
Aud not ſo much as able to write letters. 
Juſt ſuch a huſband would'Ewiſh to have; 
80 qualify'd, and not a MES beyond it; 
8 


en wa 


[ 


* 


1 


He hould not have as ſkill'to-write or read, 


Artemia. 
rcon! ou get by that? 
1 8 Laa bm. 

] ſhould be Gangs! 


He could not read my letters; Wy) PR 8 wy 
When I ſhould- have occaſion” ro-uſe money, 


His mark would ſerve. | 


Jam not of your ada; 
[ would not have a fool for all the world. 
Barnet. 
No, faireſt lady, your perfections 
None but the wiſeſt and the beſt of men 


Can truly find and value. 
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And I proteſt, lady, 
[ honour you for not loving x fool. 
| | Lady Whimfey. | 
You would love a wife, it ſeems, that loves not you 8 
Enphues, 
A tart jeſt, Barnet 
h Vr ; 
But he feels it not, „ 1 [Aldi. 


Fie, Mr. Dotterel, tis not ne done 
In you, to hate a fool: A generous ſpirit 
Would take the weakeſt part; and fools, you knaw, 
Are weakeſt till, 
Dorterel. 


faith, Mr. Euphues, | 
[ muſt confeſs, I have a generous ſpirit ; ; 
And do a little ſympathize with fools : 
[ learn'd that word from a good honeſt man. 
. hark you, couſin Barnet, this . lady 
Is a brave woman. 


Are you taken with her? | 
Duotterel. | 

I love a wit wich all my heart. e | 
Bar net. ö 
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. a; 0 | 
He is already taken of, I ſee, 
From fair Artemia, or may be ſoon ; 
Upon this Yother I may build a fortune. 


Euph. But, madam, if your ladyſhip would bow” 


Upon thoſe terms, twere better that you took 
| Old Earthworm's ſon. 
: Lady Whimſy. 
Has he a ſon, I pr r ? 
 Euphues, 
Ves, lately come from travel, as they ſay, 
We have not ſeen him yet; he has kept cloſe. 
Since his arrival; people give him out 
To 755 his father's own. 
Lady Whim 
y, then I ſwear - 0. 
* — of him; if he be covetous, 
And young, I ſhall be troubled too ne" with him: 
I had rather have the old one. 
Artemia. 
Here's my father. 


1 nter Mr. F reeman. 
Freeman. 


Health to this good ſociety ; I am ſorry. 
'That my poor houſe muſt not to-day enjoy 
The happineſs to entertain you all. 

We are invited to th' old Lady Covet's; 
And thither muſt our company remove. 
Lady M bin ſey. 9 5 

Sir, I'll be govern'd ug you. 1 was bold 
To come and fe e Mrs, Artemia. 

Freeman. 

She's much beholden to your ladyſhip 

For doing her that honour. 
Euphues, 

Tell me, uncle ; : 

I hear Sir Argent Scrape is at her houſe. 


Freenan. 


le, 


8 
* 


THE OLD COUPLE 49 


Nephew, 'tis true; and, which thou'lt wonder at, 
That marriage, which we talk'd of as a jeſt, r 
In earneſt now's concluded of; and ſhall 
To-morrow morning be ſolemnized. 

d 4. » Eo 

Betwixt Sir Argent, and the Lady Covet? 

Ido not think it ſtrange ; there's but one hedge 
Has a long time divided them; I mean, 


Their large eſtates 5 and 'tis th? eſtate that m ies, 


Freeman. wy 

But is't not ſtrange ; nay, moſt unnatural ; 
And I may ſay ridiculous, for thoſe years | 
To marry, and abuſe the ordinance ? 
My Lady Covet is, at leaſt, fourſcore ; 
And he, this year, 1s fourſcore and fifteen : 
Befides, he has been bed-rid long, and lame 
Of both his feet. | 1 
| |  Euphues, 

Uncle, he's not too old | 
To love ; I mean, her money ; .and in thate- 
The chiefeſt end of marriage is fulfill'd: 
He will increaſe and multiply his fortune 
lacreaſe, you know, is the true end of marriag _ 

| EE” | | 

They have already almoſt the whole country, 

OP ETupbues. | | 
But you ſhall ſee how now they'll propagate. 

. | Freeman, 
I ſuch a marriage lawful ? 


Zupbues. 

Ah! good uncle, WO 1 
Diſpute not that, the church has nought in this; 
Their lawyer is the prieſt that marries them ; 
The banns of matrimony are the indentures ; 
The bounds and land-marks are the ring that joins them. 
| Artemia. 5 
Zut there's no love at all. 

: Euphues, : 
Yes, pretty couſin, El 5 
10 |. PET If 
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If thou art read in amorous books, thon'lt find 
That Cupid's arrow has a golden head; Eo 
And 'twas a golden ſhaft that wounded them, 
- iter ws IT GE were 
Well, thither we muſt go; but, priythee, nephew, 
Forbear thy jeſting mm ey” abs F oy 
| 5 Eupbues. | 
I warrant you; 5 . 
Ill flatter the old lady, and perſuade her 
How well ſhe looks: But when they go to · bed, 
PU write their epitapp. LET 
| | Freeman. 
How, man ! their epitaph ? 
Their epithalamium, thou mean'ſt. 
. Eiuphues. 
No, firs, 5 WOT OR 1 | 
Over their marriage-bed: [ll write their ages; 
And only ſay, Here lies Sir Argent Scrape, 
Together with his wife, the. Lady Covet. 
And whoſoever reads it, will ſuppoſe 
The place to be a tomb, no marriage- bed. 
5 Tay Whimhey. | 
How ftrangely thou art taken with this wedding, 
Before thou ſee'ſt it! „„ 


. 


And then, let me ſee; 
To fit them for an Hymenæal ſong; | 
Inſtead of thoſe ſo high and ſpirited ſtrains, 
Which the old Grecian lovers us'd to ſing, 
When luſty bridegrooms rifled maiden-heads, 
I'll ſing a quiet dirge ; and bid them ſleep 
In peaceful reſt ; and bid the clothes, inſtead 
Of earth, lie-gently on their aged bones 
| OTE Freeman, 


© (wa e os 


3. — and bid the clothes, inſtead 5 | 
Of earth, lie gently on their aged bones —] Theſe lines ſeem a parody 
on the following one in Bonduca, by Beaumont and Fletcher, A. 4. S. 3. 
AP lie lightly on my aſhes, gentle earth.” 
The time when Prior wrote his beautiful Ode te the memory of Colo. 
nel George Villiers, drowned in the river Piava, in the county of Fiuli, 


1703, is ſo near the period in which Mr, Pope compoſed * 
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Thou'lt ne'er have done. Well, gallants, tis almoſt 
The time that calls us: I muſt needs be gone. 
Lady Whimfey. 
We'll wait upon you, „ 
2 | Freeman, | 
Your ſervant, madam. | 
[Exeunt Lady Whimſey, Freeman, Datterel,:and Bayne. 
| Stay, couſin, J have a requeſt to thee. 
. Euphues. | 
Thou canſt not fear that I'll deny it thee * 
peak it, *tis done. | 


Artemia. : 
Why then, in ſhort, tis this: | oe 

old Earthworm, couſin, has a ſon, they ſay, 

Lately come home; his name, as I have heard, 


k Theodore. 
| Eupbues. 
Yes, I have heard of him. 
Artemia. | 
I would intreat you, by ſome means or other, 
To draw him hither ; I'd fain ſpeak with him: - 
Alk not the cauſe, but do what I requeſt : 
You may hereafter know. 
Eupbues. 
Well, P11 not queſtion't, 4 


the memory of an unfortunate lady, that it is difficult to ſay Which of 
theſe great men borrowed from the other. It appears certain, however, 
that one of them, in the following lines, was indebted to his friend, un- 
l{s it can be ſuppoſed, that both of them were obliged to the above lint 
of Beaumont and Fletcher. Prior ſays, FER 
* Lay the dead hero graceful in a grave 
(The only honour he can now receive ;) | 
And fragrant mould upon his body throw; Es = 
“And plant the warrior laurel o'er his brow 3 
„ Light lie the earth; and flouriſh green the bough.” 
Mr, Pope writes thus: | 
What tho' no ſacred earth allow thee room, 
Nor ballow'd dirge be mutter'd o'er thy tomb; 
Vet ſhall thy grave with riſing flow'rs be dreſt, 
And thy green turf lie lightly on thy breaſt,” B 5 
5 Bu 
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But bring him hither, though I know him not. 


: | | 3 Art emian. 3 | 
Couſin, farewel ; I ſhall be look'd for ſtraight, 
| „ 5 [Exit Arienia. 
Manet Euphues. 
 Euphues. © | 


Rich Earthworm's ſon ! why, in the name of wonder, 
Should it be her deſire to ſpeak with him? 
She knows him not: Well, let it be a riddle; 
I have not ſo much wit as to expound it ; 
Nor yet ſo little, as to loſe my thoughts, 
Or ſtudy to find out, what the no reaſon 
Of a young wench's will is : Should I gueſs, 
I know not what to think ; ſhe may have heard 
That he's a proper man, and ſo deſire 
To ſatisfy. herſelf? What reaſon then 
Can ſhe alledge to him ? Tut, that's not it ; 
Her beauty, and large dower, need not to ſeek 
Out any ſuitors ; and the odious name 
Of his old wretched father would quite choke it: 
Or have ſome tattling goſſips, or the maids, 
Told her perchance that he's a conjurer? 
He goes in black; they ſay he is a ſcholar; 
Has been beyond ſea too: there it may lie: 
And he muſt ſatisfy her longing thought, 
What, or how many huſbands he ſhall have ; 
Of what degree, upon what night ſhe ſhall 
Dream of the man; when ſhe ſhall faſt +, and walk 
In the church- yard, to ſee him paſſing by, 
Juſt in thoſe clothes that firſt he comes a ſuitor : 
Theſe things may be. But why ſhould ſhe make me 
To be her inſtrument ? Some of the men, 
Or maids, might do't as well. Well, ſince you have 


4 oben fbe ſpall faft, G.] Theſe cuſtoms are flill preſerved by 
the inferior det 2 in * parts of the kingdom. Among 
others, they frequently faſt on Saint Agnes' eve, and at the ſame time 
make uſe of ſeveral fingular rites and ceremonies; all which are de- 
ſcribed and ridiculed in Gay's comedy of the Wife of Bath. See alſo, 
| Brand's Obſervations on popular Antiquities, 1777 P+ 387. bes 
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bed me, fair coafin, Iwill ſound your drifts, _ 
Opt ſhall go hard. The fellow may abuſe her; 
7] 


Therefore I'll watch him too, and ſtraig ht about it: 
But, now I think on 't, I'II ſolicit him 5 
) letter firſt, and meet him afterward, — (Een. 


ru. 


| Earthworm, Theodore. 


Earthavorm. N 

Do not more rejoice in all my ſtores, 1 
My wealthy bags, fill'd garners, crouded cheſts, 

And all the envy'd heaps that I have glean'd, 

With ſo long care and labour; than Ido 

I thy moſt frugal nature, Theodore, 

Concurring juſt with mine: In thee, my ſon, 

| ſee, methinks, a perpetuity „„ 

Of all the projects which my ſoul has hatch'd, 

And their rich fruits. I fee my happineſs, 

When I conſider what great hoards of wealth, 

With long care rak'd together, I have ſeen 

Even in a moment ſcatter'd ; when I view 

The gaudy heirs of thriving aldermen 

Fleting, like ſhort-liv*d bubbles, into air; 

And all that fire expiring in one blaze, | 

That was ſo long a kindling. But do thou, 

Do thou, my ſon, go on, and grow in thrift ; 

lt is a virtue that rewards itſelf. 


'Tis matterleſs, in goodneſs who excels : 
te that hath coin, hath all perfeQions elſe, 
Theodore. 


dir, I am wholly yours; and never can 
Degenerate from your frugality: 
Or, if my nature did a little ſtray, | 
Tour good example would direct it ſtill, l 
l it were grown in me habitual. | 5 
| on Earthworm. 
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ail „ to — 


Than all. my wealth: Strive to be „ in't; 


Study the rules; one rule is gener 
And that is, Give away nothing, ſon; $ 
For thrift is like a journey; every gift, 
Though ne'er fo ſmall, is a ſtep back again, 
He that would rife toriches or renown, © 
Muſt not regard though he pull millions down, 
Theodore. | 
That leſſon, ſir, is eaſy to be learn'd. 
| Earthworm, 
Laugh at thoſe fools that are ambitious 
Of empty air; to be ſtil'd liberal! 
That ſell their ſubſtance for the breath of Athen; 
And with the fattering. thanks of idle drones - 
Are ſwelled, while. their ſolid parts decay, 
What clothes to wear, the firſt occafion =... 
of wearing clothes, will: teach a wiſe man beſt; : 
'T beodore. | 


True, ſir; it teacheth us how valn a | 3 


It is for men to take a pride in that, 
Which was at firſt the emblem of their ſhame. 
Earthworm, 
Thou hit'ſt it right; but can'ſt thou be content 
With my poor diet too ? 
Theodore. 
85 Oh, wond”rous well! 1 
»rTwas ſuch a diet which that happy age, 
That poets ſtile the golden, firſt did ule. 
Earthworm. 
jo And fach a diet, to our cheſts will bring 
he golden age again. 
: of gal Theodore. 
Beſide the gain 
That flows upon us, health and liberty 
Attend on theſe bare meals: if all were bleſt 
With ſuch a temperance, what man would fawn, 
Or to his belly ſell his liberty? ?? 
A here would be then no o ſlaves, eee 
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} . the has, Sarmentus, 
7 0 ſ Nh of — 4 bowed, 

| 115 nat — * colts o ar's 3 
He lh alba: f the Thr Apt ra ard . en 
How m g 28, . en „ p72 1155 97549 
lies not indebted to | merchant's toil,” 
Nor fears that pirates _ or ſtorms, ould rob . 
okrich Canariess. inert (On ndian Wine: 
He ſmells, — 40 995 leben of fp his'own 

ne ſtrength cantracte ive ere enjoys 
— reedom than the Parthian an King. 

 Farthworm.” 
Thou mak'ſt me more in love with my bleſt iſ. 
» _ Theodore. © 

Beſides, ure. chearful health ever attends it; 
Which mode the the former iges live ſo long. . 
[With riotous banguets ſiekneſſes came in; 
ben death gan e all his diſmal band 
(f pale diſeaſes, ſuch as poets fel 
lep centinel before the gates of he 
And bade them Wait N the . e 
Whom they, | life 'yenom” d Pills, i in ſweeteſt wines ; 


Deceiv'd, ſwall o down, "and,haſtey on 
(What moſt Sep 8 would. eib eſchew) untimel deaths | 


ut from our ta here, no 7 4 ſurfeits, 
No fed diſeaſes, row, 10 to Ka nole nature 
And ſuffocate the active Prins ; no fevers, | 
No apoplexies, palſies, or catarrhs 
Are by where nature, not entic'd at all 
Vith fuch a dangerous bait as pleaſant cates, 
Takes in no more than me can-govern well. 
Zart worm. 

But that which is the greateſt comfort, ſon, 

ls to obſerve, with and fo th e, aur rich hoards 


Daly increaſe, and tuff the ſwelling . 


e Tf the Sarmentus 
or that wile Gal 8050 F 


Cæſaris ad oe - al. Jon. Sat, YI. S. 
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Come, oe art mine , 1 el Here, take theſe keys, | 
[Gives Theodert th, j; 
Theſe wa can ſhew thee ſuch amazin plenty, 
| Whoſe very fight. would feed a famiſh* 7 country, 
1 durſt not tru ed ſervants. _ 


© Theodore, 1 
| "Me you may, = 29717 
Who equal wich mn my We do j P your prof, | 


| Well, "Pl go in; I feel myſelf half Heepy, 
After the drink I took. 
Theodore, 3 


Twill 45 you good, * I, 

Work fwectly, gentle cordial ! and reſtore 
Thoſe ſpirits again, which pining avarice - 

Has reft him of. Ah me! how wondrous thin, 
| How lean and wan he _— How much, alas! 
Has he defrauded his genius, 

In raking wealth, while "the pale griſly ſighs 
Of famine dwell upon his aged cheeks. 

Oh Ayarice ! than thee, a greater plague - 
Did ne'er infeſt the life of wretched man 
Heaven aid my work! That rare extraction 
Which he has drank, beſide the nouriſhment, 
Will caſt him in a ſafe and 2 ſleep, 
While I have liberty to wor ends ; 

And, with his body's cure, a "Horm I'll find 
To cure his fame, and, which is more, his mind, 


a 


1 


Jaiper 3, 3 
N Enter Faſper. | 
7+ * > . 
4 7 beodere. 
Are thoſe diſguiſes ready 
Which I beſpoke ? * 
| They are all fired, "FER 
A Theodore, _ 


Then, at the hour which I en thee, : " 
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Jovite AED Jaſper 3; but bo. true OE ; 
abe. RES bs 4 ih 12 1 WO 


As your own heart; fir.” 


Thea, | 
Take this. I wilt rewaed thy E better, 
þs bon as theſe occaſions — diſpatch _ _ 


[ thank u, fir. I e. a letter for you, | 
|: here bat now, from Mr, erben, 


Old Mr. Freeman $ 8 
Theodore. | 
Give it me, 


{will anon ny but my hafte | . 
ts not now): Eu waits m comin | 
Fermits | nxt * f _— Rar 1 

[like this wells! et 191 1 Ladd prove falſe, ; 

To my old maſter, 1 my young maſter's ſake, 

Who can accuſe me? For the reaſon's plain, 

lud very palpable ; I feel it here: | 

This will fo uy ale; ſo will not all the hoards 

Which my old maſter has. His money ſerves 

Fer nothing but to look upon; but this 

Lrows what the common uſe of money is. 

Well, for my own part, I'm reſolv'd to do 

Whatever he commands. me: he's too honeſt 

To wrong his father in it: if he ſhould, | 
Tie wort would be his own, another day. [Exit. 


Eater folus, 
Juſt thus, i in woods and ſolitary caves, 
The ancient hermits liv'd ; but they liv'd happy! / 
And, in their quiet contemplations, found 
More real comforts than ſociety g 
Of men could yield; than cities could afford : 
(r all the luſtres of a court could give: 
bit I have no ſuch ſweet prefervauves 
againſt the ſadneſs of this deſert row. 1 
H h 2 Tam 


* "A 


s if E el pee en. 


Tam myſelf a greuter wWildernenmn 
Than are theſe woods, where horror and; 
Make their abodes ; white tFerent paſſions 
By turns do reign in my diſtracted ſdul.” .. 
Fortune makes this conehwfiow general ; ; 
All things thall'tivtp xh“ un fbrtunaté! maß to fall. 
Firſt, Sorrow comes, und tells me have done 
A crime, whoſe foulneſs. muſt deſerve a ſea 
Of penitent ters, tõ waſn me cteah agnin, 
Then Fear ſteps in, and tells me rp. 
My wretched ife i is forfeit to che lu . . 
When theſe have done, enters he tyrant Love, | 
And ſets before me the fair Artemia ; 
Diſplays her virtues and perfectidbns; 
Tells me thetiall thoſe gases, all tböſe beni, 
Yiifes fol me for my unhappineſs; ; 
And wounds me more in her) Than in myſelf. 
Ah, Theodore'! would 1 ld vveriſleep | 
But when then cm ft; ; *forvin myfelf Ind 
No drop * comfurt ! -—— Wetcome, n friend! 


0 Eater T, beivdeve. 


| Wheodere. 
' Pardon the qovinels of my viſit, friend; 
For ſuch occaſio Ions s*have detain'd me hence, 
As, if thou knew l, I tags thou would'ſ excuſe, 


I muſt e Thong ho ek Joke too long ; 1 

But the fruition :o thy Preſence n 

Makes me forget it all. 
7 e. 


Collect thyſelf, 
Thou ados too tick, my " deareft Evgeny, 
And art too harſh and ic our a Lenſurer 558 

Of that unhappy crime, which; thou wert  forc'd | 
Lately to act, . IL did allow in thee, 
That lawful ſorrow, that was fit; but let 

| Well-grounded comforts cure thee, Nought extreme 
4 Is do 1 — 8 5 


rH B «QzIGD) oo 


1 5 


fis time muſt rah 


But why thy pardon-i6.nox, vet = 
me be free in my es to OI 


Speaks friend, as e, 


dir Argent Scrape, 
Your old rich kinſman, wha 3 morning 


to be married to the Ly rr 


[5 that match comg, ba, 7 5 95 avarf aricge! 
at monſters. thou, Ma in this. vile 2851 ; of 


heodore.. 
bir Argent Scrape, I — is next heir male, 3 
n whom thy wh oleſeſtate was long. ago Lg. 


Entail'd, 
„ Fu. 
Tis true. 
Th eodoye. 


He muſt inherit it, mould thy life. fail. 
| Eugeny, 


Theaderte. 
Then, de. hear, | bat fl * 
Nhat not a bare conjecture, ong groun 
ore me to utter, Think upon that 10 | 
Thou ſpok?ſt ſq lately: Thin! what avarice; 5 
en make her bondmen dg; that ſuch a price 
kufſteen hundred: pounds, a year, will make 
lim labour, not thy pardon „but thy death. 
Engeny. 
Can there be ſuch a miſcreant in nature * 


Theadore. 

[ ſhould not think th. if I. weigh ' d him oer 
5 he's thy kinſman. Lhave been inform'd,. 
tle labours under-hand to apprehend. thee, 

Ju at the aſſizes now, and has laid plats 


10 top all pardons, ks. that ſhort — 


Lis granted. 


Might 
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| t be procur'd : and then what bribes 
a ay wht, execution, do but conſider. ' * , 


If this be falſe, ſome courtiers have abus'd 
His fame: And pardon me, my deareſt friend, 
If I ſuſpect the work, for 2 of thee. 


When I conſider what n effefts 
Proceed from wretched avarice, I begin | 
To feel a fear, | LE 
Thee * * 


hath given 


This very : a 
Horrid examples lately. Brothers have been 
Betray'd by brothers, in that very kind : 

When pardons have been got by the next heirs, | 
They have arriv'd too late. No tie ſo near, 
No band ſo ſacred, but the curſed hunger 
Of gold has broke i it, and made wretched men 
To fly from nature, mock religion 3 
2 trample under feet the holieſt laws. 

Eugeny. 

He has been ever noted for that vice; 

Which, with his age, has ſtill grown ſtron ger in him, 
T heodore. 1 

Ab, Eugeny ! how happy were that laſt 
Age of a man, when long experience 
Has taught him knowledge, taught him temperance, 
And freed him from ſo many looſe deſires, 
In which raſh youth is plung'd, were not this vice— 
But hark, hark, friend F r raviſting ſound 1s that? 

Auge. 
Ha! wond'rous ſweet! oh . th' joining hike 


s ON G. 


This is not the E Man ; 

Nor can 1 meet my ede lou 
Within theſe ſhades. Come, Death, and be 

At laſt as merciful to me, 

As in-my deareſt Scudmore's fall, 


Jou aiv wat Hrannical. 


1H E. OL COUPLE, 4p 
did I die when he was flains . _ | 
* Hal, now, ern: e rag aries 


And nr 
—F for ht any here, above. 12 


4. let this 28 breath ay 7 
Th foould | T wiſh Evadne's fire, 
Sal Portia's coals, or Luerect le. 
To rid me of a loathed life? 
Ti ſhame enough 5 that grief alone 
Kills me not now, when thou art gone! 
But, life, fence thou art flow to ge, 

Tl puniſb thee for laſting fo; | 

And make thee piece-meal every day 
Diſofve to tears, and melt away. 


j Theodore. wa , Tank Hs 
kb, Eugeny ! ome heavenly n ph deſcends 

onake 7, muſick in theſe defer woods; 

[oquench, or feed, thy baleful melancholy; 

i ſweet, 1 could almoſt believe, _ 

ut that tis ſad; it were 7 angel's voice. 3 


What, in the name of — is this 1 
Theodore. he 
Remove not thou; I'll make diſcovery 
thin this thicket. HY 
Tig. 
Ha! what means thy wonder ? 
lat doſt thou ſee ? 
= Beochbre. 


know not how to tell thee: * 
Now I could wiſh myſelf to be all * e 
M erſt all ears. 1 fee a ſhape as . 
And as divine, as was thę voice it ſent; 

Bit clouded all with ſorrow: a fair woman, 

If Yy a name ſo mortal I may term her. 

ſh ſuch a ſorrow ſate the Queen of Lore, 
Men in the wood ſhe wail'd' Adonis death; ; 


n 5442 A. 


5 Ark 32s erb 


And, from her 0 i drehn CI eye N 
A lover's obſequy: . SA * 
N f 


FDbesdore. 
Sure, black is Capi 's colour ; Dei and % 
Have Ry their Iiveries now, ts, in the fable, 
They did their quivers Once... 


Num. 
3 423 . 
* 23 


e 
What means char; woe Fo i 


Ah, Theodore! my abſt 
Purſues me to the woods ! No AE can "keep 
The monuments of my e away. 

endore. 


Let me come near. 


Ah! woe is mel 


n 


1 underſfand; you not. 


E . | 
I is Matilds,” EE] 
The ſlau hter'd Scudnjare S love, his en 76 | 
Whoſe life by me, unhappily, was ſpilt. 
The ſad melodious ditty, winch ſo late | 
Did pierce our raviſh'd 1 was put the note 
Of this fair turtle for her fl. ter'd mate: 
In which, s parckang e, ama er pe the ſends 
Black curſes up againſt my, e ſelf: 
But I with prayers and bleſin ngs will Ls 
Whate'er thou vent'ſt gainſt me. 5 not vin 
More wretchedneſs to my I — 
Than I already feel! Sad fighs and tears 
Are all the ſatisfaction that is e 5 
For me to make to thy dead love and thee. | 
Theodere. 
Thoſe lips can vent no curſes; *twould take „ 
Much from the ſweetneſs of ber virtuous ſorrow . 
Where lives this lovely maid ? 


Eugeny, 


'T "OLED Wet. 
Has the a father living ?  Eugey 


S# =» 


In the next Village. 


ww — =» £9 22 — 


K = 


| — hs — — | 


PHE! 01D C0 U FLR; 


BD 
No, friend ; ot he deW 
When ſhe was in her infainey/ — 


But does maintain her! In-that tintlo'houle, 
Fer fince this fatal accident; na woo 5 
A miracle of truth and ean "Pp 


To vent her woful paſſions-torthe woods. 
heodore., 

How happy had he been in. fuch a love, 

[ fate had fpar'd his- Hife! Bat he is dead; 
And time at laſt may wear this ſortow off; 
And make her reliſh the trie joys of love. 

But why do I thus wander in my thoughts ? 

This paſſion muff be-curb'd'im the b ng: 


Come, let us to my cave, a5. we intended, 


Ho 


dad indeed! 
tlieve me, friend, I ſuffer with hes i in it 2 
But we were necatded 3 in two different-kinds:- 


Futer Mariſar. 
Matilda: 


. 


ks if men talk'd together, not fat off; 
But could diſcover none. The time has. been e, 


have almöſt forgot the taſte of Ears 

Te time bas been my ſenſes would have cool'd 

J0o hear a nicht- friek; and my fell of haĩr 

* Would at a diſaral treatiſe rowie; and ſtir 

* As life were in't. I have ſopt full with horrors! 
d Direneſs, familiar to my aug It rous thoughts, 

* Cannot once ſtart me,” 7 


Two ) ears ago dercas'd; and lese ker all: OO HAT 4 by: # #24 ft 
The {bftance that ſfie hadg which — 9 5 


Watling her loves and new; it —— 7 8 


Mail. prove too ſtubborn for me, i F grow — 


[re this fad ee * „ 


Methought 1 heard a noiſe within the 201 


8 The time oi FOE. &c. So Macbeth, A. 5. S. 5. 25 . 


E B.& $3 
e 
ON * 


Come, let's be gone; though could fill—dwell "ROS 


5 * 
We: | *. 2. 


1 


ö 
I. | 
wh! 
| a 
Ih | 


"> — > 


1 Muſt ſeal to-day ? 
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In ſuch a ſolitary place as this, 8 
I thould have trem ble at each moving leaf; 
But ſorrow, and my miſerable ſtate, ' 
Have made me bold, If there be ſava . 
That live by rapine in ſuch woods: as cheſs, A 25 
As I have heard in ancient times there were, 
My wretched ſtate would move their pity, rather 
Than violence, I'll confidently go, | 
: Guarded with nothing but my innocence, * [Exit 


Enter Fruitful, Trufty. 


Fruitful. 
Come, maſter 8 ou have had a time 
Of ſweating for this wedding. 


J have ta en 


A'little pains to-day ; ; your 8, | Mr. Fruitful, 
Is yet to come: I mean your ſermon. 
| Fruitful. 
Les, but the pains are paſt; and that's the ſtudy, 
But to our buſineſs that more concerns us : 
Is the deed ready written that my an 


Tr 
Do you believe he'll ſeal ts 1 | 
. 
I warrant you ; I have ſo follow'd her, 
And laid it to her conſczence, that I dare 
Hazard my life *tis done. 
Ti Tul. 
Well, here's the deed: tis plainly written, | 
F Lane 4 ul, 

Pll peruſe 't anon. | 
] know the other eoffees are as true * : 
And honeſt men, as any are i th* world, [Exit Trufl. 


Enter F reeman, Euphues, Barter, Dotterel, 
Lay Whimſy. 


r "XxX r KK £©#3 


| F ＋ eeman., 
ee you, Mr. Fruitful 


F ruitful 
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. Froiiful. 
Worthy Mr. Freeman! | 


„ * 


low does my lady, fr? 1 have made bold 0 
To bring her ure e . 2 : 
Pleaſe you draw near, Gr a4 
[yill go up and ſignify unto my _ 


That you are here. 


" [Exit Fraitfol. 
by Barnet. . ok * 
What's he ? her chaplain, 3 2 


0h, yes. 
+ 1 Whimſy... 
She uſes praying then, i = ſeems ? 


upbues 
Yes, madam, and faſting too but gives n no 1 
Lady i bim ſey. "4 
Cannot he teach her that ? | | „ 


Expbees. 
Tis to be doubted : 
But he _— _ dee are — ſafer 3 | 
To ſpeak againſt the faſhion ; a painting, 
Or — If he were — oy 
He would inveigh as much *gainſt — - 
Lady M bimſey. | 
He would hurt me liede:i in that. But has he leaning 2 
Euphues, ; 
No ſurely, madam ; he is full of knowledge, 
But has no learning at all : he can expound, 
But underſtands nothing. One thing in him 
b; excellent: Though he do hate the biſhops, - 
He would not make them guilty of one ſin, 
Which was to give him or ers; for he hates 
un as much as them. 


Freeman. 
Well, I have heard, 
Though he came lately to her, he has got ö 
A great hand over her; and ſways her conſcienee 
Which way he liſt. 


— * 


E lu, 5 
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Une, tis very eaſy Yam | 

To rule a thing ſo weak as is hericonſcience. 
I'll undertake; that:a twin'd thread wauld: dot 

As well as a ſtrong cable. If he could 

Rule her eſtate too, he would have a place oi 

| Freeman. | 
Ways that will ſollowut other. 


E uphues. * 


I think not? LED 
Rather, her conſcience follows her eftate;- 
Oppreſſion had not elſe increas' dit ſo. 
She wrong' d a worthy friend of —_— young Sculnere; 
And, by mere fraud and bribery, took away 
His whole eſtate ; z five 8 pound a yoar,. 


c . 

1 muſt confols c? was a:foub cauſel indeed: 

And he, poor man, lackid means 10 proſecute 

The cauſe againſt her. But he eu it not 

At this time, nephew. x _ 
Barnet, - 

Was't that Scudmore;. 80 | + 
Whom Eugeny, Sir Ar s youn man, 
Unfortunately kilFd. 130 : ot 258 : 8 

Dam. 

The fame. Well, lows 4 
Al hes things paſs: we come now: to be: merry. 

| Lady Whimpey. 
let's eat up ber on cheer: a niggard's feaſt 
Is beft, they ſey. 


: Dovierel. | 

Shall we have wine e good. ſtore ? 

- Barnet. © 
Oh ! fear not wat. 

„ Deen 
Hold belly, hold, i gail 

Barnet. 
Yes, and brain too. 


| Dotterel, | 


Nay, for my brain; 1 
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let me dane I fear. not that _ wine . 


8 Wo 
+3 

45 

— — — 6 — * - — 2 * 

—— — nn — — — 
— — — — — —— — 
— 2 — 
* - — — - 


Can hurt my brain... .. - t 604 Han S | 
Lady Whimſey. 4 
Say yon 40, Mir. Dotterel. ? Why"ſuch a ban rüste. | 
Dotterel. | 

Madam, I am glad I had it for you. fl 
2 . e | 

For me, fir! . | | 

Yes, wade, | 


'Tis at your ſervice ; foil is the whole body. 
Did I not tickle her 195 old lad? 


| Barmt . ' | as 
Yes, rarely. | 7 
Lady I bimſey. „ 
| $hall I preſume to call. ty 15.0 then ? oy 
. Dorterel. b | | 
Oh lord! madam ! if I were worthy to be! * e 
. Zauy Whimjey; © JE 
Nay, 1 know you have good. co! > ſervant 25 
Wear this for my ſake. Gives him a;/tarf. 
| Dawes; F Wy 
Tis your livery, madam. 
Barnet. 
well, 82 art a happy man, if chou knew. all. 
Kuphues. 


2 1 * your ladyſhip can tell 
How to make choice in dealing of your favours. 


Dotterel. 
I pleaſes you to ſay ſo, good Mr;:Euphues. 
 Eaphues. 
Why, fr, I ſpeak of the lady's judgment. 
| . © Dotterel.. | 
| 'Twas moretofiher courreſy than :my deſert. 
Enter Lady Cowet on Crutches. 
| Zaphues. ö 3 
Here comes the lady · bride. 


. Freeman, ä 
Joy to your ladyſhip! : + 


. 
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| Lady Cover. © 
I thank you, fir; 1 are very welcome all 
Freeman. 


I have made bold to bring my friends along, 


As you commanded, lady. 


Cover. 
They are moſt 5 
Enphbues. 
| Methinks your ladyſhip looks freſh n. 
And like a bride indeed. | 


Does your laſs | 
Tell you I — madam 7 


Lach Cover. 
Beſtow this 


VU n young maids ; but let me tell you, fir, 


d folks may marry too. It was ordain'd, 
— to be as well a ſtay to age, 
As to pleaſe youth. We have our e too, 
Though we be old. : 
Eupbue. 


Madam, I doubt i it not: 
Vou are not yet ſo old, but you may have 
Your comfort well and if Sir Argent Scrape 


Were but one chreeſcore years younger than he is 


Barnet. 
What a ftrange but thou mak'ſt ? 
Euphues. 
You would pens it. 
Lady Whinſey. 


Servant, could you find i © your heart to marry 


Such an old bride ? 


No, ee 1 proteſt 
I had rather have none. 


Lady Whinſo. 
What age would you deũre 


Dotteres. 


| To chuſe your wiſe of ? Deiterel, 


Cod dl" 2 iv 8 tic SS a 
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Lady : 
Will't pleaſe you to draw near 7 Sir ae an. | 
3 within. 1 


OY; 3 

To what ſtrange fortune, friend, are ſome men born ? 
| mean by thee; ſurely when thou n Fr. 
The Fairies dandled thee. I 

h Detrerel. | ; ; 
Why, ee, 3 

Y pr yt Dr 
That ladies thus ſhould doat upon 5 
Dt hou nox fee how foon the Lady Whimſer 
|; caught in love with thee ? 
Diorterel. 

But is the, think'ſt thou ? 
I ſhe! C th - Fl well zh ; 

ome, thou eiv'ſt it enoug 32 
What elſe ſhould ks Nor cont thee, and beſtow. 
Her favours openly ? And ſuch a lady, 
o full of wit as ſhe is too! Would ſhe 
betray the ſecrets of her heart ſo far; 
I that love plays the tyrant in her breaſt, _ 
And forces her ? 

Dorterel. 


Tree, and, as thou ſayeſt, Barnet, 
de a brave witty lady ; and I Jove 
A it with all my heart. What would ſhe fay 
If he ſhould know me truly; that thus loves, 
And thinks I ans but a poor younger brother? 

Why lin erat 

y fill the ter 1s appineſs ; 
oy _ — | Thou 
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Thou may ſt be ſure me tral 
= And not thy fortunes. dares. Geo © 78 EE 


Has the found me ont, 
For all 1 ſought to hide gel ?. 


The more f ot 


Thy worth appears, the more her judgment s ſeen, 
„Oh! tis a'gallant lady! Well, me might 

Have caſt her eye on me, or Euphues 3 
But twas not our good fortune! 


Dentarel. 
1 F 7s hag 
Some other:woman may love thee; as. mel; ; 
Come, thou haſt worth, Barnet, as well as J. 
Harnet. 
Nay, nay, cheſs not your poor friends; -- but, tell me, 
What doſt thou think of CY OS now? 
ere 
Of heed: a footiſh, gin! ſimple thing; 
She'd make a pretty wife for me!. I confeſs 
I courted her; but ſhe had na the wit 
To find out what I was, for all, my talk. 
. \Raxnet. 
And that was ſtrange ſhe-ſhould.not ; 3 — „üb kur 


That . 
Datteral. 


Let her repent, 4% 
And know what ſhe hath lo,! hin tis too late. 
Zut doſt thon e — Whimſey 
Will marry me? 
| | vBarnet. 


Mak'ſt thou a doubt of . a 
Tis thy own fault, boy, if chou haſt . not. 
Datrerel. 
That I. proteſt ãt hall. not be; but, tell me; 
| Shall I expreſs-my love to her in verſe 
Or proſe? 


| ; © 2uVrmre, 
215 In which 3 you will, 


9 Datter 


14 
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5 Dotterel. 
[ am alike at both of them, indeed. 
| thou art. 
Pe Dotterel. 
Come, let's go in. | | 
long' ſt to ſee thy miſtre 
Thou 8 : Dorterei. 3 GE 
We'll drink ber health in a crown'd cup 7, my lad. 
E T 
Theodore, Neighbours <vith ſacks. 
T heodore. 


Ome, neighbours, pray draw near; my fellow Jaſper 
Has Nr row wherefore you were ſent for hither. 
Ay, I thank you, friend. / 
And my good maſter too. - 
. "Theodore. | . 
My maſter, touch'd with ſorrow and remorſe 
For that unhappy error of his life, 
That fault (alas !) which by too true a name 
|; termed miſery ; determines now,, 
by deeds of tender charity, to make 
The wronged poor amends; and to the world 
Declare the fruits of a reformed life: ; 5 
And firſt your pardon, neighbours, he would beg, 
And, next to Heaven, be reconcil'd to you. 


1 Well drink ber bealth in a crown'd cup,—] I ſuppoſe he meant 4 
bumper, a cup fill'd till the wine riſes above the top of it. Such a 
character as Dotrerel is hardly made to allude to the pocula coronata of the 


Romans. 5 


Vor. X. 11 9 uf 
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5 17 Neighbour. 

Now, bleſſing on his heart! 

24 Neighteer. 
Good tender ſoul ! 

34 Neighbour. 
I ever thought him a right honeſt man, 

T heogore. 

He, that before did churliſhly en * 


And lock thoſe bleſſings up, which from the hand 


Of Heaven were ſhower' d upon him, has at laſt 


Found their true uſe ; ; and will henceforth redeem 


The former miſpent time. His wealthy ſtores 

Shall be no longer ſhut againſt the poor; 

His bags ſeal'd up no longer, to debar 

'The courſe of fitting bounty. To you all, 

Of corn and money, weekly he'll allow, 

In recompence, a greater quantity 

By far, than men of greater rank ſhall do: 

Nor will he come himſelf to take your thanks, 

Till, as he ſays, he has deſerv'd them better. 

Mean time, by me, he pours his bounty forth ; 

Which he defires with greateſt ſecrecy 

May be perform'd ; for all vain-glorieus — 

And oſtentation, does his ſoul abhor: 

He ſounds no trumpet to beſtow his alms; 3 

Nor in the ſtreets proclaims his charity, 

Which makes the virtue vice; nor would he have 

The world take. notice of you at his doors. 
I/ Neighbour. 

See, ſee, religious man ! 


24 Neighbour. 
Ab, neighbour ; 3 


Some in the world have been miſtaken in him! * 


Theodore. 

Nor would he have you blaze his bounty . 
And praiſe him openly. Forbear it, neighbours; 
Vour private prayers only, he deſires, 

And hearty wiſhes : for true charity, 


Though ne'er fo. ſecret, finds a juſt reward. 
Il am his ſervant, newly entertain d; | 


cc >» = = ww 
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hat one, to whom he does commit the truſt 
of his deſires in this; and I ſhould wrong 
His goodneſs ſtrangely, if I ſhould keep back 
The leaſt of what his bounty doth intend, . 
Come in with me; I'll fill your ſacks with corn, 
And let you ſee what money he beſtows. 
| Omnes Neighbours. _— | 
We'll pray to Heaven to reward his goodneſs, [Exexnt. 


Euphues Barnet. 
|  Eaphues, 
Our Dotterel then is caught? 
„ Barnet. 
He is, and juſt | 
Js Dotterels * uſe to be: the lady firſt | 
Advanc'd toward him, ſtretch'd forth her wing, and he 
Met her with all expreſſions; and is caught 1 
As faſt in her lime-twigs, as he can be, | 
Until the church confirm it. 
. Euphues: 
There will be N 
Another brave eſtate for her to ſpend. 
3 . Barnet. | 
Others will be the better for't ; and if 
None but a Dotterel ſuffer for't, what loſs 
Of his can countervail the leaſt good fortune 
That may from thence blow to another man ? 
| |  Euphues. | | 
She ſpent her t'other huſband a great fortune. 
| 7 | Barnet, © = 
Dotterel's eſtate will find her work again 
For a great while; two thouſand pounds a year 
Cannot be melted ſuddenly ; when tis, . 
Men can but ſay, her prodigality 
Has done an act of juſtice; and tranſlated 


# p 


a Detrerels.] A Dotterel is a filly kind of bird, which imitates the 
ations of the fowler, till at laſt he is taken: if the fowler ſtretches out 
2 leg, the bird will do ſo too. See Ben Jonſon s Devil is an Aſs, A. 4» 
8. 6; and Beaumont and Fletcber's Sea V. oyage, vol. 9. p. 118, edit. 1778. 
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That wealth, which Fortune's blindneſs had miſplaced 
On ſuch a fellow. What ſhould he do with it? 
Euphues, 
And thou ſay'ſt right; ſome men 9 were made to be 
The conduit-pipes of an eſtate ; or rather, 
The fieves of Fortune, through whoſe leaking-holes 
She means to ſcatter a large flood of wealth, 
Beſprinkling many with refreſhing ſhowers : 
So uſurers, ſo dying aldermen | 
Pour out at once, upon their fieve-like heirs, 
Whole guſts of envy'd wealth; which they together 
Through many holes let out again in ſhowers, 
And with their ruin water a whole country, 
But will it ſurely be a match? - 
| Barnet. 
As ſure | 
As the two old death's-heads to-morrow morning 
Are to be join'd together. 
| | Eupbues. 
Who, Sir Argent and his lady ? 
5 Barnet. 
Yes, if ſhe keep touch | 
In what ſhe promis'd me ; I'll undertake 
Her Dotterel ſhall be ſure, and given to her 
In matrimony. I 
5 - Eupbuet. 
Given to his wife? : 
I ſee thou mean'ft in Dgtterel to bring back 
The antient Spaniſh cuſtom, where the women 
Inherited the land, rul'd the eſtates; 
The men were given in marriage to the women 


9— ſome men, &c.] So Mr. Pope. 
— o ſees pale Mammon pine amidft his ſtore, 
1c Sees but a backward ſteward for the poor; 
e“ This year a reſervoir to keep and ſpare; 
«© The next, a fountain, ſpouting thro” his heir, 
* In laviſh ſtreams to quench a country's thirfft, 
& And men and dogs ſhall drink him till they burſt. 
| | Moral Ffſays, Ep. 3. 1.17%. 


With 
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With portions, and had jointures made to them : 
[uſt ſo will be his caſe ; he will be married 
Unto a brave ſubjection. How the fool 
[; caught in his own nooſe ! What confidence 
Had he, that he would never marry any, 
zut ſuch, forſooth, as muſt firſt fall in love 
With him, net knowing of his wealth at all? 
| 125 Barnet. 
well, now he's fitted: he begun at firſt 
With fair Artemia. | | | 
5 Eupbues. 
He might have told | | | 
Ver of his wealth, -and miſs'd her too ; or elſe 
zm deceiv'd in her; true virtuous love 
Cannot be bought ſo baſely : ſhe beſides 
Hzs been in love, I'm ſure ; and may be ſtill, 
Though he be fled the land. But, now I think on't, 
| zoſt go ſee whether old Earthworm's ſon 
Hes yet perform'd what ſhe defir'd ; the ſtays 
At home. g | | 
| Barnet. 
1'!l in, and ſee how Dotterel | 
Courts his brave miftreſs : I left him compoſing 
A ſonnet to her. There are the old couple 
Vithin too. | | 
Eupbues. 
Ia man could get to bear 
Their way of courting, twould be full as ſtrange 
3; Dotterel's is ridiculous : but ſtay, 

[Sir Argent Scrape, Lady Covet, brought in chairs.] 
Here come the lovely bride and bridegroom fort: 
y ythee let's venture to ſtay here a little, | 
Jehind the hangings, man: we ſhall be ſure 
To hear their love; they are both ſomewhat deaf, 
ard muſt ſpeak loud. | 

| Barnet. 
Content, P11 ſtay with thee. 
| Sir Argent. | 
Leare us a while. Now, madam, you have ſeen, 
< haye your learged counſel, that I deal 
b 1 SgSanarely 
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squarely with you; my perſonal eſtate 
Fs no leſs worth than I profeſs'd, when firſt 
I moy'd my loving ſuit. | 
Barnet. 
I marry, ſir ! a loving ſuit indeed! 
Euphues. 
Let 'em go on in their own proper dialect. 
Lady Covet. 
I find it; 


And ſhould be loth but to requite your truth 
In the ſame kind: you ſeem'd at firſt to queſtion 
How ſtrong my-title was in that eftate 
Which was young Scudmore's once; *tis a fair manor, 
Euphues. 
_ Tis true, old rottenneſs, too good for you. 
Laay Covet. 
My counſel can inform you that J kept i it, 
And did enjoy poſſeſſion while he liv'd ; 
And now he's dead, who ſhould recoyer it? ? 
The heirs are poor and beggarly. 


Sir Argent. 
Nay, I think 


We need not fear their ſuing againſt us. 
Lady Covet. 
Tf they mould ſtir, a little piece of money 
Would ſtop their mouths. | 
| Euphues. 


A little piece of dirt 
Will ſtop your mouth ere long; and then the ſuit 
Will go ru thee, miſchief ! 
Barnet. 
Pr ythee, peace; ; 
Thou art not merry now, but cholerick. 
Euphues. 
I think of my wrong'd friend. 
Lady e. 
But you were ſayin 
Vou made no doubt but ſhortly to enjoy 
Your kinſman Eugeny's eſtate; that were 
fair addition to your land ; ; they ay 
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U goes at fifteen hundred pounds a year. 
. Sir Argent. 
„is true, and *tis well worth it. 
| Lady Cover, | 
But what hopes have you to gain it ſhortly ? 
| | Sir Argent. 
He, you know, 2 
by Scudmore's death, has forfeited his life 
Unto the law ; and the eſtate's entail'd 


on me, as the next heir. 
Lady Covet. 


But he is fled. 
Sir Argent. 


No, no; I know he lurks not far from hence; 
And I ſhall ſhortly learn the very place 
dy ſome intelligence: I have provided 
My ſecret ſcouts ; and then you know th' aflizes 
Are now at hand; the time will be toa ſhort 
To get a pardon, ſpecially as I „„ 
Have laid ſome friends to ſtall it underhand. 
Eupbhues. 
Here's a new miſchief, Barnet! 
| Barnet. 
And a ſtrange one. 
| # Lady Covet. | 
And then you muſt not ſpare a little money 
To haſten execution at an hour 5 
Unuſual. Thoſe things may well be done, 
Elſe what were money good for ? 
| Sir Argent. 
You ſay right, : | 
if 'twere once come to that, I fear it not. 
5 Lady Covet. „„ 
Well, fir, I ſee all's right and ſtraight between us. 
You underſtand how welcome you are hither ; 
| need not tell it o'er again. e 
| Sir Argent. 
No, lady; © © © 
will be bold to ſay, I do not come 
Now as a ſtranger, but to take poſſeſſion 
4 13 4 


Both 
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Both of your houſe and you. 
: Eupbues. 
He cannot | peak 
| Out of that thriving language, in his love. 


Lady Covet. 
Will you go in again ? our gueſts, perhaps . 
Think the time long, 
Sir Argent. 


With all my heart: 
A cup of ſack would not do much amiſs, 
95 Lay Coe. © 
We'll have it with a toaſt, Who's near there, ho! 


Euter Servants, and carry them out. 


5 Barnet, 
: What a firange kind of pageant have we ſeen 7 
Eupbuen. 
Barnet, I cannot tell whether ſuch ſtrange 
Unſatiable deſires in theſe old folks, 
That are half earth already, ſhould be thought 
More impious, or more ridiculous, 


Barnet. 
They are both alike. bo 
Euphues. ; 
But ſuch a menos ” 
Unnatural plot as his, to apprehend 8 5 
His kinſman, I ne'er heard of! If I knew 
Where Eugeny remain'd, though *twere his fortune 
To kill a friend of mine, I'd reſcue him 
From this unnatural and wolfiſh man. 
Barnet. | 
That would betray his life to ſatisfy 
His ayarice, not Juſtice of the law. 


Enter Dotterel, Lady Whinfey: 


Here comes another piece of matrimony, 

That may be ſhortly. | 
_ Fuphues, 

"Tis better far than t'other : 

3 l, 3 

They are the laſt couple in hell. Bum 
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zave you, gallants ! 3 
Barnet. 
You are the gallant, fir, that on your arm - 
Do wear the trophies of a conquer'd lady. 
Eupbues. 
Madam, I had almoſt miſtaken my fee, 
And bid God give you joy. 
f Lady N, bimſey. 
Of what, I pr'ythee ? 
Euphues, 
Of this young gallant, call him by what name 
Or title you are pleas'd, huſband or ſervant. 
Barnet, 
He may be both, fir : he is not the firſt 
Has been a huſband and a ſervant too, 
Dotterel. 
T am her ſervant, fir ; and I confely 
Have an ambition, and. ſo forth. 
Lady Whimſey, 
Io now, ſervant ! 10 0 
| Euphues. 
i you truly, madam, tis reported, 
(And thoſe reports are fatal ſtill you know) 
That Mr. Dotterel and you are purpos'd 
To bear th? old knight and lady company, 
To-morrow, to the church. 
Lady Whimfey. 
That I confeſs ; ; and ag will you, 1 think. 
Eupbues. 
Nay, but to do 
As they do, madam, tie the laſting knot. 
Lady Whimſey. _ 
Do you hear, ſervant? This it is to have 
So proper a ſervant : every one Tupper 
I muſt needs be in love. | 
| | Doteerel. 
I would you were 


As deep in gas books as l. 


| ? E. _ 
That i 18 3 7 | „ In 


? * 
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In Cupid's favour. You are a happy man. 


To my fair miſtreſs here. 


| Lady Whimſey, N 

My ſervant has been ſearching Cupid's books, 
I think, to find that ſonnet that he gave me. 
Are you content. that I ſhould ſhew your poetry ? 

| : Dotterel. | 

Do, miſtreſs; I am not aſham'd on't: 
But you ſhall give me leave to read it.to 'em. 
Tis but a ſonnet, gentlemen, that I fitted 


- 


E upbues. | 


Let us be happy to hear it, fir. 
| | Dotterel. 


| Take it, as it is: 


In thinking ſtill you are too young, 
my | Euphues. 


Barnet. | 
Let him alone ; I know the ſong, 


How !. too young ! 


Lg 
*, 


% 


| Dotterel, 
The roſe and lillies in your cheek 
Flouriſh, and no more ripeneſs ſeek : 
Your cherry-lip, red, ſoft, and faveet, 
Proclaims ſuch fruit for taſte moſt meet : 
Then loje no time; for love has wings, 
And flies away from aged things, 


How do you like it, gentlemen ? 
| 3  Fuphues. 

Very well, 'The ſong's a good one. 
| Barnet. 

Oh, monſtrous ! | . 
Never man ſtole with ſo little judgment. 

3 | ' Euphues, 

Of all the love-ſongs that were ever made, 

He could not have choſe out one more unfit, - 


Dear, do not your fair beauty wrong; [Heruds, 


More 
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More palpably unfit, that muſt betray 
His mott ridiculous theft. 
Lady Whimhey. 

Who would have thought | 
My ſervant ſhould ſuppoſe, I think myſelf 
Too young to love, that have already had 
One huſband ! | 

Euphues. 

Oh, excuſe him, gentle madam 3 
He found it in the ſong. | 
| Barnet. 

And, it mould ſeem, 

He could get no other ſong but this. 
Lady M bim ſey. 

Surely, a woman of five-and-thirty year old 
ls not too young to love! 
Barnet. 
Oh, ſpare him, madam! 

up hues. 

Ler's raiſe him up, 1 think the ſonnet's good; 

There's ſomewhat in't to th purpoſe, Read it again. 
| [He reads it again. 
| Euphues. 
- For taſte moſt meer. 
very good; and there he tickled it! 
Mark'd you that, madam ! The two laſt of all 7 
Then loſe no time, for love hath wings. 


He gives you fitting counſel. 
Lady Whimſey. 


| Dorterel. 
I thought, when they underſtood it, they would like it. 
Lam ſure, I have heard this ſong prais'd ere now. 
Lady Whimfey. 
This does deſerve a Jouble favour, ſervant. 
Dotterel. | 
Let this be the favour, ſweet miſtreſs. [ Kifes her. 
 Euphues, | 
nes ſome 1 men's poetry happens to be rewarded ! * 
Lady 


Yes, I like it. 
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Lady Whimſey. 

Shall we go in ? But, pr A rg Evphaes, | 
What 1s the reaſon ſweet Artemia, is 
Thy couſin, is not here ? 

Euphues, 

I know not, madam ; 

But her pretence was buſineſs, I am going 

To viſit her. If you go in to keep 

Thi old couple company, Þll fetch her to you. 
Lady Whimſey. 

I pr'ythee do! one. Come, ſervant, 
Shall we goin? 1 

Dorterel. 


P11 wait upon you, miſtreſs. . [ Exeurt, 


Theodore, Artemia. 


| Theodore. 

I will acquaint him, lady, with the hour; 
And to his longing ear deliver all 
Your ſweet ſalutes ; which is the only air 
Of life and comfort Eugeny takes in. 
Your conſtant love and virtues, ſweeteſt lady, 
Are thoſe preſervatives, which from his heart 
Expel the killing fits of melancholy ;.. 
And do, in ſpite” of fortune, quicken him. 

Artemia. 

Oh, would thoſe com forts could arrive at him, 

That from my wiſhing thoughts are hourly ſent! 


| ee 
Such virtuous wiſhes ſeldom are in vain. 
5 Artemia. 


1 ſhould be far more ſad in the behalf 
Of my dear Eugeny, but that I know 
He does enjoy your ſweet, ſociety, 
Which he beyond all value does eſteem. 

T heodore. 

His own is recompence enough for mine, 
And F the gainer in it; did not grief 
For his misfortune. ftain that 1 joy 
Waich J could take in his dear company. | 

Arlemia. 


S = 2 — oO = — . = = 


but he may be a gentleman, his wealth 
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Artemia. 

if I ſhould 1 fir, how he values you, 
[ ſhould too much oppreſs your modeſty. | 

eodore. 

Our friendſhip, faireſt lady, is more old, 
4nd he more true, than that his heart ſo long 
gould be unknown to me. T'll not be long 
zeſore I viſit him, to let him know 
nat hour ſhall make him happy in your ſight. . 

My longer ſtay, ſweet lady, might be more 

Obſerv'd, and pry'd into. Let me be bold 

To leave you now, but be your ſervant ever. 
Artemia. 

All happineſs attend you, worthy FO [Exit 7 ER 
Would I myſelf might go, as well as ſend, | A 
And ſee that ſeeming ſolitary place, 

That place of woe. Sure, it would be to me 

No deſert wood, while Eugeny were there; 

hut a delightful palace. Here at home, 

The more that company comes in, the more 5 
lam alone, methinks; wanting that object | . 
On which my heart 1s fix'd, I cannot be | | 
Poſſels'd of any thing. Nothing can be 

My comfort, but a hope that theſe ſad clouds 

0f our misfortunes will at laſt blow over. 

put miſchief's like a cockatrice's eyes; 

dees firſt, and kills; or is ſeen firſt, and dies. 


Eater E upbues. 
Euphues. : 
How dof thou, Couz? ? I wrote a letter for thee 
* 8 8 ſon; has the young Ten -· i '-th'-hundred 5 
een here? 


Artemia. 

[ thank you, couſin ; the gentleman 

Was with me, and but newly parted hence. 
Euphues. 

H has got a title then, by coming hither : 


Will make i it good. | 
Artemia. 


# 
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Artemia. 
His virtues make it good: 
Believe it, couſin, 8 s a wealthy mind 


Within chat plain outſide A 
Eupbucs. {nh 
How is this ? 
Have your quick eyes found out his worth already: ; 
Artemia. | We 
They muſt be blind that cannot, when ey know him 
Well, couſin, you may laugh at me, [ 
Euphues. 2 And 
By no means ; I know your judgment's good, You 
Artemia. | 
As good as 'tis, [ 
It muſt content a woman. When you know bs, But 
'You'll find a man that may deſerve your friendſhip, 
And far above all ſlighting. l 
; 0 | Wh 
I am ſorry His 
I came not ſoon enough; but pr'ythee, couſin, He 
What are the ways have taken thee ſo ſoon ? Ith 
Artemia. Thi 
What taking do you mean? You promis'd me. [ha 
You would not aſk the cauſe I ſent for him; 
Though you ſhall know hereafter, But I hope L 
You do not think I am in love with him ? 
| Euphues. 1 
I'll look upon the man, and then reſolve you. [dc 
Artemia. Anc 
Well, do: perhaps you'll know him better then. Has 
He knows you well. | To 
Euphues. We 
Me! Has he told you how ? To 
| Artemia. | ou 
Did you ne'er meet one Theodore, at Venice! 
| n. 8 \ 
Can this be he ? | | 
. Ariemia. N 
Ves, very well; although 


2 
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je be old Earthworm's ſon, and make no ſhew 
kt home. | 
| Euphues. | 

And have you found out ſo much worth 1 

i him already? 3 | F 
Artemia. 

How do you eſteem him . „ 

We women well may er. | ; 
8 Eupbues. 

[ſmell a rat; „ 
hnd, if my brain fail not, have found out all 
Your drifts, though ne'er ſo politickly carry'd. 


| Artemia. 
I know your brain, couſin, is very good; 
But it may fail. 
Eupbues. 


t comes into my head 
What old Sir Argent Scrape told to his lady. [ Aides 
Hs kinſman Eugeny lurk'd hereabouts: 

He was her ſweet-heart once, and may be ſtill; 
think ſhe's conſtant, though ſhe keep it cloſe. 
This Theodore and he were fam'd for friendſhip. 
[have collected, couſin, and have at you. 

Artemia. 

Let's hear it, pray. | 
Eaphues. 

You ſhall, This Theodore 
[do confeſs a moſt deſerving man; 

And ſo, perchance, your lover Eugeny 

Has told you, couſin, Ha! do you begin 

To bluſh already? I am ſure thoſe two 

Were moſt entirely friends, And I am ſorry 

To hear what I have heard to-day, concerning 


Young Eugeny. | 
Artemia. 
What, pr'ythee, couſin ? Tell me. 
c Eupbues. | 

Now you are mov'd; but I may err, you know. 

| Artemia. 5 +8 
Good couſin, tell me what. 
 Euphues, 


Nay, I believe | I ſhalt 
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I ſhall worſe ſtartle you ; though you would make 
Such fools as 1 believe he is in France. 


| Yes, yes, it may be ſo; and then, you know 
| He's ſafe enough. 


Artemia. 
| Oh, couſin, I'll confeſs 
What you would have me, do but tell me this. 
We Eupbues. x 
Nay, now, I will not thank you; I have found it, 
And though you dealt in riddles ſo with me, | 
III plainJy tell you all, and teach you how 
You may, perchance, prevent your lover's danger, 
|  Artemia, © 
Oh, I ſhall ever love you. 85 
e 
. Well, come in; 1 
Tl tell you all, and . what meant 1 knew it. 


* — * yah - * Ou 4 F 3 


1 
E arthwworm, 5 2 


| — | 
UT, villain! how could any fire come there, 
But by thy negligence? I do not uſe 
To keep ſuch fires as ſhould at all endanger 
My houſe, much leſs my barn, 


Jaſper. 
I know not, fir; 

But there I'm ſure it was, and ſtill continues, 
Though without danger,now ; for the poor people, 
| Ere this, have quench'd it. 

Farthwoerm. 
There my wonder lies. 
Why ſhould the people come to quench my fire? 
Had it been a city, where one houſe 
Might have e all, it juſtly then 


| Might 
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icht have engag'd the people's utmoſt aid, 
= [ ne'er dons to give — thanks at all: 
gut my houſe ſtands alone, and could endaager 
No other building. Why ſhould all the people 
Come r unning hither ſo, to quench the firs ? 
They love not me. 5 : 


Sure, fir, I cannot tell; | 
Perhaps the people knew not what to do, 
And might be glad to ſee a ſight, 
Earthworm. 
Methought | 
As I came by, I ſaw them wond'rous buſy ; 
Nay more; methought I heard them pray for me, 
ks if they lov'd me. Why ſtiould they do ſo? 
| ne/er deſerv'd it at the people's hands, 
Go, Jaſper, tell me whether it be quench'd, 
And all ſecure; I long to hear the news. 
Enter Theodore. | 
„ Theodore. ' 
come to bring you happy tidings, fir. 
The fire is quench'd, and little hurt is done. 
Zart bauorm. 
That's well, my ſon. | 
| Theodors. 
But, fir, if you had ſeen 
How the poor people labour'd to effect it; 
And, like ſo many ſalamanders, ruſh'd 
Into the fire, ſcorching their clothes and beards, | 
You would have =. juſtly, and have thought 
That each man toil'd to ſave his father's houſe, 8 
Or his own dear eſtate; but I conceive, | 
Twas nothing but an honeſt charity 
That wrought it in them. 
| . Zarthworm. 
Ha! a charity! -— COTS 
Why ſhould that charity be ſhew'd to me ? 
Theodore. ” 
If I miſtake not tran geiz. degins 


Vor. X. 1 
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To appiokeng it. 


Earthworm, 
As I came along, 8 5 
I heard them pray for me; but thoſe good prayers 
Can never pierce the kies in my behalf; | 
But will return again, and ever lodge 
Within thoſe honeſt breafts, that ſent them forth, 


Theodore. 
Surely it works. 
| 6 
Oh! ! all the world but I are honeſt men! 
Theodora. 


What is't that troubles you? 
Your goods are ſafe; there's nothing loft at all. 
You ſhould rejoice, methinks. You might have ſuffer'd 
3 wond'rous loſs in your eſtate! . 
* 
Ah, ſon! 
*Tis not the thought of wha I might have loſt, 
8 0 draws theſe tears fromme. 
Theodore. 
Does he not weep ? 
Or do my flattering hopes deceive my fight ? 
He weeps, and fully too: large ſhowers of tears 
Bedew his aged cheeks. Oh happy ſorrow, 
That makes me weep for j joy! Never did ſon 
So juſtly glory in a father's tears, | 
Sir, you are ſad, methinks. | 


_ Earthworm. 

No ladnefs, ſon, | od 
Can be enough to expiate the crimes 
That my accurſed avarice has wrought. 

| Where are the poor ? 


T heodore. 
| Why, fie, what would you do? 
= | * Earthworm. 
1 Aſk me not, Theodore. Alas, I fear 
Thou art too much my fon ; my bad example 
Has done thee much more harm than all the large 
| Increaſe wy treaſure ſhall leave behind 


Can 
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cin recompence. But leave thoſe wretched —_— 
4nd let me teach thee a new leſſon now: | 
But thou art learned, Theodore, and ſoon 
Wilt find the reaſons of it. | 
Theodore. 
Do you pleaſe 


To ſpeak it, fir, and I will ſtrive — 
27 .— 


Where are all the poor? 
ſaper, go call them in. Now, pr'ythee leara 
(For this late accident may truly teach i 
ö man what value he ſhould ſet on wealth;) 
fire may conſume my houſes ; thieves may ſteal 
My plate and jewels; all my merchandize 
|; at the mercy of the winds and ſeas ; 
lud nothing can be truly term'd mine own, 
But what I make mine own by uſing well. 
Thoſe deeds of charity which we have done, 
(hall ftay for ever with us; and that wealth 
Which we have ſo beftow'd, we _ ___ : 
The other is not ours. | | : 

Sheds. 

dir, you have taught me 

Not to give any thing at 5 away. 
orm. 

When I was blind, my on and did miſcall 
My ſordid vice of avarice true thrift : 
hut now forget that leſſon; I pr'ythee do; 
That cozening vice, although le eem to keep 
Our wealth, debars us from poſſeſſing it; 
And makes us more than poor. 

Beodore. 

How, far beyond 

All hope, my happy project works upon him! 


Enter Neighbours. 


Earthworm. 
V' are welcome, neighbours ; welcome heartily 1 


[thank you all; and will hereafter ſtudy | 
K k 2 To 
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To recompenct your | 
My houſe fhall ſtand more open to the 
More hoſpitable, and my wealth more be 
To feed and cloathe the naked hungry ſouls, 
I will redeem. the ill that I have done 

(If Heaven be pleas'd to _ my life a. * 


With true unfeigned deeds of 
17 As. | 
We thank your worſhip. 
24 Neighbour. 
We know full well 
Your worſhip has a good heart toward us. 
Farthworm. . 
Alas, you do not know it; but have had 
Too fad a cauſe to know the contrary. 
Pray, do not thank me, till you truly find 
How much my heart is chang d from what it was; 
Till you, by real and ſubſtantial deeds, 
Shall ſee my penitence, and be fully taught 
How to forget, or pardon, all the errors - 
Of that, my former, miſerable life. 
Jaſper, go in with them ; ſhew them the way 


Into my houſe, 
Jaber . 


I think I had out to ſhew *em ; 
No poor folks heretofore have ve'd this way. 
| Earthworm, 
And Tl come to you, 1 * 
1 K 1 Neizhbour. 
ong ma ive. 
5 ay 5 24 Neighbour. 
All happineſs betide you. 
34 Neighbour. . 
And a reward four -fold! in th' other world. 
Earrbæuorm. 
How doſt then like this muſick, Theodore 2 


I mean, the hearty prayers of the poor, 


Whoſe curſes pierce more-than two-edged ſwords. 
What comfort like to this, can riches give! 
What joy can be ſo "a as to be able 

2 


THE OLD COUPLE 50 


zed the hungry, cloathe the naked man? 
„ 
Now, fir, you think arighe ; for to 
þ greater pleaſure far than to receive. 
Barthworm. 
No vice, ſo muck as avarice, deprives 
Our life of ſweeteſt comforts, and debars 
© much the fair ſociety of men. | 
| taught thee once far otherwiſe z but now = 
Study this laſt and better leſſon, ſon. © 75 
Theodore. 
With more delight than e'er I did the former. 
You never yet knew ſcholar covetous. _ 
| Earthworm. 
And, now I think on't, Theodore, I have 
A niece, the daughter of my only fifter; 
Her mother died a widow, two: years ſince. 
How ſhe has left her orphan er there, 
Ido not know; if ſhe have left her ill, 
ll be a father to her. Pr'ythee, go 
Enquire her out, and bring her to my houſe, 
How well ſoe er the world may go with her. 
Zounty's a ſpice of virtue. Whoſo can, | 
And won't relieve the poor, he is no man. 


| T heodore. 
Where lives ſhe, fir ? = 
'Tis not a mile from hence, 13 
In the next village. Thou neter ſaw'ſt her yet: 
Zut fame has ſpoke her for a virtuous maid. 
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Young Scudmore, while he liv'd, and was poſſeſt [1 
Of his eſtate, thought to have marry'd her; [thi 
Whoſe death, they ſay, fhe takes moſt heavily, 1 
And with a wend' rous conſtant ſarrow mourns. | | 
; | T heodore. 4 
dure, *tis the ſame fair maid. 235 I: j 
Her name's Matilda. 85 — 4 

5 T heodore. | if 
The very ſame! I can enquire her out; IAlidt. i. 


Fond love is vaniſn'd. Like a kinſman now 
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And, if you pleaſe, will preſently about it. 
h bu Earthworm. | 
Do, while I my neighbours viſit. He doth live 
Mighty, that hath the power and will to give, [ Exi. 
| | Theodore. 
This is the ſame fair . that tun d 
Her ſweet ſad accents lately to the woods, 
And did ſo far enthral my heart: but that 


I'll comfort her, and love her virtuous ſoul. 

Oh, what a bleſſed hangs this day has wrought 

In my old father's heart! You Powers that gave 

Thoſe thoughts, continue them! This day will I 

Still celebrate as my nativity. [Exit 


Lady Cover, Fruitful. 
5 92 Laay Covert, *' © 
But is that lawful, to convey away 
All my eſtate, before I marry, him ? 
F ruityi ul, | 
*Tis more than lawful, madam: I muſt tell yon 
Tis neceſſary ; and your ladyſhip | 
Is bound in conſcience ſo to do ; for elſe 
*T'will be no longer yours: but all is his 
When he has marry'd you. You cannot then 
Diſpoſe of any thing to pious uſes ; | 
You cannot ſhew your charity at all, 
But muſt be govern'd by Sir Argent Scrape : 
And can you tell how he'll diſpoſe of it ? : 
eg Lady Covet. 3 
"Tis true: perchance he'll take my money all, 
And purchaſe for himſelf, to give away | 
To his own name, and put me while J live 
To a poor ſtipend. - | | 


mat? > — = CO = Wo 
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5 
ä 
There you think aright. = 
You can relieve no friends, you can bequeath 
Nothing at all, if he ſurvive you, madam ; 


As *tis his hope he ſhall, 


xit. 
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- | Lady "> OY | 

That hope may fail him. 
[am not yet ſo weak, but I may hop 


Over his grave. 7 | 

That is not in our knowledge. | 
But if you do ſurvive him, as Tags, 
Madam, you will, there is no law at all 
Can bar you of your thirds in all his land ; 
And you beſides are miſtreſs of your own. 
And all the charitable deeds which yon 
After your death ſhall do, as building ſchools - 
Or hoſpitals, ſhall go in your own name: 
Which otherwiſe, Sir Argent Scrape would have; 
And with your riches build himſelf a fame. | 

22) Lady Covet. 1 

I grant 'tis true: but will it not ſeem ſtrange 
That I ſhould ſerve him ſo? . Mb. > 
| : | Fruitful. a 

Strange, madam! no; | | 
Nothing is now more uſual ; all your widows 
Of aldermen, that marry lords, of late, 
Make over their eſtates ; and, by that means, 
Retain a power to curb their lordly huſbands. 
When they, to raiſe the ruins of their houſes, 
Do marry ſo, inſtead of purchaſing 
What was expected, they do more engage 
Their land in thirds for them. . 


Well, I muſt truſt | 
The feoffees then : but they are honeſt men. 
- | Fruitful. 
You need not fear them; they are zealous men; 
Honeſt in all their dealings; and well known 
In London, madam, Will you ſeal it now ? 


Enter Trufty. 


Lady Covet, 
Yes, have you it ? 


k K 4 Fruitful, 


* 
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Tis here: here's Mr. Truſty too, 
Vour ſteward, madam; he and I ſhall he 


Enough for witneſſes. | 
"Tis true: give me | 
The ſeal. So, now diſpaſe of it as I 7 | 
Intended, Mr. Fruitful. : [Seals and delivers. 
I will, madam, we, Bo | | 
Truſty, come you along with me, Erg, 
Manet Fruitful. 


©: | Fruitful. 
; Now all qur ends are wrought ; this is the thing 
Which I ſo long have labour'd to efet. © 
Old covetous lady, I will purge yaur mind 
Of all this wealth, that lay ſo heavy there! 


4 


And, by evacuation, make a cure 

Of that your golden dropſy, whoſe ſtrange thirſt 

Could ne'er be ſatisfy'd with taking in. f 

You once had wealth - But ſoft, let me conſider! 

If ſhe ſhould marry old Sir Argent Scrape, | 

We could not keep it; for his money then 

Would make a ſuit againſt us, and perchance 

Recover her's again : Which to prevent, 

] will go ſpoil the marriage preſently. 

The fight of this will fogn forbid: the banns, | 

And ſtop his love. Then ſhe wants means to fue us, 

Be ſure to keep thine adyerſary ppor, ; 

If thou would'ſt thrive in ſuits. The way to ſcape 

Revenge for one wrong, is to do another: - 

The ſecond injury ſecuxes the former. 

F11 preſently to old Sir Argent Scrape, 

And tell him this; he's meditating now 

What ſtrange additions to his large revenue 

Are coming at one happy clap ; what heaps _ 
Of wealth, to-morrow, he ſhall be poſſeſs d of: 
What purchaſes to make; how to diſpoſe 4 
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of her and her's. But ſoft, the cards muſt turn: 
The man muſt be deceiyed ; and ſhe, much more ; : 
To cozen the deceitful is no fraud, — [. 


. Sir Argent. 

Methinks a youthful vigour doth poſſeſs 
My late tiff limbs; and, like a ſnake, I feel 
A ſecond ſpring ſucceed my age of winter. 
Oh gold ! how cordial, how reſtorative ; 
Art thou! What though thou can'ſt not give me legs, 
Nor active hands; alas, IT need them not; 
poſſeſt of thee, I can command the legs, | 
The hands, the tongues, the brains, of other men, 
To move far me, What need he hands or hrains, 
That may command the lawyer's fubtilty, 
The ſoldier's valour, the beſt poet's wit, 
Or any writer's ſkill ? Oh gold ! to thee 
The ſciences are ſervants ; the beſt trades 
Are but thy ſlaves, indeed, thy creatures rather; 
For thee they were invented, and by thee | 
Are ſtill maintained. Tis thou alone that art 
The nerves of war; the cement of the ſtate; 
And guide of human actions. *Tis for thee 
Old Argent lives. Oh, what a golden ſhower 
Will rain on me ta-morrow ! Let me ſee; 
Her perſonal eſtate alone will buy 
Upon good rates a thouſand ppund a year. 
Where muſt that lie? Not in pur country here, 
Not all together; no, then my reyenue 
Will have too great a notice taken of it; 
| ſhall be rais' in ſubſidies, and ſeſs'd ES 
More to the poor : No, no, that muſt not be. 
PII purchaſe all in parcels, far from home, 
And cloſely as I can; a piece in Cornwall; 
In Hampſhire ſome ; fome in Northumberland. 
II have my factors forth in all thoſe parts, 
To know what prodigals there be abroad, 
hat pennyworths may be had: ſo it ſhall be. 


Eater 
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Euter Fruitful.. 


Fir Ar a 
Ha! Mr. F . ! eee MY 
What do you think of me to make a — egroom ? | 
Do I look young enough ? 
| Fruitful. 
Sir, I am come 
To tell you news, ſuch news as will, rhaps, 
A little trouble you ; bur if your wad 7H 
Should not have known it, *twould have vex'd you m more, 
Sir Argent. 
Vex'd me! What's that can vex me now ? ſpeak man, 
F ruitful. g 
1 thought that I was bound i in e ſir, 
To tell it you; tis conſcience, and the love 
I bear to truth, makes me reveal it now. 
| Sir Argent. 
What is the buſineſs ? ſpe 
--—— raitful, 
Do not ſuppoſe 
That I am treacherous to my Lady Covet, 
To whom I do belong, in uttering this. 
In ſuch a caſe, I ſerve not her, but Truth; 3 
And hate diſhoneſt dealing. 
Sir Argent. 
Come to th' * 
Fruitful. 
Then thus it is: My Lady Covet, fir, 
Merely to cozen you, has paſt away 
Her whole eſtate; you ſhall not get a * 
By marrying her. 
Sir Argent. 
How man ? is't poſſible ? 
Pruitful. 
»Tis very certain, fir ; I, for a need, 
Could ſhew you the conveyance ; for my hand 
Is as a-witneſs there ; ſo is her fownrd's, 
: Sir Argent, 
oh horrible deceit ! . 


F ruitful. 


£ a a foot 
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Aſk her, herſelf ; | 
If the deny it, I can juſtify it; 


go can her ſteward too. 
| Sir Argent. 


Fruitful. 


keep you from being ſo, by a mature 2 


Prevention of your cozening. 
Sir Argent. | 


You make me mad. 


O what hopes 
Am I fall'n from? Who would believe theſe falſe 


Deceitful creatures 
Fruitful. 

Sir, I could but wonder | 
That ſhe would cheat ſo honeſt a gentleman, 

That came a ſuitor to her for pure love. It 
Str Argent. | 

Love! Miſchief of love ! 
| F. ruigſal. 

Alas, I know 5 
It was not her eſtate that you ſought after, 
Your love was honeſter ; and then that the 
Should cozen you ! | 
| Sir Argent. 

She mall not cozen me: | 
Ill have my horſe-litter made ready ſtraight, 
And leave her houſe. 

Fruitful. 


But when you ſee her, fir, 
It may be, your affection will return. 
If you ſhould leave her only upon this, 
The world would think that you were covetous ; 
And covetouſneſs is ſuch a ſin, you know. 
Sir Argent. 
You do not mock me, do you ? 
Fruitful. 


Who I, fir ? | | 
Know your worſhip does abhor the fin Ws 


+= # 
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Of covetouſneſs ; but I confeſs indeed 


”T would vex a man to have been cozen'd fo. 
| Sir Argem. 
Have I liv'd all this while, to be at's 
And cheated by a woman ? PH forſake her 


ey. 
Frailfal. 


fie. *tis a happy thing 
When men can love with ſuch 8 
As to forſake, when they ſhall fee juſt cauſe. 
Some are ſo fond in their affections, by 
That, though provok'd by all the injuries 
That can be offer'd, they can never leave 
'The N of their hearts, 

| Sir Ar 

I warrant her, 2 

For any ſuch affection in old Argent. 
Fruitful. 
1 do believe i it, fir ; you are too wiſe. 


Enter Lady Cover. 
How do you, fir ? 9 | 
Sir Argent. 
E'en as I may: 
You do not mean I ſhall be cer the better 
For vou. g 
Lady Cowvet. 
How's this? I do not underftand 
What you ſhould mean. 
Sir Argent. 
You may, if you conſider : | 
But if you do not, III explain it to you. 
Have I deſerv'd ſuch dealing at your hands ? 
Tady Cover. 


| Sir 
As that you ſhould ſpeak one * to me, 
And mean another. But I'll make it plainer; 
You ſeem's to love me, and for love it ſeems, 
Thinking 


| As what? 
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Thinking to marry me, have made . 
All your eſtate. 

129 Covrr, 


How's this? | 
Sir pan, 
Nay, tis too true, 
Or elſe your chaplain does you wrong. 
Lady Cover. 
Oh villain! 4 
Sir Argent. 
Nay, villain him no villains ; is it fo, 
Or not ? 
Fruitful. 
If ſhe deny it to you, fir, 
can produce her hand, and have the deed, 
Lady Cover. 
Oh monſtrous villainy ! Oh impudence ? 
Can't thou abuſe me thus, that firſt of * 
Did' counſel me. to do it? 


| F. ui ful. 
Jconfeſs 1 


I gave you way, and for the time did wink 
At your falſe dealing ; but at laſt my conſcience 
Would not permit me to conceal it longer. 
| have diſcharg'd it now, and told the truth. 
Sir Argent. 
"Twas well done of you, fir; well, Pl! away. 
Madam, ſeek out ſome other man to cheat, 
For me you ſhall not. 
Lady c 


Stay, fir, my eſtate 
Shall hill be good; the feoffees will be honeſt, 
| Fraitfal. 
Ay, that they will, to keep what is their own. 
Lady Covet. 
On monſtrous wickedneſs ! was eer the like 
Heard of before? 
Fruit ful. 


L know the feoffees minds. 


310 | THE OLD COUPLE, 


1 * 3 Bupbue, Barnet, Ditterit, Lag Win, 9. 


Freeman. 


How fare you, madam ? Wherefore look you ſadly Te 
At ſuch a joyful time? -” . l 
* Cover . T 
Oh Mr. Freeman, | 
I am undone, and ruin'd. 
F hs hag Th 
No, good madam, | 
We'll ſee you ſhall not want. " 
Freeman. " 
How's this ? : 
F reiful. | 
You ſhall have a fair competence allow'd you. T 
Euphues. k 
What riddle have we here? Y 
Lady Covet. of 
Out, thou W eee villain ! ! Yo 
ruit 
An indifferent means _ 
Will keep your ladyſhip ; for you are aft Ne 
Thoſe vanities which younger ladies ule ; 
You need no gaudy clothes, no change * lens, ; 
No paintings nor perfumes. | Dr 
Euphucs, Un 
1 would fain know the bottom of this. 70 
Lady Whimſey. But 
Servant, can you diſcover | Mi 
What this ſhould mean ? 7 
Dotrterel. 
No, miſtreſs, I proteſt, with all the wit I have: l 
Fruitful. I ſe 
And for. your houſe, 
You ſhall have leave to ſtay wa till we have. L 
Provided for you. In! 
| Lady Cover. Ane 
Oh, my heart will break! 
Eupbues. 


Here is the fineſt turn that e'er I ſaw. f 
: | it 
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1 Sir Argent. i | ; 
1will reſolve you, gentlemen :—This lady, 
To cozen me in marriage, had, it ſeems, 
paſt her eſtate away; into what hands 
Tis fallen, I know not; nor I care not, I. 
| Fruitful. „ 
"Tis fallen into the hands of wiſe men, ſir, 
That know how to make uſe of what is theirs. 
„„ „ n 
This hypocrite perſuaded me to do't, 
And then diſcover'd all, as if on purpoſe 
He ſought my ruin. : 
| | Fruitful. 

No, not I, good madam ; . 55 
'Twas for your ſoul's health: I have done you good, oj 
And eas'd you of a burden, and a great one, 5 1 
do much eſtate would have been ſtill a cauſe ( 
Of cares unto you; and thoſe cares have hinder'd | 
Your quiet paſſage to a better life. | 

Eupbues. 
Excellent devil! how I love him now ! 
Never did knavery play a juſter part. 
1 | Fruitful. © 5 | | 

And why ſhould you, at ſuch an age as this, 
Dream of a marriage? A thing ſo far 
Unfit, nay moſt unnatural and prophane; 

To ſtain that holy ordinance, and make it 

But a mere bargain! For two clods of earth 

Might have been join'd as well in matrimony ! 

'Tis for your ſoul's health, madam, I do this. 
Wh Euphues, 

How much was I miſtaken in this chaplain ! 
[ ſee h' has brains. | 


— — — —— dr re Be — l ꝗ 222 


Freeman. | 1 

Tbough't be diſhoneſty . 
In him, yet juſtly was it plac'd on her! | | 
and I could even applaud it. 
| | | Lady W himſey« 

I proteſt, I love this chaplain. 

| | | ng Datterel. 
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5 HOI Deen, 
So do I, ſweet miſtreſs, or I am an errant fool, 


nee,, Ginn: 
The feoffees may prove honeſt:. I'II try them, 
. Fruitful. 


PlI go and bring them to your ladyſhip. {Exit Fraityil. 


Sir Argent. | 
PII ftay no longer; make my litter ready, 
Lady, farewel; and to you all! 


reemat. 
Nay, fir, © | 
Then let me interpoſe; let me intreat you 
By all the rites of neighbourhood, Sir Argent, 
Make not ſo ſudden a departure now. 
„What though the buſineſs have gone fo croſs, 
You may part fairly yet. Stay till to-morrow 
Let not the country take too great a notice | 
Of theſe proceedings and ſtrange breach; *twill be 
Nothing but a diſhonour to you both. | 
Pray fir, conſent; give me your hand, Sir Argent, 
1 Sir Argent. 
At your intreaty, fir, I'll tay tilt morning. 
| Freeman. 
Before that time, you may conſider better. [ FExeunt, 


— 2 9 4 R“ 2 


„„ 


r >; 
Matilda, Theodore. 


- Matilda. 
— not refuſe my uncle's courteſy, | 
1 Bur go and ſee his houſe. I ſhould befor 
Have done that duty to him; but I thought” 
| My viſits were not welcome; fince he liv'd 
do cloſe and privately. 
. | | T heodere. 


= On ,—S > tt» 
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Theodore. 
| Sweet Jn. youll „„ 
A happy alteration in m wy father ; ? 
And that there dwells a kind and: honeſt foul 
Within his breaſt. Though wretched avatice, 
"The uſual fault of age, has heretofore | 
Too much kept back the good expreſſions | | | 
Of ſuch-like thoughts, he now will make amends & 
To all the world; and has begun —_ | | 
With his poor neighbours, | 


SG 
cn I ſhall be 
Too bad a gueſt at this ſad time ; ; and bring 
Nothing but ſorrow to my uncle's houſe. 
T heodor E. 5 | 
' You'll be yourſelf a welcome gueſt. to him; 
And I ſhall think our roof ex - ap happy. 
lit may mitigate that killing grie : 
Which your ſo ſolitary life too much _ 
Has nouriſh'd in you. Couſin, feed it not; 
'Tis a diſeaſe that will, in time, conſume you 
| have already given the beſt advice, 
That my poor knowledge will afford, to eaſe | 
Your troubled thoughts, If time, which Heaven allows 
To cure all grief, ſhould-not have you to do it; 
If death of father, mother, huſband, wife, 5 
Should be lamented ſtill, the world would wear 4 
Nothing but black ; ſorrow alone would reign =} | | 
In every family that lives, and bring Sx 
Upon poor mortals a perpetual night, 
You muſt op it, couſin, © | 
| Matilda. = | 
| Never can 1 8 2 | | 
Forget my love to him. | 
0 beodere. 
Nor do I ais . 2 | 
To teach you · to forget that love you bear | 8 
70 his dear memory ; but that grief which lies 
Vrapt in amongſt it, and turns all to poiſon, 
Making it mortal to that ſoul that taſtes it; 
Tis that, ſweet couſin, which I hope that time 
Vor. X. 5 L 1 
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May, by degrees, extinguiſh, Will you pleaſe 
To walk along? My father, long ere this, 
Expects us, I am ſure, and longs to ſee you. {Exe 


Eugeny in the Officers hands, 
33 5  Eugeny. 
I blame you not at all, that by the law 
And virtue of your places, are requir d 
To apprehend m. 
| FF =: 
We are ſorry, fir, we were enforc'd to ſeize you. 
Eugeny. 8 
But I wonder eb 
What curious eye it was that ſearch'd ſo far 8 
Into my ſecret walks, that did diſcover 
This dark abode of mine, and envy'd me 
My ſolitary ſorrow ; ſuch a life | 
As I enjoy'd, a man might well afford 
To his moſt great and mortal enemy. 


Twas a plain fellow, fir, that brought us hither, 
In the King's name, and left us when we had you. 
But, fir, we wiſh you all * good wWe may. 


| I thank you, friends; I — tell at all 
Whom to ſuſpect; nor will I further vex 

My thoughts in ſearch of ſuch a needleſs thing. 

I call to mind what once my Theodore 

Told me by way of a ſurmiſe: but ſure 

It cannot be ſo foul. Shall J entreat you 

To carry me to old Sir Argent Scrape, 

My kinſman ? I would only ſpeak with him 

Before I go to priſon : and let one, 

If you can ſpare a man, go run for me 

To Mr. Earthworm's hovſe, and bid his ſon 

Meet me with old Sir Argent ; he lies now 

At my Lady Covet's houſe : I have about me 

What will reward your pains, and highly too. 

Ws} 

It ſhall be done, as you would have it, fir, 


9 Eugen. 
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| Eugeny, 

I dare not ſend to Av Artemis : 1 
The fight of her, and of ſo dear a ſorro , 
As ſhe would ſhew, would but affli& me more. 
Perchance I may come ſafely off; till then 
I would conceal this accident from her, 
But fame is ſwifteſt ſtill, when ſhe goes laden 
With news of miſchief : ſhe too ſoon will hear; 
And in her ſorrow I ſhall doubly ſuffer. 
Thus are we Fortune's paſtimes ; one day live 
Advanc'd to heaven by the people's breath ; 
The next, hurl'd down into th? abyſs of death. 

| Enter Euphues, Artemia. 
| Eaphues, - 

But are you ſure *tis hereabouts he lives? 
Ha! who is that? *Tis he, and in the hands 
Of officers ! Couſin, the miſchief's done 
Before we come. 5 

„ Artemia. 
O my dear Eugeny l 


Artemia too ! Ah me! DN Help, help! 
Look up, my love! There is no fear at all | 
For me; no danger; all is ſafe, and full 
Of hope and comfort. | 
Euphars, 


She begins to come 
Unto herſelf again. 3 

But pray, ſir, tell, 5 . 
How came you hither, noble Euphues? 

755 up huet. | 

I never knew the place; but now, by her 
Inſtructions, found it out: I came to bear 
Her company ; and her intent of coming 
Was to inform you of a danger near; | 

Of ſuch a monſtrous miſchief, as perchance 
You ſcarce can credit. Old Sir Argent Scrape, 
By me, and by another gentleman, | 
Was over-heard to ſay, that he had ſcouts, 
| | WE: And 
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And had laid certain plots to apprehend 
His kinſman Eugeny, juſt before th' aflizes ? 
Beſides, what further means he did intend, 
Cloſely to work your death, he then declar'd, 
To the old covetous lady, whom he came 
A ſuitor to. ; p 
Eugeny. | 
Prophetic Theodore, how right thou wert! 
| 1 Eupbues. | 
This thing, when I had heard, | 
T told it her ; and we with ſpeed made hither ; 
But ere we came, the miſchief was fulfill'd. 
| | Eugeny. T 
I thank you, fir, for this diſcovery : - 
Howe'er I ſpeed, pray pardon me, if I 
Shall, by the hand of juſtice, die your debtor. - 
How ſoon from virtue, and an honour'd ſpirit, 
Man may receive what he can neyer merit! 
Be not thou cruel, my Artemia; | 
Do not torment me with thy grief, and make 
Me die before my time; let hope a while 
Suſpend thy ſorrow ; if the worſt ſhould fall, 
Thy forrow would but more enfeeble me; 
And make me ſuffer faintly, for thy ſake. 
te | Artemia. 
If worſt ſhould fall, my love (which Heaven forefend) 
How could I chuſe but ſuffer ? | 
| > Euphues. 
I will hope ie ons ws, 
Your ſafety yet may well be wrought ; and knowing 
Sir Argent's mind, you know what ways to truſt. 
. Artemia. | 
Good couſin, help us with thy counſel now, 
If thou doſt love my life. | 
| | upbues. 
Fear it not, coufin ; | 
If I may aid you, fir, in any thing, 
You ſhall command it. 


Eugeny. 
Sir, I cannot thank you 
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So much as it deſerves ; this timely favour, 

If not in life, yet ſhall at leaſt in death | 

Endear me to you. | ? ' If 

0 Artenia. | _— . | 

Do not name that word, my deareſt love ! 
Euphues. | 

| You muſt be ſpeedy, fir, in all your courſes now. 


Eugeny. 
Then let me beg | 
That you would meet me at my Lady Covet's. 
Ill ring Sir Argent Scrape ſo loud a peal, 
As ſhall, perchance, awake his bed-rid ſoul ; 
And rouze it, though ſo deeply ſunk in droſs ; ; 
Drown'd, and o'erwhelm'd with muck. Go yu together, 
And leave me to my way. | 
Artemia. 
F arewel, dear love l [ Exeunt. 


Enter N 2 bim ſey. 


Barnet. 


Madam, tis ſure; I know your ladytip 


Is ſo poſleſs'd. 

Lady Whimfey. 
I think he loves me well, 
And will not now ſtart back from marrying me. 

Barnet. 7 

That is the happy hour he only longs for. 
But if ſo ſtrange a thing ſhould come to paſs, | 
(Which yet I think impoſſible) that this 
Your marriage ſhould break off, I will give back 
Into your hand this bond, which I receiv'd ; 
And *tis worth nothing, madam, as you know 


By the condition. 
Lady Whimſey. 
True, I fear it not; 
But I durſt truſt you, if *twere otherwiſe. 
Barnet. | 
He waits the hour when you will on to tie 7 
The happy knot with him. | | 


LT 3 Lady 
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5 | Z 5 : | 
Ho tral! no levee ** 


Wait for it now; I'll go confirm him. 
Barnet. | 


But think not, gentle madam, that I ſhark (), 


Or cheat him in it ; I have toa ſum, 

Greater than this, from him, as good a title 

As right can give; though my unhappy fortunes 

Made me forbear the trial of my title, 

While his old crafty father was alive : | 

He held from me a farm of greater value, 
As all the neighhours know ; I then forbore it; 
And will do ſtill, fince by an eaſier way 

I may have ſatisfaction. But here comes 

One that has loft a marriage. 


Enter Trufty, Lady Cover. 
Tell me, Truſty, 9 ſay the feoffees ? 
run. 
They'll ſay nothing, * 2 1 
Make me no anſwer; but, that they know how 
To manage their own fortunes. 


| Lady Covet. 
All the world 


Conſpires againſt me; I am quite undone. 
8 Trufty. 

| I promiſe you truly, madam, I believe 
They mean little better than plain knavery. 


Lady Covet. 
Ay, 'tis too true. | 
r 
How does your ladyſhip ? 
J was in hope to- day we ſhould have ſeen you 


A joyful bride. 5 
Lady Cover. 


Ah, madam, *twas my foll 


To dream of ſuch a thing; tis that has brought me 
(% Thar Lari] i. e. Colle my prey like the ark. 5. 50 in | 


Hamlet: | 


« Shark'd up a troop of landleſs reſolutes. 
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Toll this ſorrow, and undone me quite. 
; Lady Whimfey. 
I hope not ſo. But, madam, I confeſs, 
The marriage could have done you little good; 
One of your years, and then a man ſo old ! 
Lady Cover. 
Oh, do not mention i it; Lam juſtly puniſh'd. 


Pardon me, madam ; I muſt make ſo bold 
As leave you for a while. Come, Mr. Barnet, 
Shall we go ſee the party? 
Barnet. | 
I wait you, madam. [Ikea. 
| Lady Covet. : 
My forrow will not —— me. But, alas! 
'Tis a deſerved puniſhment I ſuffer 
For my unjuſt oppreſſions: I detain'd 
Scudmore's eftate injuriouſly, and had 
No conſcience to reftore what was not mine : 
And now all's ta'en away! What then I would not, 
I cannot now perform, though I defire. 


Emer Freeman, Artemia. 


Freeman. 
Fear not, Artemia, there ſhall no means 
Be left untry'd to ſave the gentleman. 
I did approve thy choice, and ſtill will do, 
If fortune will conſent. My Lady Cover, 


Are you fad fill ? 
Lady Cover. 


Never had any woman 
A greater cauſe of forrow, Mr. Freeman; 
For ] protef}, it does not trouble me 
So much, that by this cheat I loſe the power 
Of my eſtate, as that I loſe all means 
Of charity, or reſtitution, 
To any perſon whom I wrong'd before. 
Freemas. 
Why then, you make a true and perfect uſe 
Of ſuch a croſs, and may hereafter take 
True comfort from it. | | 
L 14 _—_ 
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5 Lady Cover. 
If my conſcience | | 
Were ſatisfy'd, I could forſake the reſt. 
| Enter Euphues. 
|  Euphues, | 
My couſin, I perceive, has made more haſte 
Hither than I: but I have ſeen a pageant 
That, in the ſaddeſt time, would make one laugh, 
| Freeman. | 
What, pr*ythee ? 
| £Euphues. 
J have ſeen your neighbour Earthworm 

In ſuch a mood, as you would wonder at, 

And all that ever knew him heretofore. 
Fe is inveighing 'gainſt Sir Argent Scrape, 
For being ſo baſely covetous, as thus, 

For hope of lucre, to betray his kinſman : 
A thing that he himſelf would ſcorn as much, 
He does proteſt, as can be. | 
2 Freeman. 
I have known | | | 
It otherwiſe ; what may not come to pals, 
When Earthworm 1s a foe to avarice ? 
| Eupbues. | 
But he, they ſay, has made it good in deeds. 
| OM YEEMAN. 
He has been ſo exceeding bountiful 

Now to our poor, and vows to be ſo ſtill, 

That we may well believe he is quite chang'd, 

And ftrives to make amends for what is paſt. 
He has, they ſay, a brave and virtuous ſon, 
Lately come home, that has been cauſe of all. 

= | Euphues, | 
It well may be: I know young Theodore. 
Uncle, he is of ſtrange abilities; 
And to convert his father was an a& 


E nts 
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Enter Serene, and Sir Argent in his 4 
Servant. 


Madam, sir Argent Serape would hes his lexve 
Of * 


 Lagy Cover. | 
When it pleaſes him. 
Sir Argent. 

Get me my litter 
Ready preſently ; I will be gone, madam, 
I now am come to give you loving thanks 
For my good chear ; and ſo bid you farewel. 
But let me tell you this before we part: 
Things might have been carried another way, 
For your own good ; but you may thank ASD 
For what has happen'd now, 

Lady Cover. 
If you ſuppoſe 


It had been for my good to marry you, 
You are deceiv' d; for that, in my eſteem, 


(Though once I was fo fooliſh to give way 
Io that ridiculous motion) had brought with 1 it 
As preat a miſery, as that which now 


Is fall'n u pon me. 


_—_. Argent. 
| How ! as great a miſery as to be beggar'd ? 
Tay Covet. 
Yes, fir, I'll aſſure you, 


I am of that opinion, and till ſhall be: 
But know, Sir Argent, though I now want power 
Io give you that which you ſtill gap'd for, wealth, 
I can be charitable, and beſtow 
Somewhat upon you that is better far, 
Sir Argent. 
Better than wealth! what's that? 
Lady Covert. 

Honeſt counſel. 
Let my calamity admoniſh you | 
To make a better uſe of your large wealth, 


While = may call i it yours. Things may be chang'd ; 
F or 
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For know, that hand that has affticted me, 
Can find out you. You do not ſtand above! it. 
Sir Argent. 
I hope, [ ſhall know how to keep mine own. 
Euphues. 
I do begin to pity the poor lady. | 
Freeman. 
This has wrought goodneſs in her. Who are theſe? 


Enter Eartheworm and Theodore, 


My neighbour Earthworm ? Lord! how he is chang'd! | 


Earthworm, 
Twas baſely done, and like a covetous wretch, 
PH tell him to his face: What care 1 for him? 


1 have a purſe as well as he. 
— 
How's this ? 
Farthworm. | 


Betray a kinſman's life to purchaſe wealth ! 
Oh deteſtable 
Expbues. 


Oh mireculoes change ! 
Do you not hear him, uncle ? 
Mr. Freeman, happily met. 
F rena. 
Sir, I am ghd to ſee you. 
Earthworm. | 
I have been long your neighbour, fir ; us 1 
In ſuch a faſhion, as I muſt endeavour 
To make amends hereafter for, and ſtrive 
To recompence with better neighbourhood, 
Freeman. 
It; Joys me much to ſee this change in you. 
Earthworm. 
Pardon my boldneſs, madam, that I make 
This intruſion. 
Lady Cover. 


| Pare welcome, Mr. Earthworm. 


Euphues. 


— — — — 2 
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Euphues. 
Let me be bold then, noble Theodore, 
To claim our old ene 


Theodore, 
I ſhall think it | | 
My honour, worthy fir, to hold that name, 
Earthworm. 
Is that Sir Argent Scrape in the chair yonder ? 
Freeman. 
Ves, fir. 
Ch, fie upon him! But ſoft, = | 
He will be told on't now. [ Eugeny brought in. 
Sir Argent. 
Ha! Eugeny ! Why have they brought —_ hither? 


Eugeny. 
I am come, 


Methinks theſe looks of mine, inhuman wretch! 
Though I were ſilent, ſhould have r to pierce 
That treacherous breaſt, and wound thy conſcience, 
Though i it be hard and ſenſelefs as the idol 


Which thou ador'ſt, thy gold. 
Sir Argent. 


Is this to me, kinſman, you ſpeak ? 
Eugeny. 

Kinſman! Do not wron 
That honeſt name with thy unhallowed Epe. 
To find a name for thee, and thy foul guilt, 
Has ſo far pos'd me, as I cannot make | 
Choice of a language fit to tell thee of it. 
Treacherous, bloody man ! that has betray'd. 
And fold my life to thy baſe avarice ! 

Sir Argent. 


Who, I betray you ? 


Eugeny. 
Yes, can you deny it ? | 
Lady Covet. 


I'll witneſs it againſt T5 if he do. 


'Twas his intent, I know. a 
Eupbues. 


J 
4. 
i 
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* . Eup bass. : 
” Ade ſo do I; 1 overheard his counſels. 
Zartbauorm. : 
Out upon him, unworthy man ! 
Euphues. 
I could een laugh to hear old e chide. 
Eugeny. 
But think upon the deed ; 


Think on your own decrepid age; and know, 
That day, by nature's poſſibility, 

Cannot be far from hence, when you muſt "uM 
'Thofe wealthy hoards that you ſo baſely lov'd, 
And carry nothing with thee, but the guilt 
Of impious getting ; then if you woul give 
To pious uſes what you cannot keep, 

Think what a wretched charity it is; 
And know, this act ſhall leave a greater ſtain 
On your detefted memory, than all 

Thoſe ſeeming deeds of charity can have 

A power to waſh away ; when men ſhall ſay, 
In the next age, This goodly hoſpital, 


This houſe of alms, this ſchool, though ſeeming fair, 


Was the foul iſſue of a curſed murder ; 3 
And took foundation in a kinſman's blood. 
The privilege that rich men have in evil, 
Is, that they go unpuniſh'd to the devil. 
Sir Argent. 
Oh! I could wiſh the deed undone again: 
Ah me! What means are left to help it now ? 
Freeman, 
Sure the old n wan begins to melt indeea. 
Eugeny. 
Now let me turn to you, my truer friends, | 
And take my laſt ewes. 


Enter 4 ruitful and Trafty. 


| e 
My 105 chaplain! 
What pranks comes he to play now? l had thought 
His buſineſs had been done, 


7 ruit ia 


_ = | 


F 0 

Health to you, madam! _. 
Lady Covet. 
How can you wiſh me health, that have ſo labour'd 
To ruin me in all things ? 
F rg ul, 
No, good madam ; 

'Twas not your ruin, but your good I ſought + 25 


Nor was it to deprive you of your means, 
But only rectify your conſcience. 


F reeman. 
How's this ? | 
| Euphues, 
Another fetch! this may be worth the hearing, 
Fruitful. | 


Madam, you convey'd away, 

To three good honeſt men, your whole eſtate. 
Lady Covet. - 

They have not prov'd ſo 232 I had thought 
I might have truſted them. 
| Fruitful, 

Then give me hearing : 
They by the virtue of that deed poſſeſs d, 
Have back again convey'd it all to you. 

4 Cover. 

a! 


"i ruitful, 
| Madam, *twas done before good witneſſes, 
Of which your ſteward, 1 was one. 


Tru 
Moſt true. 2 
Fruitful. 
And all the other are well known to you; 
Here is the deed, | 
Fr reeman. 
Let me peruſe it, madam, | 
L ady Cover. 


Good Mr. Ty do. 
[Freeman read it tt binfelf. 


| Fophuer, 
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a e b r 
Fruirful 


One manor only they except from hence, 
Which they ſuppoſe you did unjuſtly hold 
From the true heir: his name was Scudmore, madam. 
| | Lady Cover. : a 
I do confeſs I did unjuſtly hold it; 
And ſince have grieved me much, that while I might, 


I made not reſtitution. 
He way poor, : 


And by the law could not recover it; 
Therefore this means was taken: By this deed 
They have convey'd it hither, where it ought 
Of right to be: Are you content with this? 
And all the reſt of your eſtate is yours. 


With all my heart. | 
| | Freeman. 
Madam, the deed is good. 

Lady Covet. 


For that eſtate, which juſtly is paſs'd over 
To Scudmore's heir, I am ſo well content, 
As that, before theſe gentlemen, I promiſe 
To pay him back all the arrearages 
Of whatſoever profits I have made. 


I thank your ladyſhip-: Now know your chaplain, 
That wanted orders. [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
Mr, Scudmore living! 
| Fuphues. 


My friend, how could'ſt thou keep conceal'd ſo long 

m—_—_ me? 

f Scudmore. 

Excuſe it, noble Euphues. 

. EE” — 

Oh happineſs! beyond what could be hop'd ! 
My Eugeny 1s ſafe, and all his griefs 

At quiet now. Augen. 
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Is this a viſion, Do | 
A mere fantaſtick ſhew ? or do I-ſee 
Scudmore himſelf alive ? then let me beg 


Pardon from him. 
| Scudmore. 


Long ago *twas granted ; | 
Thy love I now ſhall ſeek : But though a while, 
For theſe my ends, I have conceal'd myſelf, 
lever meant to ſecure thee from danger. 

What ftrange unlook'd-for happineſs this day 
Has brought forth with it ! | 

| | Scudmore. 

To tell you by what means | 
I was moſt ſtrangely cur'd, and found a way 
How to conceal my life, will be too long 
Now to diſcourſe of here; I will anon 
Relate at large. But one thing much has griev'd me, 
That my too lang concealment has been cauſe 
Of ſo much ſorrow to my conſtant love, 

The fair Matilda. Sir, ſhe is your niece, 
Let me intreat my pardon, next to her, 


From you. 

| ETartbauorm. 

Vou have it: Go, good Theodore, 
And bring her hither, but prepare her firſt: 
Too ſudden apprehenſion of a joy 

ls ſometimes fatal. 
| 5 T heodore. | 
PII about it gladly. 7, | Exit. 
| Sir Argent. 8 
Dear couſin, Eugeny, if I yet may be 
Thought worthy of that name, pardon my crime, 
And my whole life, how ſhort ſoe'er it be, 
Shall teſtify my love to be unfeigned. 
| „ 
I do forgive you freely. Now to you, 
Grave fir, in whoſe rich bounty it muſt lie, 
To make me happy, in conferring on me 


* 


80 bright 2 PU as — 1 
*Tis your conſent I beg. 
Freeman. 5 
Vou have it freely; 3 ith 8 
Her heart, I know, ſhe gave you long « a20, 
And here I give her hand. 


* 


Eu 4 
A richer gift EY 
Than any monarch of 45 world can gire: 
Bleſs'd happineſs ! he my joys, diftil **,_ 
Leſt you do break the veſſel you ſhould fill. 


Fater Barnet, Dotterel, Lady Wan. 
EFETupbues. 
Here comes another couple, to make up 
The day's feltivity. Joy to you, madam ! 
Lady Win. 
Thanks, noble Euphues. 5 
VVV 
We have ty'd 1 
That cannot be undone: this gentleman i is vitneſ⸗ of it. 
Barnet. 
2 I ſaw it*finiſh'd. 
© Lady Whimjey. 
Mrs. Artemia, as I ſuppoſe, | 
I may pronounce as much to you? 85 
Artemia. 


7 NO may, as much as I ſhall wiſh your ladyſhip. 
Enter Theodore and Matilia. 


Scuamore. 
Here comes the deareſt object of my ſoul, 
In whom too much I ſee my cruelty, | 
And chide myſelf: Oh pardon me, dear lobe, 
That I too long a time have ö 
Over thy conſtant ſorfow. 
| Matilda. 
Deareſt Cedars: 85 
But that my worthy couſin has prepar'd 


10 Gently, my jeyi, dihil.] See p. 194. 
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My heart for this, I ſhould not have belier'd 
My flattering eyes. — — 
To know brave Theodore, 4 
Next to enjoying thee, was my ambition; 
Which now affinity hath bleſt me with. 
. 3 
His friendſhip, worthy Scudmore, is a treaſure. 
| | _ Theodore. 
I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your loves. 
| __  Earthworm. | 
Come, leave your compliments, at all hands, now, 
And hear an old man ſpeak ; I muſt intreat 
This favour from all this noble company, 
Eſpecially from you, good Mr. Freeman, 
Although this be your daughter's wedding-day, 
That you would all be pleas'd to be my gueſts, 
And keep with me your marriage-feſtivals, 
Grant my requeſt, . 
Tis granted, fir, from me. | 
nn _—- 
And ſo, I think, from all the company, 
5 Earthworm. 

Then let's be merry, Earthworm's jovial now; 
And that's as much as he deſires from You, {To the Pit. 
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